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Like to:thiscurious builder 
WPuls downe,and alters what he F#;y 
ks if thething in doing were more eerer, - 
WT hen being done,& nothing likes thigh | 
or.thatw e euer maſs thelatter 
T heſchcller of the former andwe 
Powethiog is ſtillamiſle thar KN A 
Dur bulines,& leaueworkefor vs. behvad ads ; 
Msifthere were no ſabbath of the. minde; ”-* 
\nd howſoeuerbeitwellorill MW: 
hatTI hauedone,itis mineowne T may! 7 | 
Do whatſocuer ASE Ht '* HP $7 
Imay pull downe,raile,and reedifie. | 
is the buildingof my life the fee--.. 
fNatureall thinkeritance thatT. ..{ 
lll leuetothoſe which muſt "A rep: 
pall thecare haves: butto ſee: 
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ſemetnories with mine-nniſt therein 
Rods olad Lan thatTÞ bapgliu'troſe (reſt 
{ This edifieerercyd,whodobtr fong 
_Folltic pan 1end. Far man isa tree 
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1 +—vaw hardly we"! © 4* 
Di ARR okes oeſtrone! right. 
R destheſe curious times tyFd with the 
compolitics | ih this kind, 86-drive(tore 
Metorexawinemy defeats themore, | 
- Andoftwold make nmienot myſelf believe 
> DidI not wthe world wherein Tliue, 
| Which tettheris fowife,as thatwould {cent 
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| Foemrt'n Sipethis raſt,thetetothbedong | 


| Norcertaitiudgt)ent of thofethings dbthf C 


Fknow no work from man yet ever ca 
But had his marke; & by fome error ſhew 
T hatit was his,and yet what in the ſame ® 
Was rare;atid wotthy,euermoreallowd ® 
Safe Gtioyfor the reſt:thegool! that's ſoln 

© - Thoghrarely paies our colt,& who ſolook 
«+I haue Fr 
In mensinuentts$,neoer muſt read | 

And howſoetierhere _—_ = 

iſv 


Fhat itdifliks, nor that it doth eſteem(gitle b 
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Ti athe Rradest 


Diſralew this wy: labour,yet Thing: --! 
Thetewilbe find cher ahagwich ad 
The reckning for.the-ereors: which T1; owe 
© JAnd likewiſe will ſufticiantly allow ! : 
Tan vodiſtaltedirlgerantradelight 
q Andict preſuipt uote openly, : 
& | Theworltircan;Jkmvil fall have right7 
B |, tknow I fkallbe read. amongtherelt *: 
Ay Slong as men ſpeake engliſh, —_ {o long | 
Asverſeand ve tuethalbein requidlt; . 
#1 Orgrace. ta bonel(t.induſtry. belongs . 
Ait:Eogland boge Lvſethypraſcnttongue | 
{ (Thy: form of pechthou niuſt be my detect 
'[Ifto new eares,it ſeemes hot well expre(t' 7 
-|For though I hold not accent I -hold ſence 
| And finceche.mex{ureof our tang we {ee 
em Contiemd by. no edi of power doth reſt * 
{But onely-vnderneath theregencie-: |.» | 
Of yſeand taſhion,which may be the belt ! 
{ls nor for my poore forces to conteſt 
@MIBut as the Peacock,ſeing himfelf tooweake 
z £ onfeſt che Eagle fairerfarto be 
Ind yetnot in his feathers but his beake. 
iy Authority of powerfull cenſure may 
a reiudicate the forme wherein we mould 
g[Ldis matter of our ſpirit,but if it pay (wold 
ihe care with ſubſtance, we haue that wee 
vr that isall which muſt our credit hold 
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Tothe Reader \ 
euer gay;orſeeming rich |! 
Irbein faſhion;wiſe menwill not weigh)!" 
Theſtampewillnotallowit, but the touch 

And would to God that nothing faulty 

But only that accetinmy verſe(were 
Or thatI covuldallother recknings cleert 
Wherwith my hart ads mn might 
Theerrcors of myludgmeEepalledherereuers 
Orels where,in my bookes, & vnrehearſe 
WhatFhavevainely faid, or have addreft 
Vntonegle&iuſtakenin thereſt. 

* Which I do hopers liue yet to retrad, 
And crauc that Englad never wil take note 
That it was mine.lle diſavow mine aQ, 
And wilh it may for euer be forgot, 
Trruſt the world willnotof me-exa&t 
Againſt mywill;that hath all els I wrote 
Iwill aske nothing therein for my paine 
But onely to hauein mine owne againe, 
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But as you may be do [-giwe theſe lines « 

That when rear indepen fl avezee ſore, 

Ar rowertooke Hintricate defugnes. 1 

Vf uncontented man : you nay behold: 

"uh what incounters greateſt fortune che. 


bat dangers,what attempts, what 
numbrances ambition ' "NINA \ 


» AA es Mal 
» to re 
Po wamomneſſe,and unto luxury - 
any thiuge want ,but to ambition all. 
Ind you ſhall findethe greateſt enemy 
Mat MATCAN Tyne, 3a 


ry or fr how ain Bpntkein nds 


: raplaite bad courſes oedrplay bone, 
low well preſumption broken mates 
PPcb cleer-eyed indgmit gravely doth: dif, che 
Jirre Pall you ſee how thirafie e multitude 
un PL take the party of abftreſta,\. K ; 
nd onely out of paſſion do conclude; - BY 
$9 out of rudgement of mens vralfaks ot 
Jv powers are —_ to wrong that — 
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I leaxe mo your more matnre furnay 


TheEpiſtle | 
And kings nos held " Anger, though they are | + 
eancient ments of times paſt, 
Fg that Wore al Dr aA 
The ſelfe ſame lme ef attton, and do caſt 
Their courſe althe,and nothing can be done 
(Whilſt they their ends, & nature are the ſamt)| 
But will be wrought wpon the ſelfe-ſame frame, 

+ Djs benefit oſt ble Prance,aoth yeeld 
The [wre records of Bookes in tchich we finde \: 
Th tenure of aur ſtate, how ut was held | 
B) all our anceſters,and in what kinde ; 
-5p hold the ſame,and likewiſe how inthe end} 
This fraile 10n of felict 
Shallto wo. FE 7 feed, | 
By the [aime pattent of tke deſtinie; 
In them we finde that nothing ca accrew 
Toman ant his condition that ts new, 

' Which images here figured inthis wiſe 


A _ vowes that others ſacrifice 
Vnto the hope of you,that you one day 

Will wry grace to this kinde of Harmonie, 
For know great Prince, when you ſtall 
How Hl ieiieks faireſt ornament (ow 
Of werthy Limes,to haxe thoſe which may ed 
The deedes of power and-linely repreſent 
T, he altions tf a plorious Gonernment. 
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' Anas moleſſer honour toa Crowne  Jere 


Thaxe writers then hane altors of renowne, 


* | held to bethe moſt valiant of the Greekes, 
+] patient of travaile,exceeding bountiful], 8& 
«f ohethat loued hismen and friends better 
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man of great eſtimation among the 


Pers ſonne. of Parmenio, was 2 
HMacedonians,and nextwvnto Alexander 


then any Noble man of the Camp; but 04 
therwiſe noted of vaine-glory and prodiga- 
kyn ſo muchas his father hauing-notice 
is carriage, warned him to make him- 
ſelfe letle then heewas;to avoidtheenuyoft 
the Caimpe, & the diſlike of the King, who 
grew ſuſpicious. of him in-reſpe- of the 
ſrntyes of his Father, arid hizownepopus 
ty, & by hauing intelligence of cerraune 
aunts of his vſed to d#t;gore afaire Curtis 


4zan bornein thecity of P1dne,with whome! ' 
#gbeing in louc,helet fall many brane words, 


ations & his fathers,terming A/cxander at 
Ajwery word the yong-man. Which ſpeches 


Hvereat legth brought ta Cratetus,whowithi 


& boaſts of a Souldier to aduance his owne 


Anigona revealing toa companian of hers, | 


the | 


The Ar y 


the wamned. carried chem to” AFraxders fo 
wherby Pilots lad opentoallthe adyana« Jre 
| gesthatmightworke his cuerthrow. And hee 
in the end concealing acanfpiracie ( which 
| wasreuealed vnto him ) intended againſt 
theking;,wasrh& by (uſpeted/to.have 
apatiie intheplotte:| but brought vo ma 
Alexander, heeſo:defended. himſelfe, thi [ter 
hevbtainedhis pardon fos:that:time; ſopt [eu 
pedivithhedKmp»thar vight; and yet: | 
nexd Hap notivithitanding,; was 4rraigndd Jon: 
# forthe (ame AR;whichheftbinly denying [a 
1 was afterward putcotortutc, and then ar fin 
| fellchig.trealon.. Audindeede: Alexendmd fe 
|: As as tal 
| cabſe thavivithdrew many the hearts of this ſlur 
nodiliryandpeople-from him, andbyche|- 
[- DIns | 
wayd hisifatherto fuls| 
nected theKingasfoons as:hee had 1elias] | 
| bliſhed Aſa, 'and (freed ithein/from-other] 
* feareswhich being by.Epheſtion and Crates] , 
rewwo'the moſt effecill counſellors off, 
| Mrxander gravely:and: prouidently adifoersy , 
| ned, was perſecuted in:thac miahneras'bes 4 
' cametheirneerencs, &decrenes with ohels 
* Lordand Maltcr,andtitting to the late 
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The Argument. 


+ fafthe ſtate, in the caſe of ſo great analpt 
+ fer, who no doubt had he not bin preven» 
Ited,(howſoeuer popularly in the Armie it 
might be otherwiſedeemed) he had turnd 
tecourſe of gouernment vpon his father 
nd himſelfe, orels by his imbroilements 
Imadeita monſter of many heads; as it af* 
rwards prooued vpon the death of Alex» 
.The Chorw conlilting of three Greet 
| jav,as of thethree eſtates of a kingdome )8& 
Fyone Perſian, repreſenting the multitnde and 
Shad body of a people,who vulgarly accor- 
King to their atteions carried rather with 
mkompallion of great mens misfortunes then 
wmh the conlideration of the cauſe, frame 
Eitheir imaginations by that ſquare, and cen- 
what is done, 
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ACTVS I 
Philotas, Catiftbenes, 
., Phitlotas reading bz fatheri letter, 
T Mk by ſalfe lee Philos they thou ore Þ 


har meanesmy faiberthusrowrite rome? 

MAlefle rhen Tam; nboe/how can tharbe ? 
21 1 Muſt I be thenſer vaderneath my heart ? 
*ISball I Jet goe the hold | hauc of grace 
Gain'd with ſ@ hard aducnturesof my bloud, 
\[Andſutfer others amountinto myplacey ' © 

And fcom below, looke yp to where Hlood Pt |!» * 
»JShall I degradethi'opimion of my worth 
*IÞy ng off imployment ; as vadone © 

nip 


irit or grace: whil'Qothermen ſer forth 
\Joget chard Nart of Ation I haue wonnie? 
JAs if fuch menas 1 had any place, 
FTo ſtay betwixetheir ruine and thet s ace, 
"Can any goe beyond me,bur theywill 
© JGoc over me,and trample nn myſate, 
TJ And make their fortune good ypon ny ill : 
bs yu Nt feare hithpowertowond me worle.the hate?! 
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The Tragedie of Philotas. 


c b, Philotas ,you decciue yourſcifein oh, 2 
Your Father meanes not 300 ſhould yieldinp Ace, 
n your t dependences? - WEE 
Youremerentemems gd publike grach, . $0 
Ht doth iniealougKingy, diſtaſte the Pecres,. Th A 
makesyounatthe greater, hugin wy. 
Phi, As what popular dependences' , - -. Þ | 
oI retaine?>can I ſhake of the zeale , 
Of ſuch asdo ourgf their kindnefcs 
Follow my fortunes inthe common weale,” 
+ . Cbg. Indeede Philotas therein you ſay true & 
| Tbey follow doe rfortunes,and.nor you. 
Phi, Yea, but 1 findetheirlouero mc fincere. 
Cha, Even fichas to the wolfe rhe Foxe doth bear, 
T har viſits him but to partake hispray, 
Andſceing hishbpes deceiu'drurnes ig 
Phil B—_ they would if Tin danger Rood; jd 
Rnnne mito mewithbazardftheirblood. «| v2 id 
| Chua ea hike asmanttobutning 46+ 4b 
| - Not to lend ail btnrobelookerson. © 1; r 
Phi. But with bountic and-with gifts de: 
| _— <a « > ar oi ſlide, =o 
| Cba. Bounty andigitts lote-niore then rhey:do | 
| Where mayy lopke for good, few haucttherr mindey 
| Each thigkes he merits more then that he haiky '.nk 
And fo gifts laid for louc,docatchmen wrath; |' 2} 
Phi. but many mecrely.our of loue attend, Ulm 
| Cha,)Yeaathoſe tharhuc and baue noother endi 
| Think yuu:that menucan loue you when Soo 
| Youhauechem noxfor Friendibipburferſiiow?) z , 
And bay unde Jeu 
And hauc y-uren e et 
| Pbi. But I dotyuelyfram my heartafie | - 2:0 Þ 
| Verme andwonh whete Ido gndeiefer; FE 
aeryiets focs dackorce meinctteR,, | n 


make toy particofopinian greats -//  :; ' 2 
I muſtarme me thusagain theirſcornes,,';, 
len muſt be ſhod that goe amvon gihechomes.. 
(ha, &h' good Pbilolas you your felfe veguile, 
is not the way to quench che fire wichoyleg-. ..."/ 
'— The meeke and humble Lambe with ſmall adoe, 
it kexhus owne damywe ſee and othersiog,. . || 
n Cqures men. Pngedliue,/ and keepethcir ranke; 
aking injuries and giuing thankes. 2 4 
Phi. And isit £ ?then ncuerare theſe haice, 
Pike to atraine that ſober hewof gray, 
cannot plaſter and diſguiſe m' aftaires, 
other colours then yy heart doth Jay: 
rare, For cxn | patiently induethis fond. 
Jad ſtrange procecdingof authorize, | 
lat hath 1 yp-all into ther hand, 07 it 
id impiouſly do labour all they can 1 
Pn phy ty rae men * ; 
ul't they deurdethe s, and prey of. 
padnone atal] ieſpeR is pubbegoad,. MY 
ſc handsthat guarde and getxs whatig ur, ; 
ic Soldcric, ingag'd tg yent their blood,., ,! - ;, © 
Pworle caſeſceme then Palas old-growne moile, 7 
Ltbeniansfoltred-at their publike coſt; . ,, | -- 
+ 3 theſe poare loules conſum'd with eediqus toile = 
maine negleQed having done their woſt, ©: 
pothing ſhall bring home of allcheſe wares, | 
a; eppticage andbodies charg'd with $kars.;+ -- 
1s $ PPHolas allthis publike.carcl feare, : | 
1 x tſome priuace touch of your diſlike, - © _ - 
ci {w1cting your oywac defignes nor ftind to ſquare 
082 12 4elbegno ofberscoplrs p5aP} wg 
"IFE8r45te you aaxe things Are not grdered: well - 
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The Tragtaie of Philotas. 


But when your fortunes ſhalltand pararell * +: ae: 
With choſe/you enuy now all w#be well, : | Pad 
For you great men,Iſce,arecuermore 2d 
Yourendesattain'd,theſame you were before. 
You witha finger can point out the ſtaines 
Ofothers errors now, and now condcmne 
Thetrraine of Nare,whil ſt your defire remaines: 
Without;butonce gotin,you umpe withthem, 
And intctleague you with injquitieg; i | 
And with alike neg}e@- doe tewporize; 
And onecly ſerve your owne commoditie,  ' 
You forrunethen viewes things with other eyes: 
For <ithet greatnefle dothcransforme the hear - i 
Int other th:pes of thoughes,or cextaincly 
This yulgarhonefly doth Uwellapare- ' 
From power,and-is ſome priate qualitie, 
Or rather thoſefaire pants Whi: h we eſteeme 
In ſuch as you,ate notthe ſame they ſeeme, 
You donble with yourſclucs,or els with vs, 
And therefore now Philotas, euen as pood - + 
T 'umbracethertymes,aswell,and doe no good. + 
Phy Alas Caliſt:encs,youtaue nor laid © 0 
Truc leuell to my nature, but are wide | 
From whar Tarn within, all you have faid © - 
Shall ncucr make meot anorherfide WT 
Then that Iatn,and I doe skorne to clime -- * Phe w 
By ſhaking honds with this ynworthyrime,  *Fletha! 
Cal. T he time Philot« then will breake thy necheÞbut a 
. Ph. Theydarenor, friend myfanhwil keep my nethÞþa6no 
Myſecuice cothe ſtate hanscawtioned- Flue Pp: 


9 ſurely for inchonour,as it ſhall 
Make 
With dang 
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The Tragedie of Philotas, 
0 Met r ſo liglevndemeath L charge,.- PRPty , 
+ ÞPadwill be deem'd; dong for your owne availe 3;, 
| who haueſpizitseo doc the greatcſt good, . - © 
yy doc moſt hurt if thcy remaine nor good, 
Pb, Tuſh, They cannat want my ſerui.ew rhe tate, 
- ca. Theſe tunes want nor men to ſupply the ſtares 
| 1426.1 fearemot whilſt, Farmenios farces tang, :,,-; 
\} cal.Water fas off quenches not-fice acre handy 
{Pau may be faire dijſpatcht,erehe can here, 
'D:if he heatdgbetforehe could be heare. 
- {nd therefore.doe not build ypon luch ſand, 
+. Þwilldecciue your hopeswhen all is done » 
= honeh you were the u.inion of che land, 
1g brcakeou,beſure you are vndang: (|; // > 
anAhen running with checurrenc of the ſtare,', .-/- 7 
{Were you the weakeſtmanot men aliue,.. . 
Andin conucntivns,and.in Counſcl] {are, 
1nd did bur Aleepepr nod,yer ſhould you rhriue ; 
iſe motiue {p1:3cs are neyer fir tnule, 
-/{nd-tis a danger to be heldio wile, 
Ph,Whac call you running withtheftare? ſhall I 
©. Combine with thate thatdoe abuſerheftare 2 
{Whoſe want of iudgemient,vit,and honeſhe, 
am aſham'd to (ce,and ſreipy hate, r.14 
« Jo, Tuſh;cuſh, my Lord, think por of what were fit, 
; oP he wo 1d js gauernd more by forme, then wits. 
2Flethat will fret at Logds, and arthe raine,” , _ 1 // 
but a foole,and grifites lunle}fe in yang, 
tþa6not you preatmenſutter others to- | 
Pac part in ruleghug muſt haue aj{to doe ? 
_ good my. Lord,conformeyou tithe reſt, 
(© þt not yourwings be greatetthen your neſt, | 
2 12/02, how theſe yaine diſcorriiue Book-men 
\ ab of thoſ cthadows of their. diefie powers, { ralkes 
Fad doc nor icebominuch they mult bfalke, wi : 
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The Trageaie of Pbiotas, 
Oftheir accoitiits/to mike thangreewithours- hy 
They lite frivw rowhnenevellitic es," -- 4: [rvr bole 
ſndallyed,orhowweare 
Ingap'din reputation otherwiſe LTtom 2 
To be ourſelves if our particulare, /:' | , 
They think we can commandour harts10 ye! 
Out of their place;:nd fill they preacho vs, |. il 
Packt cartngpatience;thatbaſe property, . ./ 
And billy giftofth'al indar ring - Afleg" 1 
Bur Jct thenj taſke thei fill, iv1s but wid, 
I muſt file by the compaſſe of my minde. 
- ** > "Entefs a Meſſengcr; 
My Lord;the Kin cals for you,come my Lord awayfhye: 
Pb,Wellthen,tkriow thete's ſore new ftratagemiF}g 
In hand, be conſulted &rvto day,-/7 ; -1t 11 n n90 im: 
That 1 amſentfor With ſuchfpredetohim ! 2:9 Fha 
W hofe youth and fortune cannot brooke delay," 
"But epdan ſutor t:ndstoawperch my haſte, 1 
I would Il had/gene vp the privic way, | 
Whew? we. nn ee mn ens. Þ 
bough <onife 
Tis beter to pubs retro 
10, BERION Cohan 
| My MyLord PhilotasT atn come with newes 
CN that concernes vs all, 
well hath my good fortune met with you, -4 
wh beſbcan hearcond beſt diſcharge my car&?Fh 
Pb,Saywharitigand I pray. thee ffi odbe bri 
Ceb.The cafe requires yourputience:good ny Wil 
And thereforeI muſt craue yur care a vihede; wn: !, 
Pb, l<annornew kelongfrom Alcxander, Pym 
Ccb,Nor alcxander will be long with. vs, a he 
Vnlefie you heare;and therefoe know the newes'Ptan 
I blikg concernes has life:and that it is, w D e 
A berGio@o Dm hcte —— ba” 


2 eats Sr Lite 94: 1 
averhrift him int Soc prot 020 
bo np etahets machus |: , 


bay h,my brother,whomeone diy” by 
"2 oe here' beifig both alone, - 
w - preakes 6jtfrin apt k Ns 
4 lo k j not impart 
þ. fo epeſtſecreres of my heare, 
hart chat hachno lockeſhur again) thee, 
i 19 Mallet ir ourſomerimes ynwares of me; 
; Ghravic ifſaesfrom my faithfullloue, 
Þodofcit vp in thine, and keepe ir faſt, 
Scare to be ſecrerdecre Nichomachus, > 
Fpette by the ſacred God-head ofrhis _ 
okeepe my connſelt,and'T will reu 
"acl matrerofthe dfncedepnſbquence, . 
2 /%Fhateuer man imparted ro hisfriend. 
fy  Youch and defire drawnewithaloue to know, 
"1FPwore to be ſeorer,and to keepeit cloſe, 
"When Dymi3tels him,that within three daies, 
| balſſhere ſhould be effeRed a conſpiracie 
"+ Pn Alexanderiperſorby hismeanes - 
0d divers more of the Nobiligy, 
Fofrectheir labours and redeeme them home, 
*Which when Nichomach»s'my brotherhearg, * 
this yourtalefaith hezO Godforbid 
* di neoath ſhouldrie my tong tokeepe in this, 
r69/Fhis ougly finne of rreaſon,Whichro tel}, 
eo nh compels me,faitha gainſtmy faj 
ſt noebe kepr, Myfalſhoodheete is 
ad | muſt tel};friend or fiend nor,ilet 
Pymnuzamay 'd ,hearmyg beyond conceish, = 
.- lheſcle-wilT'd yourh yow to reucale ebeirplot, 
4 Prands ſtar pon himidrawing backe his breath 
- [£9 CE SS 


For Buſs 


Bufe wit and hofrorgcould.not worke,; .» .Þ 
Not NO nanny? w phy Wer 16 
Bur whar would be, hisfeares.wete ruwbefores ÞY* 
And at misfortyne cre ſhe came to him, PT 
Ar length, when as his reaſon hid reduc'd  Þ*! 
is flying choughts backe toſome certainc ſtand, 
ercewing yet fome diſtance ws betwixe, ... 
Death and hisfeares,which gauehim timeto work | 
With bis returning {pirits,he drew hisſword, 
Purs it thisoyne,then to my brothersthroare, 
Thed laiesit down, the wrings his hands,the kneel 
Then ſtedfall lookes,then takes himin his armey, 
Wecepes on his necke,no word,but O wilt thou? &» : 
Wilt thuu be the deſtruftionof ys all ? | 
And findingn»:clentingin the youth, 
His miſeric grew furious, and 2gaine 
He takes his{word,and {wearestolacrifice 
Tofilence,and theircauſc,his deareſt blood, 
The boy amaz'd,[eeing no other way, 
Wasfaine to vowe and prowite lecrecie ; 
And asif wonne allow and take thatpart, _ 
Praies him to tel} who were his complices, "7 (0 
Which,though perplex: with gricf for what was dog wot 
Yerthinking nwthauec gain d himtohis fde,. þ 
Dy mniu rephes:no worſe then Locus, 
Temetrius of the prizue Chamber,and 
Nicancr, Amyniasgand drcbelops, 
Droccnus, Aphbebeiys, Leucklaus, 
Sh:llbeth'afſociarsof {1ycomachus, - ul 
This whenmy brother once had vaderſtood, 
” And :frermuch+dochad gar away, Lal 
He comesandeels nicall the whole diſcourſe, 
Whichhecl biue relied vnio your, 
Andharewill lgnendeauouchtheſume, , 
Oclung my'brother t9 cvplime asmuch, 


4 
- 


s* % Lad 
ad 4; - 
L%* p wv - 
Who 


wileftbehing;let tt ——— | 
\hinghim here, tothisplace, ,,. ,,' 
»1*peRing to bappeach'd,might ſhift away..  : - 
$1, Well fellow, I haue heardthy.ftrangerepon, - 
ad will £nde rime Cacquainr the king therewith. 
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e Antigona and Thay, 
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SCENA. IL 


#41 Hat can a free eſtate affgard memore _ 1 .... 

TY Then my incaptiu'd fortune dothallow ? 

{Fas 1 belou'd,cnrich'd,and grac'd before? 

'4Jal the Lexicon grced nuts | 
The, Ye2, but before thou werta kings delighe, | 
int, I might behis,alchough he was notmine, 

ha,His greatnes made thee greaterin mens fighy, 

{nt More great perhaps withour, but not within. _ . 
buc was then aboue mc,TIam now 
boue my loue, The King bad thouſ.nds more, 
k.otas had but me as, I doc know | 
xaone elſe will he hauc,and ſo he lwore. 
, Nay.then,you-may.belecuc him,if he ſwore, 
 pcore ſoyle,ſhee never cameto know 
tt [Lcrte nor Jouersperiutics, 
4.nt. Srand | notbderter witha rweaner Jaue, 
Fhajs alone to me,then with thoſe powers, 
ho aut of allproportion.cauſt b'abouc, 

Yad haue ys theirs, but they will not be ours, 
n —_- Thais,glio thou a Grecilaa be, - 
+" Jad 1 a Perfhan,doenotenuicme, 
"Jx 1 embracetheonely gallany Lord 


g's it 


[ll 
8 


T- 
q; 


4, # 
Co44 
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The rofongur Ser 

That yaro me 

So-grear t arr a ts I | 
Tha, Anizgona,l envie not thy loue, 

Burthin reno him in that ſore, 

But tell me truely didſt thou cuerproue, 

Whether he lou' , irrcarneft, or i inſpore » 
Ant. Thas,letm'a lintle glorie in my grace, 

Our ofthe p:ſſion of the joy I feele: 

Andtelltheaſecrer, hut imrany cate, 

Asyarea woman doe not it rcueale, 

One day asT yas fitring all alone; 

In comes Philatasfrom a yitorie, 

Allblood and duſt, yeriollyhavin _ 

Thegloricofthe day moſt galla 

And warm'd withhonor of his ms; ſucceſſ e, 


Relarcsto enges hewass in: 


Whereatl wondringblam'd hisforwardnes, 

Fath wentch,faicshe,thus miſt we fight, toile, win 
To makerhatyoung man prowd,thus he is borns\ Wh 
Vpomthe wings ofour deſerts,our b). od IVerr 
Sets him atouec bimſclfe,and makes him skorne- \JOur 
His owne;hiscountrey,and th'authorsot his goodafbfa] 
My father was the fi-ſtthacour from Greece,. - "To v 
Shew'd himithew-y of 4/iz,ſet him on, © Whic 
And by his proic& rais'd the greateſt peece 1. 2YTis 
Of rhisprow dworke, which now hetcadesvponghThel 
Parmeniowithout Alexandermuch bath wrought, tit YWe » 
Without Parmenio, Alex: nder bath done noughl,: (YOu c 
But let han yſe his fortune whnllt be may =J'bef 
Times hauechetchange,wemirſt nor gill be ud c 


| _ Audfweer Antzona;thoumieſtoneday 2aBforth 


| Yergbleſlerhehoare haus knoyne PLilater bed Jat 
a6 nc 
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" % 


INherewith he ſweerty, ndw- deems, // 
- MF char ſ9 greax 2 man, whoſe parts were ſuchy , | -. ! 
' Av ld if he held manor ay dome ciceme, > © i 
a Eþtiue Perſian havereuea] dſo much, | 
Wur 744 1 may no longer flay, for.(care. 
$My Lord returne,and nd me nat within, 
Wy alc-eyes yetneuerſaw meany where, |. 
tin his chamber where I ſhould: haue beene, - 
And therefore has farewell © 15 lis 
Tha, Farewell 4ntigona. 


- 


Now haue I that which 1 dcfired long, | 
Laid in my | p by this fond: woman hee; ./ 
"bod mieanesraucnge me of a ſecrer, wrong, 
That doth conce 7ne.my teputationnere, ; 
This gallant man, whom! thus foals in this wiſe, | 
FYauncs to be bers, l muſt confeller have lou'd, 
-J#nd vs'd all ch'inginesof theſe « POgncing pep 


PPﬀctiens in h's by- twlthezr: thave mou 
*Jerncuer could:£. r Whac mylabourſeckes:. 
w/lce vpon yaineignoranceis/penr, 
ne Whilt he that is the glory of the Gyeekes, 
{Venues vpbolder,bonos ornament, 
es Jvutot ths garniſh of his worthy parts: 
rgtaine vpon this fouliſh Perjuar here, © __ 
*FTo v hom his ſecrets grauelyhe imparts, 
 IMbich ſhe as wiſely gouerns,as y. u heate; 
#YTis ftr.nge toſcg the.humors of theſe. men; | 
Wa ſhclc gy 6: aſpiring ſpincs,char ſhuyld be wie, 
pOYNe wonien ſhalt know all: for now and then; 
(2FOut of the humer of their iollirics, F 
FP beſmoke oftheuamicjon muſt have vent, 
enpPud our it comes what rackes (411d not. 16veile,, 
[28Forthis hic hunior hath ſo much of wind, 
ey hat it will but ft irfelte xt wo clole peng, 


Wn theo vs+hew wilcdomes find, 
| A6 GRE Bipktd & wy mes Who 
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£73 ; of Philctus, 
Whomwillfortoueorwantot witeon-edle. ' i ['/) 
For beingthemmreof greor ſpirits, rove | 
To be, wheretheymaybemoſt eminent. "Yoc 
And rating ofthemi{eluesſo farre aboue Ki 
Vs, in con: ciptandm.great management, | 
Log how we wendcrand efteeme, ' © 
AJ that they doe orfay, which mekeschenvftrine, 
(To mikeouw admit morcextreeme) © © 11! — 
To ell vs allihey knowor doe conrrive, tug 
And then th'opiniqn that we loue thei too, 
Bergersa confi Weeofſecrolie, 

W hereby whareuertheyintend to doo, 

We ſhill beſut&z0 know it preſently. - 

Bur faith Ifcornethatſuthi0ne 25 (hee, | 
A lilly witried weneh, ſhould have this grace 
Tobeprefer dand M6nor'd before mce, 
Hauingbutonelybeauty, and'aface, - 

I thit was ouct courted by the great 

And gallanttPceres :nd Princes of the Eaſt, Woe 
Whom Alexandcy inthe greateſtfiare 'k 
The carhdidever fee him, made his gueſt, 
There where thivtongueobtamed for hermernts Wor: 
Etcrnitie offaine trhetewhtre theſe hands 
Did write in firethe glory of my ſpirit, 
Andſet a trophey that for cuer ſtands. 

Thais Action 'wrh theGreeian aRts ſhall be 
Inregiſtred alike, Thassfhe rharfa*d 5 26k 
Th _ Pollkcethe earth 8/d'cucrſee,. 
Derivs Howe thit-bir tlie clouds aſpir'd,  ' 
She is put back behiti 4nidgong” tt 1; 088 

Buyttcone Philotasſhill his errorſee, 
VW ho:mkshit beaury beſt; menspaſſions firs,'s 
For ther theyyſe our boadiS, notourwitss' 
And vnto( rater will Fpyeſerityg i 1 4 Ok 
Apg bil achudint'with ai} chis whole diſcouriord 
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The Trapeaze of” Philotas. 

'Figho! am furewill rake it wellof vs, | 

"+ Bortheſe great miniens,who with ennious cie - © | 

"Toke 0n each others greatnefſe, will be glad, 
ſuch a caſe of this imporrancie, 

©\AFÞo haue ch'aduantage that may here be had, | 


CHORVS. 
| VE as the Chorus of the vulgar, ſtand 


* Speflators be etto ſee thoſe great men play. 
Their parts,buib of obedience and command, 
I cenſurc all thyy doe, a1d all they ſy, 
"Por though we be ejteem'd but r2norant,, 
Tet are we capable of truth , and know 
ere they doe well, an4 whcre-their aflions want: »+ 
\*PÞhe grace that makes them prone the beft in ſhaw... 
[nd though we know a0t what they doc within, 
4 Were theyrat tire, their myſteries of late ; 
Pt hrow we by ii enents, what plots baue beent,, 
4417 bow they 1! without doe perſonate, 
Weſee wi well a meaner part became, 
Fail? 4 a greater, and diſgrace tbe ſame. 
Peſee ſome worthy of aduancement deem'd, 
\Pare when they bane it «ſame againe bane got 
vÞb09d reput tion aad beene well eftcem'd 
1 Raplace of grcatueſſe, which before wzre not,. 
"J eſe rffliction alt a better ſcene, _ 
ju" Fn proſper ous fort une; wich hath mard it cleane,.. 
VPeſec tha! atl which we baueprais'dinſome, 
"0 Fave on'ly brene their fortune. n0t dcſert ; 
a ware bane gras'd whom peace doiy ill become © 
- of end was , B y . And: 


© 


Featre c "OHotAs. 


And luAfull eaſe bath blemiſkt all their part. 
We ſee Phal.cas atts bys goodnes ul, 
And makes hu paſſuns to report of him, 
Worſe then be #: and we dee feare he will 
Bring bus free nature to b'wirapt by the, 
For (ure there « ſome mgine cloſely laid, 
Agam{t bis grace and greatnes with the King + 
IAmd that wnleſſe bis bumor's proue more ſtaid, 
3rc ſoone ſhallſce bis viter ruining, 
And bu afflidtion our compaſſion drawer, 
Which ſtzll lookes on mens fortunes not the cauſe, 


AE 


ACTVS II SCENA IL 


Alexander, Epheſiion, and Craterus, 


Pheſtion thou dooſt Alexander lone, 
And Craterus thou the King: yer both you m 
Inone ſelfe point of loyaltic :nd loue, 
And both I finde like carefull, like diſcreer, 
T hetefore my f:3-hfull Counſeilorsto you 
I muſt a weighty accident uwpart, 
W hich lies fo heauie,as I rell you true, 
I inde tbeburthen mu: h copprefile my hart. 
Ingratiiude 3nd head-ſt:ong ſtubLomnes, 
In one of whome my lJoue deteru'dreipe & 
Makcsmethemore ſoſcniible cfthis, 
find isa thing 1 oughcnotronegh; R, 
You ſec how I Philotasraiſed haue 
A:,ove his rankd,his Pecres, beyond his terme 2 
Youleetheplaceztheoffices Igaue, 
As th'ca:n\t of amy loue;ro tine lumfrme, 
| Bir allbedecmig raibertus Yeſexrs - 


The Tragedieof Philotie, 
en the effetsof my graceany way, 
PÞeginnes ro phy moſt peremprory pans, 
"As fitter to controule,then to obay, 
nd[ h-ue bcene inform'd, he foſters roo, 
The faQtion of that hotne-bent cowardize, 
That wou'd runne backe fiom glory, and vndoe, 
8 the whole wonder ofour cnterprize, * 
And one day to our ſelfe he d:res to write, 
ceming our ſtile and ricle to vpbraid, 
Whi:hch'oracles themſclues heid requiſite 
d whi: h nor 1,bur men on mehaue laid) . 
2JAnd {:id he pirtied thoſe who vnderhim ſhould live. 
/ IWhs held himſelfe the ſonne of lupiter, 
Alas good man, as Though whit breath could gite, 
Could make mine own thoughts other then they axes 
Ithat aw. arbiter hetwixe my hart 4 
Ind their opiniun knuw how it ſtands within 
And firde x wn myinhrautiestake part, 
| mf that ſame froiletiz,other menliuc in, 
Ind yer what if 1 were diſpol'deto winke; 
th'entertaind opinion fpred (o far, 
ad rather was contentthe world ſhuld thinks 
Sother then we are,then what we arc, 
1doing which, I know Iam not gone 
eyond example, ſeeing that Maicftic, 
eedes allthar admirauon c:nlay on 
0 piuc it grace,and bearei: yp.of hie, 
d much more mine,which but eu'n now begun © | 
by miracles of fortune,and gur worth, 
ecdes all the complements toreſt pork 
that reuercnce and o pinion can bring forth, 
ich this wiſe man conceiucs notzand yer takes 
Fpon hum ro inflruR vs what to do 
.\Þntthele are bur the flouxihes he makes, 
Wi grearer malzccheivbent wo, 
| B 3 For 


TheTragedie of Philotas. 


Forſyrewe thinkesLview within his face, ko 
T he mappe ofchange, diſturbance and ynreft, p 
Iſ{echis pride contenced with no place, a. 
Vnlefle it bethe throne whereonl reſt, th 
Eph, Had L nor heard thisfrom your ſacred rongue, |; 
Deareſoueraigne, I would neuer haue belecued |þ,. 
Phifotas folly would baue done that wrong 
T'his owne worth, and th honors he receiued, 
And yet me thought his carriages of lace 
Inſuch exceeding ponipe and gallantrie, 
Artended ith ſuch truupes did intimate, 
That heaffeRed popularitic, 
Eſpecially ſince for his ſcruice done, 
He wasadiudged tyhaue the ſccond place 
In honour with Antigorns, which woune, 
Toſomerh'opinionto behighin grace, 
Then thislaſt aQionleadingtherightwing, 


Andrth'ouerthrow hc ak might hapuJarge 


Th'opinion of himſclte conſidering, 
Th'cſpeciall grace and honour ofthis charge: 
Wherebyperhopsitrating hisowneworth, 
Hispride mightvnder-ualew that great grate” 
From whence it grew, and that which pur Him fort 
And madchisfortuneluting to the place, ' | 
But yerl thine he is notlo vnwile, 
Although his faugur, youth aud iolliry, 
Makes him thus mad, as he will epterprize 
Ought agoiuſt courſe, hisfaich 2nd loyaley, 1" 
Ant theicforeif your grace did but withdraw, ©. 
Thoſe beames of fauor which doe daze bis wits ; _ © 
He would be ſoonEreduc'd rhisrank ofawe, + 
And know himſelfe, and bcare him as bekits, 

Alex, With-draw our grace,and how c 
Withourſomewultuationeo inſue, (dong? ane 
Caake betafetwoughrin, being ofwric BP, - 21 


L 


Fhe Tragedie of P bIfotad;. 
Bald itnor. Say Crateres whartthinkeyou 2: eo 6a. 
(71, Soytraigne. L know the man, | find his ſpitic 

1 analice ſhallnor makemel proecft,” 1 + 

beake ather then Iknow his pnide. doth meric, 

© Bind whit I ſpeake 18 for yourintereft, 

{Which 'ong ere this my conſcience vttred had. - 

- But thar Lfexrr'd your mazeſtywould rake, 

Thc from ſome pruare giudge it rather bred, 

Then our of care for your deare fafetiesſake. 

I rather that I (03 ght tocrolle your grace, 

)r to confine your tauour within bounds, 

\Pnd finding hun 40 hold I» high aplace « 
that diuine conceipt which ours confoundss 
thought che ſafeſt way roler jr reſt, 

{hope that rimeſomepaſſageopen would, 
Dolctin ghoſe cleere lookes into that bref, 

"That doth nt-malceand confuſion hold, 

Ind now 1 fee you haue diſcernd the man, 
{hom I p:ozeft & hold moſt dangerous, 

ndihit you ought wich all the ſpeed you can 

orke to reprefle afſpiric ſo mutinous ; 

wreu'n already he is [w. lnefo High, 

#Fhaths affections ouer- flow the brim 

his owne puwers, not ableto den 

Þ:gevaro the choughts that goucrne him. 

- bur eucn nowl hatda ſtrangereporg 

+ ©\Ppceches he ſhould vie rhis Curtizanys. .; 

»-/Juating what. he had done, and in what ſorr, 
{{{Þabourd ro aduance that proud yong man, 

* » Pptermed he your Sacred Maicſuc) 

thother ſuch exrrauagant diſcyurle : 

Ficreotwe ſhall airaine mote certanie, 

\$ou>rnor ſhoruly anddelcry tyscourlc, 


ons anc while about yout PEx.01 I :duile, 


f {Fur grace ſhotild ca) a norelufficient <uard ; 


B4 And 


Thr Traptaicof Philotai, 
And on his ations fer ſuch watie eyes, 111! |!'tÞ 


Hz may thereof 99093 Bed) As regard; 


And note what perſons chiefly he he frequenrs: | 
And whoto ron the moſh free acceſle, 
How he beſtoweshis ume, where hepreſents, 
The large reuenueot his vounteouſnes, / 

And for his wench that lies betwixt his 5rmes 
And knowes bis heart, I willabout ith her, 
She ſhallbe brought t'applic heryſuall ch:rmes, 
And 1 will make her my difcoucrer. 

Alex, This counſell Cruterms ye doe wellallow, | 
And giue thee many thankes for thy-great care, 
Bur yet we muſt beare faite, lethe ſhould know 
Thar we ſuſpe&@ what hsaffeGions are, | 
Forthat youſeebetholdsa fide of power, 

Which mightpethaps call yp ſome muteny, 

His father old Parmenio at this howre, 

Rules &icdca withno leſſer powersthen 1, 
Hinſelfe you ſte gaHantly followed heie 
Holdsnext to vs a ſpeciall gouernmient : 

Census that with his fiſter march'd, dothlLecre 
Next yndethim achicfe commandement 2 
Amyntas and Symanus his dearefriends, 

With both their honourable offic es. . 
And then the ptiuate traine that on them cendg, {i 
With allparticular dependences, 
Are motiuestoduiſc vsto conce-le 
The worke in hand,and with great careto deale» þ 

Crat, Your grace ſaestrue,bur yer theſe cloudes 
Vaniſh before the Sunne in that reſpect, (ſme 
Whereon mens long-inur'd affe&ions looke ** 
Withſuch @ name zcale,and(ſo aftc &, 

As thax the yaine and ſhallow prattifes, 

Ofaoſych giddy traytor{ittherhing 


= 


'y 


ds 
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The Tragedie of 'Philotas;: 
tooke in time wich die aduiſedney} : | 
h:llthe leaſt ſhowe of any feeling brag. 


| Alex, Well then,tothec deere Crater I teferre, 
[!heſpeciall care ofthis grear buſinetſe. 


SCENA IE. 
Phylotas 'Ccballinss : Serv ug; "Pp 


VIZ Lord, hetchaue longattendance mage 
ExpeRting to be cald 'quouch wy newes. 


"Per b 


?P, Introth my friend T1 have nox found ihe King 
anylezſure yer to heaxc the ſame, 


| 46. No,nor at Jeifure to preven: his death 7 
Pad is the matter vt. no more uvport ? 
Pl vie another:yer me thinkeſu hmen, 


are the ezes.and earesof prineeigthould | 
weights ].ghr fuck an une bgence. MN 
fr. My Lord thefamme you led me to giue, 

he Capraine rhat did ſire you to dy, 


Pote/lyou phige your.coftersyeeldir nor, 
17%, How f zhey yeeld ic notzhave I not chen 


lparcl,plateiewe/swhy ſclthem 2 


id go. your way,difpatch and gue it him, 
.-. :6101/ alone, . - 


thiokes] fide the King wychclongde oflace,: 2, 1 
nd vnto me his gracesnotlo great, 
hrhcyſceme in ſhow all ofone rate, | 
6 etouch I findethem counterfeice. A Z 
r when I ſpeake,akhough 1 hauc his care, 2 


F*t do lſce hisminde isotherwhere, 
Fad when he ſpeakes to meg 1 ſec he ftriues, 


gue a colout YIito wht 1$ 140t ; 
For 


Fhe Fragedreof Philatas, 
Forhe muſt thinke rtharwe whoſe: arcs, whoſe lei 
es a 7 grace, learnienot by rote, 
isaRions,andtoknowhis.tirac, - _ 
Hoy chougbindeedprinces be'manifold, 
Yerhaucthey ſullſucheyesto waite onthem, 
As3refo pierciue that they canbebold, 
And — theinwardsof the hart . 


Thatno device &i {er {oGloſea ore, 
Betwixt their ſhewes and thoughts, but thor their ar } 
Of ſhadowingir,makgsiroppeate themore, W 
Bur many malicing myNate pf grace, .. Ao 
Get ts the; wit FAthe poere they haug 
Soy 76h ture "EL Te 7 »In, 
$and iy'7 Aicns "de ET a” " 


rey though 1 kndwthey ſceketinJoſe/himin,”* ! Ha 

And tatne would hin and chamerhim; nm 
| YetwillIncuer ſloope andijecke to win, _ Bay 
| Myw-y tythem, [in dirmhober s het” "EP [7k 
=F_ ad ſcoritety Raid gn other fect? '2 2:17 9154 

Then theſe 6Pniing rea Rad hc plane 7 
| Andbp hapalriin Sr: MN eneNratel get, * - 
| Baſenesandde them flzUneuver gainel* : " 
| Andyct] nenpn, 5 reſentearidacceſſe} '' 
| Cledis a}1thefe Hi eve hiue rais'd bek 
| Thoughwihm turnes that hap 
| And they aa af boo gre tachgra c 
| Thus doc we park the Qohe ofVar owne roles 
. rs 7*3.7 keaven the 
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SCENA IIL 


Crateriis. Antigona, 
AY! gona,th exe is noremedie, 
You needs muſt iuſtie the ſpeech you held 
With T-4z,who wil! your conf ren-e verific, 


” (And therefore now it cannot be conceal'd. 


4 


=} 


91520 


"ny 


g 


ia 


{this confuſed breſttnay rather firſt * | 
q” Lertortures, death,and horror do their worlt, 


- 
— 
_- we, 


19 


An:i, O my good LordI pray you vrge ment, 
Thais onely of a cunning enuious wit, 
Scorning a ſtranger ſhould hauc ſucha lotr, 


3 [Hath out of her inueurion forged ic, ( ſhow 
; xl Cra, Why then ſhall rackes and tortures forcethee 


{Both this and nher matters which we know. 
{Thinke therefore if were not a wiſerpart, __ | 
Taccepr of reſt,rewards,preferment, grace, . 


die And bein ng perh apsſo beautious asthou art, 


"dof faire eletion fora necrerplace, _ 

"It, tellthe cruth,then to be ob>flinate, 

Ind fall withthe'risfortune of a man, | 

JWho in his dangerous and concyfſed flate, 
No good to thee 1. rume render can, 

\ IR the of this. choice,and let me know 

oh minde atfull,atmy returning back. 

AN 4. What ſhall I do, ſhall l betray my loue , 

qo: dyc digrac d?what do Imake a doubt 

tctray my JouciO heauenly powers aboue 

y (ores thatſucha thought ſhould iſſucout 


JBut out alas,this in confi drate tongue, 
"TWchout my hearts conſent and pnuitic, 


Hath 
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Hath done aleadicthis vnwilling wrong, 
nd now it is no wiſedon.etodenie. | 
No wiſedome todeniezyes,yes, that ton gue 
That thus hath beene he trayror to my hart, 
Shall exher powerful'y redeemethar wrong, 
Or neuermore ſhall words of breath impart, 
Yet whit can my demia]I profit him, 
Whom they perhops whether I rel! or nor, 
! e purpcs'd ypon matters knowne to them, 
To ruinate :n fume diſcoucred plot ? 
Let them do what chey will. Let not'thy heare 
Sceme to be acceffarieina thought, 
To ob the leaſt aduantage of thy parr, 
To haue apart of ſhame, in whatis wrou 4 
Q this were well,ifthat my dangers coul 
Redeemehis perill,:nd his grace rcſtore ? 
For which, lvow,tay life I reader would, 
If this povre lite cor'ld faiisfie therefore, 
Bur tis not for thine honour to forſake - | 
Thy lone fordeath, tharlou'd thee in thisfort, 
Al. what noti: e will the world take, 
Of ſuch reſpeAsin women of my ſort ? 
ThisaQ may yer puton ſofaire a coate 
Vpon my foule prefeſſion,asit may * | 
Nct blutht'appeare withiheſe of deatef! note, ' 
And haue as high aplace withfame asthey, | 
What doTrajke of tan c do I norſee 
Thusfaion of my ficſh, wy feargs,imy youth 
Already cred, ndhauct entar nie, 
T he 10yes of hife to Latte; dowhemy truth, 
'O my lu! dued thoughts whar hauc you done, 
Tolet in fete and t:lihood tamy heart, 
Whom taoghthey haucſurp!izd they hue notW 
For!!i I my loue thail hold the deareſt pare, þ 
Crai, Aniigena whatare you yeticlolu'd ? 4 


The Tragedie of Philotas. 
Ant, Reſolu'd my Lord Cindure all miſerie, 

Crar, Andſobelu:e you hill if that b'your choice; 
Ant, What will you haue me doe my Lord, I am 
Content to ſay what you will haue meſay, 

(frat, Then come,goein with me ro Alexander, 


CO C———_— RI — ———— ———__—_— -— 


CHORVS. 
; H Ow doft thou weare,and weary out thy daies, 


Keſtles ambilion neuer at an cnd 2 
Whoſc tranazles no berculcan pillar ſlates, 
But flibcyond thy reſt thy labours tend, 
Aboue good fortune thou thy bopes doſt rajſe, 
Shil clyning and yet nener canſs aſcend 2 
For when tbou baſs attaind unto the top, . 
Of thy defires thou baſt not yet got vp, 
That beight of fortunegzither u contrould, 
by ſomc more powerfull overlooking eye, 
- $ (Chat doth the fulnes of thy grace withbold) 
þ Or counter <cbeckt withſ ome concurreney x 
i $ 45it doth coſt farre more adoe to bold, 
, 1+} 7be beight altaind then, was to get ſo bie, H% 
» | Where ftznd thou canft aut, but with carefull tale, | 
Nor looſe thy hold,wthout thy viter ſpos'e, 
Ibcre doſt thou flrugzle with thine owne diftruf, 
And others icalonſres their ary 3p" 
Againſt ſome onder-working pride, that mul 
"JS "pplanted begny els thou ſtandeſi not, Mn 
 Jiberc wrong 15 paid with wrongaud be that thruft 
wall Downe others,comes bimſclfe to baxe that lot, | 
Thcſame concuſſion doth afflit bis breaſt 
That others ſhooke,op| re ſjion #s oppreſt, M 
4 ar 


*% 
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That either bappi-eſſe dwells not (o bir, ' | [an 
Or els aboue, wherelo pride cannot riſe; / 
And that the higheſt of mans feliciiae,, C 
But in the region of affiflion lies; Wh 
And that weclime but vp to miſertc, ; Pace 
Highforiamcs arc but high calamities, F 
 Ftis not in that Sphere, where peacc doth mone, ce 

Ac} dwels below 3. happanes aboue. \F) 
For j1 this hight of fortune arc imbred, Th 
Thoſe ihundring frac ors that affright the earth, Gu 


From thence baue all diſtem peratures their beadg 
| That brings out deſolatron, famine dearth : 
\* There cerlaine order is diſordered, 
And there it ia+#enfuſ1on hath bey birth, 
| 1Itu thatbigh of fortune doth undeo 
oth ber awne quietnes and others too, 


i a 
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ACTVS TERTIVS. 


Alex, Mctron,Ceballinus Craterus 
* Perdiccas,Epbeſt, 


Cx Metyon,fay of whom haſt thou receiued, 
Th'inteIigencecf rhis conſpiracie ; 

| Contriu'd againſtour perſon, as thouſayſt, 

By Dy-mnus and ſome nther of the C:mpe, 

| Is't not ſome yaine report borne withour cauſe, 
| Thar enuic or imaginarion drawes 

| Frompriuatc endyto breed a publike feare, 

| T'amizethe world with things that neuer were? ; 
Met Hetc may it pleaſe your highacs is the man, 
| One Ceballizus that brought me the newes. 
Ceb,O Alexander, haucſau'd rhy life, 


Fe——— TC cx 


Lan 


BY 


TheTragedieof Phiotas. 
lam the manthat hath reueal'd their plot. 


Alex, And how cam'ſt thou'to be inform'd thereof? 
Ceb.By mincowne bmther, one Nichomachbus, 


\IWhom Dymmas chiefe of the conſpirators, 
| JA:quainted withthe whole of their intents. 


alex, How long fince igit,this wastould to thee ? | 
(eb. Abotir ſome 3, daies fince,my ſoucraigne Lord, - 


| 4x, What threedmesfince? andhaſtthou folong 


The thing c6ceald fro ys, being of that weight?(keps 
Guard,take him hence,and giue him his reward, 

Cohe O;way it pleaſe your grace, I did not keepe 
The thing ceneetld onehoure, butpreſenty = 


{ | Ran ro-2<quaint Philotas therewicha 


Sppoſing kim'a man fo neercin place; | 
Would beſt reſpeRa' caſe th:r roucht ſo neere, 

And on him haue 1 waited theſe rwodaies, 
Expe&ingrhauebcene broughtynto your Gracey 
And ſceinghim weigh it light, pretendingthar 
Your Graceskeiſureſeru'd nor firto heare, ”"Y 
I.tothe maſterof your atthorie, 

Addreſtiny ſelfeforthwith,to Metron here, 
Who without making any more delay, 

Freftin ynto your Grace, becing ih your bath, 
Locking me vp the while mth'armori 

And all what | could{heyw;reucaled back, 
alcxyWths beſothen, fellow Iconfetle ' ©, 
Thy loyal tare of ys'was more ther theirs, ** 


, 
da \ 


' I Who had more fekforr theirs ſhould haue bin more | 


Cauſe 'Dymnus to be preſeutly brought forth, 

ind cal} Phrlotzs ftraight,who now Iſee - 

Hath not deeciu'd me,ut deceiving me, q 
Who wad haue thought one whom I held{oncere, 
Wodld from my ſaferic haue binſofartcotf; | 


* | When moſt is thould and ought 


mypoxthis care? 
And wherein his alegeance might make proofe nk 
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Of thoſe efteRs wy fayours had deſcru'd, F 
| And oughtrhayeclaim'd more duly at bis hands 

| Thenanyof thereſttBur tkus wareſcru'd, 

When p. wwe grace out of proportion ſtands, 

| Andtharwe callvp menfromoft »elaw, 

| FromthElementofoſerpropenic, 

| Andſetthem wherethey behold :nd.know 

The way cf might, ind worke of Maicſtie. 

| Whereſecingtholeraics, which beeingſcar faroff, 
| RefleQta heaic of wonder andreper, | | 
| Tofailencerchindgand nortg thewthat prove, 

| (TheotieQoncly working rhar effi tg)  - 11: /l dl 
| Thinke, ſecingihemſclues(chough by our fawr ia 
| Withintheſ; fameors of; ule withys, <;e4u6 
| Theirlight would ſkune alone, if ous were ſet _, 
| Andſopreſumerobſcurc or ſhadow vs. - F 
- But he ſhall know,although hisncereacs hath 

| Norfclt er he2!, that we cam burne hum roo. ;.; 
| And grace that thincs, can kindle yo wrath” 1g! 
| And Alexander and the kingate wwoe ; i 4! 2 
| But here they bringys Dimnus,m whoſe face . 
| Iſecis guilt, d<ſpaire,horror,and death. =: 
| Gar, Ye:deathindeed, for exche could batarbd 
| He ſtab'd hmi{clfeſo deadly ro the heart, 

| Asris unpoſſitlethar he ſhould hue... | 

| Al. Say Damn whrichuel] deferu'd of thee, | 
{ That thou ſhouldtthinke wortkuer to be.thy kingy! 
| Philotas thenour lelfc, Hold, hold, he fnkes* #1 
| Guard keepe him yp, ger him to anſwer vs. | 
Gua Hhatb ſpoke his laſt, h\will neuer anſwer moce, 
Al, Sorry I am for cthargtos nowh:xh death 

| Shut ys<lezne our from knowingtum within, . 
| And lockt vp into his breaſt allch'orhers hearts? /{ 
| Butyet thisdeede arguiesthe wuthiin grofle, + - 
| Thoughwe be baxdictinparticular, 
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* PPbjlotas,ore you come,lookehete this man, 


This Ceballenus ſhould haue ſuffred death, 
Could it but haue beene proou'dhe had conceald, 


ITh'intended treaſon from ys theſe 'rwo daies, 


Whercwith he ſaies, he Nireight acquiainced thee: 
Thinke-themore necre thowart about bar ſelfe, 
The greater isthe ſh:meofthineoffethce, © ./ + 
had which had beenetefſefonte urhim then theg... 
phil. Renoaned Prince, for tht my heart ;5 cleare, 


" {Amazemenc cannor ouercaft myface, 


And I muft boldly with ch'afired cheare, 

Of my vnguiltie conſc1encetellyour grace, 
Thatthis offence (thus hapning)was notmade, 
By any the leaſt thought orill1n me: * 


FAnd that th ehrogmger it vabewraid, 


Was th. c 1 held the rumoryaine to be, 


I] Confideringſome, who were accus'd, wereknowne, 


Your auncientand moſt loyall ſeruir rg + - 
And ſuch as rather would 1erour their owne 

flcart blood T know, thenon cc indanget yours: 

And for me then vypon no cett-1he note; 

Bur on the brabble of tws wanton yoorthes, 

Thaue told anidlerale,th t would h:-ve wrought 

in your diſtruſt,-nd wrong ro othets rrurhes, 

And ro nv end, but oncly to haue made 


. Myſelfe a skorne,and odious vnto all. 
*{Forwhich,I rather tooke the baire was laid, , 


Then els for anyrrecheryatall.) ' | 


| [maſt confeſſe, Frhaughrthefatelt way, -* | } 


Toſmoorheric a whitle;toth'\nd 1 mighs, © \ 
If ſuch 2 thing could be,foirte profes E enriy, 


Proteſtimgitiarmine owne vnipotred thought 
Alke dehefe of dthers rich did breed, ' | 


ludging no impious weetch could halle binwrotghr 


I'm igine 
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T'imagineſuch a-dereſtiþle deed. 217 0nd 
And thereforeO, dread.Sou'raigne, doe not wayy [4 
Philot.s faith be this hisouer-ſight, 
' BurbyhisaRionspaſhand onely 1. y W 
| Erworthischarge,noc malice,nordefpight, 1 
| Al. WelLkethouhaſtafauouzbie ludge, "ju 
| When,thoghthou h:t nor powerto.cleeretby blauig [7h 
Yer hath he powec to patdonrheetheſame,, Th 
Which,take not asthy righr,but as bis Grace, 
| Since hererhe perſon alters not the caſe,.; } 
| Andhere Philoras,l forgiue th'effence, 
And to confimetheſame, loc here's my hand. - ['Þ 
Phi, ſacred hand,the witnefleofmy lite, 


* Bythce Thold my (afeye asſecurey;, *..,; BY fa 
Asis my conſcience free from nechetie.”, ; ;': 4. fe 
Alex.Wel got'your charge, & locke to your affaires, but 
For we t@ morrow purpolc to remooue, Ext, : 
Introth I know not whar twtudge herein, No 


| Methiukesihe manſecmes ſurely cleaie inthis,, 1 

| How eucroth&wile his hopes hauc bin 

| Tranſportcd by his yn2duilednefte: . bal 

| It c:nnot beaguiltic conſcience ſhould - ui 

| Put onſo ſurca btow,orclle by arte | | 

| - His okes ſtandaewtiall,ſecming nottohold 

| Reſpondencic ofnr're {twith his heart. 

{ Surefor mypart, he hath diflolu'd :he knot 

| Of my ſuſption,withſo cleere ahand, 

AsthatIthinkcin this(wha: cuerplce,. | 

Of milchiefe ir may be ;he hazhno hand... a 
Crat, My Lord,the greatercynfidence be ſhewey,” 

| Who is {ulpetcd ſhould ye tear gd the more: 

For dange: from weake natures. neyer growes, 

Who auit diſturbethe would,ve bus iherefore, of Fo 
He more 2s 19 be fear d that nozhing eaves, , . 1 $3 

ud malice moſt affe tis, that leaſt aprenrers df" 


_- 


ame 


\ 


TheT, avedve of Philotas: 
Preſumprion of mens powers as well may breed -;, - 
Afurednefle, avinnocencic may 3 | 
And miſchiefe ſeldome bur by cruſt doth ſpeed, 


- {Who Kings berray, farſt their belicfe betray, 


Lwould your grace had fuſt confer 'd with ys, | 
fince you would needsſuch clemenciethaueſhown, 
That we might yet but haue aduis'd you thus, - | 
That he his danger never aught haue known. 

In fa'lts warren an afier ſhame will lave, 

Tis belier to conceale, then to forgiue, 
For who are brought ynr» the blocke of dcath, 


; Fſhinke ratheron the peril they havepaſt, (brearh, 
+ $Th:n on that grace wh 
 JAnd more their ſufferingsthen their wercietaſte ; 


ich hath preſcxu'd their 


He now to plot your danger ſhllmay huc,, 
But you his guilt not alwayes to forgiue, 
Knowthat a man ſ{oſwolne weuh diſcontent, 


No grace can cure, nor pardon can reſtore : 
He knowes how theſe who oace haue mercic ſpent, 
anneverhope toh weitany more, | 
But ſay thatthrough'remorce he c2lmer.prucue': 
Villgreat Parmenzoſoarttended on | 
With thit braye Armic foltred in hisloue 3 


; PÞ<thankti:1] for this grace you doc bus ſounc ? 


at 


— 


6a. 1 
{4h 


od Wdchewereapa'iicyubmherelts), 


ome benefits are odious, fois this : 
heremenareſtillaſhamedto confeſle, 
ohaueſo done, asto delemeto dic: 
ndeue: doe defirethat men thou!d geſle, 


+ Bey rather had receiu'd an imuric. 


[hcn life, finceferheyknowin ſuch acaſe, 
By be reitor'd toall, but not to grace. 
verd, Andfor my pait my liege, I ho'd thismind, 
lat ſure he would not haue ſo much ſuppreſt, - 61 
legoucec ofa treafonan that kind, tf - £ 


Can 
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Canit bethoughr that great Parmeniosſonn 
The general] —Ra A of the horſe: hy 


The minion ofthe campe,the oncly one 
Of lecrercounſcll, and of freerecouſe, 


Arleiſure theare rhree words of that umpore; 

Whilſt he hamſclfe in iCe 1.uiſhing, 

Did thouſandsſpend t'aduance his owne report ? 
(ra Andithe gue nocredittdthe youth, 

Why did he two daiesſpace delzyhim then ? 

Asifhe had belceu'dirforatruth, 

T6 hinderhis addreflc ro other men 

If he had held it bur a yaine concear, 

I pray why had he nor di{niſt hiw ſtreight ? 

Mcn an theirpriuate dangers may be ſtout, 

Bur in th'occefious and the fearesof Kings, 

We ought not to be creduluus,but douvr 

T he incimation of the yaineſt things. 
AIL,Wclbwocuer we will yer this night, 

Diſport and banquet in vnuſuall wiſe. 

"Thar it may feeme we werghthispraQtiſe light, 

How euer heauy here within it hes, 


They muſt nortake acquaint..ace oftheurteate, 


Kin gs may not know diſtruſt, & though chey fear 


ſhould not inthrec daicsſpace hauefound the King: 


4 
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SCENA. II. 
Antigona, Than, 


Yate'a ſecret councel-keeper Thaw, 
In oth I kttle thought you fuch an on &, 


Fr 
C..047 2 


Tha, AhdWRy Cnigend;what haiie Ide 


% 


'be rageaze 0 "PMUAt 44, 


1 Lt, You know fulwel,your conſcience you bewraics. 

"ths, Alas good ſoule, would you haue me conceale, 
twhich yourſelfe could nt but needes reucale? 
iinke you another can be more to you, 

. pwhat concernes them not then you can be, 
{Whom it imports?will otbers ho]d chem true, 
"When you proouc falſe to,your owneſgcrecic ? 

[ur yer this is ho wonder. for we ſce, 

"*IWifer then we do ly cheirheads to gaze © © * 

For riotous expences of their tongues, 

JAlbough it be a properue belongs 

JEpeciilly to vs and euery age 

Can ſhew ſtrange prefidents whatwe have beene, 

In caſes of the greateſt plots of men, 

Andeisthe Scencon this worlds ſtage we play, 

Whoſe reuolu:jor,we wrh men conuere, 

And are to a out part as well as they 

Though commonly the weakeſt, yeta-part, 

For this grcat motion of a (tite we ſec, 
Dothturneon m "ny whecles,and.ſom e,though{mal, 
Doe yet the greater maouc,whoin degree - | 
Sure thoſe, who bkewile curne the greor'ſt of all. 

c fu: though we are not w.e,weleethe wiſe, 

eMBBy vs arc made,or make vs parties ſtil}, 

* _ Jhni&tiansofthe grearcft qualicacs 
That they can manage,ce they good or il', 

1 Ant.l cannor cell, tutyou hwue made me doe 
That which muſt eyermare afthit my hearg, 
And if this be ray wofvll pare r'vndoe 

IMydeereſtloue, would T had had no pazt, 

How haue I fiely wom-nfifted beenc, 
Examin'd,tride,flatreredsicirifide, 

[By Craterus the cunnungeſt of men, - 

- {1a never lefe. merill L bad deſctide 

Th Muccucrof hilotes I bad knowne, 


Thad 
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ThaW haristhar alFfperhapsl have thereby 
Dencthee more good, then thou canft apprehen* | 
Ant Such good1 rather you ſhould geethenT |þ; 
If that cane a good raccuſe my friend, | 
TheAlas thy acculagon did burquore 
The mergin ot ſome rext of greater note, 
Ani ,Butrh'tis more then thouorT cn tell; 
Th,Yes,yes, Anrigona,l know it well, 
For be thouſure,that alwaies thyſe whoſecke 
T'attache the Lyon,fo provide that fill, ow 
Their toyles beluch,as thar he ſhall nor ſcape, 
Tortutne his rage en thoſe that wrought his ill, 
Phs{otas neither was ſo ſtrong nor hi x 4 
But malice ouerlookthim,and difcride; 
Where helay weake where was his yanitie, 
And builthercountermontsypunthar fide, 
In ſuch fortgasrhey would beſureroroze 
Hisfortunes with the ingines of diſgtace, 
And now maiſt thou perhaps come great hereby, 
And gratious withtus greateſt encmie. : 
Fcrſuch menthinke they haue no full ſucceſle, | 
Vn'cfie theylikewiſe gaine the miſtrefles 
Ofihoſethey maſter, and ſucceed the place, 
Andforrunesof their loues with dual gracc; 
Ant;Loyes,our alas, louc ſucha one as he, 
That ſeckest'yndoe my Iuc,andin him me? 
Tb.Tuſh,louc his forruncs foue his ſtate, hisplaceSheca, 
Whar cuer grearneſſe duth,it muſt have graces. "&; 
Ant,l weigh not greatnes,] maſt pleaſe nine eltoÞad | 
Th,Th'ye nothing fairerſees then dignitic, \Þdee4 
Ant.But what is,dignitic without our Jouc ?: 
Th.1f we haue that we cantiotwant our loue, + Ylght i} 
Ant,Why th:t gies but the outhde uf delighttyFuyet, 
Fhe day ume oy, What comfort hath the night?® VYeowe 
_ 2þ-1f powerProcure nor thatygwhvr canu dook"Fi Log 
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The Tragedieof Philotas. 
- >| 4x know not how that can Þ*atraind yntos + 
v* | Th.Nor will I reach thee ifthou knoweſt irnot, 
|&; yaine T ſee, to leamne an After wit, Exit, 
4at.1fthis be that great wit,thar learned Skill 

iu Greekes fſe;let me be fooliſh fill, 

Klbe faithful And nowbeeing alone, 
| Iitmerccord the heauie noresof mone,  Cantat; 


SCENA III. 


Cratci'nss Ppheftior. Clitus, Se, - — 


— 


YLords, youſeethe flexible conceit © 
Ofour indangered ioueraigne, and you know- 
How much hisperrill, and P#(otzs pride, 
Ys Þpports re ſtate and vs,and therefore now: 
ecither muſt oppoſe againſt deceipt, | 
» . Prbevndone;For how hathtime delicride, 
fnopen paſſage tohisfartheſtendes, | 
m whence,rfneg'igence now put vsbacke, 
ene we neuer coah withoutour wracke, 
Ind good my Lords,finte you concciue as much, 
{that we ſtzndalikr,make nor meproſecue. 
placgſhecauſe al5nejas'ifit dit but touch. 
2. Jne)y myſelfc,and that! didvorh breed, * 
e entoqad vre theſe douvig vii of priuate griefe, 
deed 1 know, Bight with mich more eaſe 
POR likcothers, angifd ingerscome, 
e, git chink& ro ſhiftforonc,as well as they :. 
gh JeyctiheT<1ch, che dutip and reſpeR, n 
m5 FYeowe badvry pmol -omiy acre the ſtate, ; 
joelFiLkvtds 1 bojdjtequureanothier rare,” ©» 


£ Epb 
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i {De VASE of PPUoAS. 
Eph, My Lord affure. you,we will take a time... 
Tovrige aſtifter countof D mis death... 
Cra, My Lords,I ſay,vnlefſe this be the time, 
You will apply your Philicke aftcr death, | & 
You ſe the king inutcd hath this nigh 


Philotas with the reſt, and entertaines 

Hun with as kinde an viage toour fight, |. 

As eueri:nd youſceths cunning i{traines hi 

Of {weer infinuation thar are vs d, & 

Tall the careof grace withfulle repores, 7 
© that allthis will cemeto be excus'd (I 

Wi:hone remoue,one action quite tranſpoirs Th 

The kingsattcious ouer to his hopes: bh 

Andlgts him fo bey»r.d the due regai d 

Of tus 6i"nieſafetie,os oncenterpure, 

May ſcrue their turne,and may ys all ſurprize. Nw 


Cli,Eurtnow fin. e things thus of themſclues bre 
We taueaduant get” preucnt the worſt, (ou 


And eu'ry day will yicld vs more no duubr, 
For they areſau'd that thusare warncd firſt, £ 
Cra,So my Lord Cliti.s axe they ikewfſce warn'd,” $1; 
T'accelerate thei plot,bcing thus bewaide, 4 
Cli.Bur that they cannot ow it 15500 late 7 hf 
Fortre: fontaken ciethe ith, dothcome and 
Aboitiue,;nd hex woml e ;'s madehe: rombe. , I yll 
C12, You doe not know hou far it ha-h put forth, Iifo 7 
Theforceo: malice,no; huw farisipre vPrhat 
Already the contagion of this 11); | vi Wires, 
Eli. Why then theze my fume one mantorturdl}.y, 2 
Of thoſe whowe Ccb:[imushath eveald, ' 1b44nge 


Cra, Th:t one muſt ..e Pbilo/.z5 from whoſe The m1 
All this coruuption flowes,take ham, take «11. Ss t 
Cli, Phulots is not x644S paar theretoic may; f Seem 
Perh+ps pw eagquaired whgh pp'er, -.145 Y ouſpir 
(74. That bus con ealing os theplotbewiayfh f Duh; 


« 


be Trageate of Philotas. 
4», Pad ifwe _ = - ro finde him firſt, : 
' 1 Biswit be ſure hathlaid ſo good a ground, 
Is hewill be the laſt that will be found. 

Cl, But if he be nor found 3 then inthis caſe, 
We doe him more by blemiſhing his gracc. 

Cra, If that he benot found r'haue deltin this, 
»BYerthis will force our ſeme ſuch choughes of his, 
As will yndoo him, tor youſeldomice 
Such men an aign'd thateuer guiltleſſebe: 
Epb,Well my Lord (raters, we will mouc his grace 
| [thought it to belate) beforche take his reſt, 

Thar ſome courſe may be taken inthis caſe, 


And God ordaine it may befor rhe beſt, 
Excunts 


—_— —_— —_ 


_— — ©—_ — . — m— 


CE how theſe great men cloth their priuatc bate 
In thoſe faire coulomrs of the publique good :: 
And to effect their ends pretend the fate, 
4 if the ſtate by their affeti;ons ſloog, 
And arm'd with power and princes iealouſes, 
- {pie the leaftconceipt of a5ſcontent ; 
th, J1gto the greateſt ranke of treachcrics, 
19 $7þat 18 one atizon ſhall ſceme innocent, 
v Bee, valour, honor, bounty, ſhall be made,, 
ORs acceſſaries vato ende&vniuh.. 
{4nd euen the ſeruice of the ſtate muſt l2de, 
ea [rhe needfulfd vndertaking with diftraſt, 
1; Þ $9 that baſe vileneſſe idle luxueriry, 
by Secme ſaſcr far, then to dot worthily, 
102 Ydſpition full of eyes, and ſull of eares, 
3 Peth torongh he thniczare of —_ onegit 


. 
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See all things in the coulours of ber feares, 

And truth it felfe muſt looke like to deceipt, 

That what ways ener the ſuſpebied tah?, 

Still enuy. will mo eunning/y forelay 

The ambuſh of thew-rune or will make 

Their bumours of themſclues to take that way, 
But ths is ſtill the fate of thoſe that are 

By nature or their fortunes emment; 

Woo eyther carried int conccapt too farre, 

Doe worke their owne or others diſcontent 5 

Or clſe ave deemed fit to beſuppreft, 

Not for thiy are, but that thry mey bell, 

Smce ſiates baue exer had farre more vnreſl, 

By ſpirits if worth, then mcn of mcantr shall ; 
And finde that thoſe doe alw- yes better proone 
Who are equall to impley ment not about, 

For ſelfe opinion would be ſecne more wiſe 

Then preſent counſils, cuſtomer, orders, lawes, 

ﬀAnd to the end to hauc them otherwiſe, 

Thc common wealth into combuſtion drawes, 
As if 1daind Vimbreylt. the world with wit, 
As well asgroſſenes to diſhonor it, 
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Artarras, Sofiratus, 


” 44, 1% 3 , Wk nd. 
S(O An thetebe ſuch a ſuddaine change in, Fbou! 
As you reput#7 is te be'belicu'd-, :( Coutyharn 
That great Phlotas whom well beheld; Plpa 
I. grace /aſt night thould be »rrajgn'd co day? 1,7Þſith] 
, Art IvganbeiandB iy as Liepors  ... \ ol 
4| P) 


_ -— 


"he Trages f PhH0tas, 


" JFor ates of grace arenoſure hojdsin Court; - 
"'{ $of. Bur yer tis ſtrange they ſhould beouerthrown 
{Wefore rheir cerraine forfeitures were knowne, | '* 
Ant, Tuſhir was breeding loog, thoughſuddenly 
'JThis thunder. cracke comes but to breake out nows 
Soſt, The time T waited,and I waited long 
'ncill Phzlotas with ſome other Lords 
. [Depart the preſence, and as I conceiu'd, 
Incuer ſaw the kingin berter moode, 
xr yet Philotas eucr in more grace. 
ſuch ſtormes grow, and yet no clouds' appeare 2 
Att. Yet court ſtormes grow, when skies thereſeem 
ltwas abour the deepeſtol thenight, (moſt cleare, 
he blackeſt houre ofdarkneſic,and of fleepe. 
hen with ſome other Lords, comes (raters, 
als downe before the King,inircats,iwplores, 
mniures his grace, as euerhe would lnoke 
oſauc his perſon and the ſtate from ſpoile,, 
Nowjto-pteuent Philotas pradtiſes : 
hom they had plainly found ro be the man: 
dplotted the deſtru&ion of them all, | 
The King would faine haue pur-them off to rime,,. 
', kind farrher day, till better proofces. were knowae, 
hich they perceiving, preſt him ſtill the more, 
#Pnd reinforc'd hisdangers, and theirowne, 
\d neuer left him wull they had obtaind 
4; Eommuſion t'apprehend Philotas ſtreight, 
{Now to make feare lovkewith more hideous face,, 
-44/Prels burro beget irourofforme, 
«& Pad.carefullprepararionsof diſtruſt : 
1 Þtoutthe Palace men inarmour watchr, 
ouhFaarmour, mcn about the King attend, 
d; Ppaflages andiflues were forelaid 
1,7Fith horſe, r'interrupe what euer newes 
PPud hence: breake out into Parmeajos campe. 
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eTragedie of Philotas. 


I with three hundred men inarmour charg'd 
dwarrantto attach and ro commit 
The perſon of Philotas preſently : 

nd comming tohis lodging where he lay, 
Found him imburied in theſoundeſt lcepe 
'That ever m:n could be,wherc neither nc iſe 
Ofclartering weapons, or ourruſhing in 
With rude and trampling rumout could difſolue © 
The heauy humour of that drowfie brow | 
Which held perhaps hisſences now more faſt 
As loathto Ic: ue, becauſe it wasrhelaft. 

_ Arlarras, what can trcafon fleepe fo found? Pc 
Will that lowd hand or horcor that ſtill bears Ss 
Vpon the guiltie conſcienceof diſtruſt, bo 
Permit it thanefo reſolure areſt ? 

Art, T cannot tel}, but thus we found h'm there, 
Nor couldwel affurc you wakenhim : 
Till thrice I ca!ld him by his name, and thrice 
Hzd ſhooke him hard, and then ar length he wakes 
And looking on me with a ſetled cheete, 
Deate friend Artatras, whar's the newes ſaid he? 
What yp ſo [ooh to haſten the remoue, 
Or rais'd by fome aVarme,or ſome diſtruſt ? 


I to'd him, thar the king h2d ſome diſtruſt, 
Why what will Nabarzenes play ſaith he 1 
The Wlaine with the king, as he hath done ; Bb 
Alre: dy with his miſerable Lord ? | hi 
| 


1 {ecing he would, of did mt vnderſtand 
His owne diſtrefſe : told hm the charge T had: *'F* £ 
Wherewith he roſe, and rifingys'd theſe words: 'F* h 
O Alexandcr, now Iſee my foes, | 
Haue got aboue thy goodnes, and penail'd 
Againſt wy innocence, and thy word, 

Andas we then inchain'd and fettred bim, 
Looking omthat baſe furniture of ſhame, 


TheTrageave of Philotas, 
-\ Þoore body, ſaid he,hathſa many alarme : 
i $ys'd thee ro bloud and dangerfrom thereſt, 
inveſt thee with his armour now atlaſt, 
this che ſeruice I am<cald ro now 2 
Bur we that were not toartend his plaints, 
ucring his head witha diſgracefullweed : 
@ -Fſcoke and conuaid him ſuddenly ro ward, 
+» $om whence he ſhall be inftancly brought forth, 
Fereto barraind before the king, who hits, 
According to the Macedonian vic) 
dz {caſes capurall, himfelfe, as Iudge, 
Soft, Wellthen Lee ,theſc fara'l farruncs prouc, , 
Thoſcare neere lightning, who are neee to. Fore, 


ere, I 
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SCENA. IL 


ef nder with all bis Councel,the dead bo 'y of Dyme 
gns : be rcucaler's of ihe conſyiraciesPhulotas, 


He haynous treaſon of ſome few Niid like, 

T'haue rent me from you, watthy followers, 

But by the meccy of th unmort-]l Gods 

lue, and ioy your fight, your reuerend (ig he, 
Which makes me mare rt abhorre thoſe parricides, 

1, Fx for mine owne relper, bur forthe wro 

. had recciucd,iftheir defigne had ood, 

* Fuce 1 defire but ife ro de yuu good, 

Theſoulgb;r3 murmure, 

But how will you be mou'd when you ſh:ll know, 

bo were the men,that did attempt the ſhame ? 

en I ſhali ſhew that which 1 gricue to ſhow? 

dnameſauchas would God I could nor game, 

Cy > m_ 
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| Nicanor,and 4myntas, Luculcus, 


\The Trageaie of Philatas. 


But thatthe fowleneſſe of their praRiſe now, 
Blots out all memory of what they were, 

And though I would ſupprefie them, yerl knoy, 
This ſhame of theirs will neuer but appeare, 
Parmecnio is the man,a wan youlce 

Bound byſo many merits both. tome 7 
And te myFather, and ourauncien|t friend, 
A man of yeares, experience, grauitic, 

Whoſe wicked miniſter FPhiloteas is, 

Who here Demetrius, Lenculans,and 

"This Dymuus.whoſe dead body you behold, 
Withothers, hath ſuborn'd to laughter me. 

Andhere comes Mctron vyith Nzchomochus - : «if 

To vvhom this murthered yvzetchar firſt reucald, 
"Theproic& of this yvhole conſpiracie 
Tauerteas much as vvas diſclos'd to him. The 
Nichomacbus looke here,aduiſe theeyyell, 
What doeſt thou know this man thar here lics deadth 

'Nic, My ſourraigne Lord: I know him very well, 
It isone Dymnus, who did three dayes fince 
Bewrayto mea greaſon practiſed 
By him and oxþersto haue flaine your grace, 

Al. Where, or by whom, or when did he report 
"This yvicked ate ſhovld teaccomplithed ? 

Nic. Heſaid yvithinthree dayes your maicſtic 
Should be within yourchamber murthered 
Byſpeciz:Ymen of the nobiliic, 

Ofwhomhe many nom'd, and they werethele 
Loceus, Demetrivs,and Archelopis 


ut 
ha 


Droceus, wi.h Apbcbelus and hunſelfe, 
Atot, Thus much his brother Ccbailirmus did 
Reue:rleromefromout rhisyonths report. - - 
Ccb. And ſo much withthe cucumtance of all: 
OidTynto Philotaintumates COOTT 


The 1 ragedie of Philotas. 
Alex, Then whar hath been his mind, who did ſup* 
The information of fo foulea traine, (preſſe 
/ iP Yourſelues my worthy ſou'diers well may geſle, 
I Which Dymnzes death declares not tobe yaine, 
Pore Ceballinus not 2 ment ſtayes, 
Torediſcharge himſelfe of ſuch a waight, 
Philotas carclcs, feateles, nothing weighes 
Nee ought reverles, Hts hlence ſhewesdeceipr, 
And rels he was content it ſhouldbe done, 
hich though he were nn partiemakes him one; 
For he that knew vpon what power he ſtood, © 
And ſaw his fathers grearnefle, and his owne, - - 
 41iÞÞav nothing in the way which now withſtood, 
q, Bs yaſt deures, butonely C1S my crowne 8 
Thought in reſpe& that I am iſſueiefe, 
"ſhe lame was eafic ro haue been atrain'd 
But yet P/!4lotas is decciud in this 
ead?Fl have who ſhallinhet it all 1 tin de! 
I, Jyou I heue both : hildren, kindred, friends, 
louare the heyresof all my purchaſes, 
nd whilſt you liuc, I amnotifluleſle. 
And tht theſe are not ſhadowesof wy feare, 
i - Ffor] feare nought bur want of enemies.) 
Ke wh: t this interceptedletrerbearcs,. 
Ind how Varmenio doth his ſonnes aduile ? 
is ſhowes their ends, hold read it Craterus | 
ut, re ads it, My ſos, firſt bane a ſpeciall care unto 
Ibea unto thoſe which do depend on you, (your ſeluec, 
"$' ſeat! 94 doc what you intend to do, 
YWter,See bur how cloſe he writes, thatif theſe lines 
- Piculd come ynto hisſonnes,as they areſeanr, 
lney might incourage them intheir deflignes, 
0 Ptreneexpris'd muighe mocke the ignorant. 
24 Pucnow youſee what was the thing was ment, 
"Pulce the tathers care theſonnesintient, 
ay. C4 Ard 


The Trageare of Philotas, 
And what if heasa conſpirator, 

Was not by Dymnus-nam'd among the reſt : 

That ſhewes not his innocencie but his power, 


Whom they account roo great ro be ſuppreſt, 
And rather will accuſethemſelues then him, 


For that whiles hg ſhall liue, there's hope for them, 


And how h'hath borne himſelfcin pruate ſort, 
will not ſtand to yrge, it's too well knowne, 
Nor what hath been hisarrogant report 
T'unbale my aftions,andto bragge hisowne, 
Nor how he mockt myletter which I wrote, 
To ſhew him of the tile beitow:d on n:e, 
Byrh'Oracle of love, itheſe things] thought 
But weaknefles, and wcrds "fvanirie : 
{Yet wordsthat read the vicers of hishearr) 
Which Iſuppreſt, and neverceaſtto yeeld 
"The chieferewards of worth, and ſtillt'impart 
"The beſt degrees andhonors of the ficld. 
Jn hopeto wma his louc, yet notatleng;h, 
There hauel danger wh 
J wwuldto God my bloud had raticrbeen 
Powtd out the offtingotan cnemic, 
Then ptaQtizdto be ſhed Ly one ot mine, 
Thatonc of mine ſhow'd haue this infamy 
Haue 1 Lene ſo reſciu'd from fearestofall 
There wheel ought not ro haugfear'd atall? 
Haue you ſoof: aduis'd me torcgard 
Theſafety which you ſaw mee runningfrom, 
When withſomekote purſutc Ipreſſed hard 
My focsabroad, to periſhthus at home ? 
But now that ſafty only reſls in you 
Which you ſooft haue Wiſht me lo-ke yneo, 
And now vuto yout boſpmcs muſt I flic, 
Without whole wali I will not with to luues 
And with your wills 1 cannot, lkefle 1 giue 


ere I lookttor ſtrength: | 


The Tragedit of Philotas.. 


Due puniſhment vnt this rreacherte. 
Amin, Attarras,bring the hatef1ll priſoner forthe- 
Thistraitorwhich hath ſoughr Condo vsall, 
Togme ys vp to flaughter,and ro make 
Our :l-od a ſcorne, herein a barbarous land : 
nm, | Thatnoneof ys ſhout@hauc returned backc, 
Vnto our natiue countrey, to our wines, 
Ou aged parents, kinred.and friends, 
To make the body of this glorious hoſt, 
Amoſt deformed trunke without a he2d, 
Withour the life or ſoule to guide the ſame, 
Ce1115.O thou baſe traitor impious parrhicide, 
Who mak'ſt me Joaththe blood that march'a with 
Andif I might but haue my will T yow (thine 
Thou ſhouldſt not dye by Other hand rhen ine. 
Alex,Fie Cenus what a barbarous courſe isthis 
He firſt muſtro his accuſation pleade, 
And haue his rryall formall ro our law es 
Andlet him make the beſt ofhis bad cauſe. 
| Philotas here the Matedomans are, 
To mdge your fat, what language wilt thou vſe; 
Phi. 1 he Pcrfian language aft it pleaſe your grace 
For that befide the Macedomans here, . 
Are many thar will better ynderftand, 
IfI ſhall vſethe ſpeach your grace hath vs'd 
Which was, I hold,ynto noother end, 
bucthar the moſt men here might vnderſtand, 
Al.-Sec how his natiue langua ge he diſdaines 2 
Butlet him ſpeakeat large as hedefires, 
5 longas you remember he doth hare 
belides the ſpeech,our gloric,and the ſtate, Exitz 
8 Pbj.Blaik are the colours laid vpon the crime. 
Wherewith my faith ſtands charg'd my worthy lords: 
as behind in fortunc,ſ0in tune, 
.» Jicome too lare to cleeretheſame wth words, _ 
;'- y 


"7 


TheTrageaze of Philotas. 


My cendemnation is gene out Fefore 
| Myinnocency,and my iſt defence; 
And takes yp all your hearts, and leaues no dere 
For mine excuſe,te hauc an enterances 
 Thatdeftirureotall cowpaflion,now 
| Berwixt an vpright conſcience of defart, 
| Andan yniuſt diſprace,l know not how 
| Toſrisfie the rime,and mine owne hart, 
| Avuthoriticlookes with ſo ſterne an cye 
* Vpon this wofull Bar, and muſt haue tu] 
| Such on aduantage oucr wilery, 

As that it will make good,alltharit will. 
| Hewhoſhouldonelyiudge my cauſe,is gone, 
| Andwhby he would not ſtay,] do norſec. 
| Since when the ſame wete hcard, his powre alone, 
| As well might then condemne,asfet n.ecfrec ; 
| Nor can T by hisabſence now be cleard, | 
' Whoſe preience hath condemn'd me thus vnhard, 
| Andthough the grecuance of apriſcners rongue, 
| May both juperfluous,and diſgraccfullſceme, + 
Which doth not ſue,but ſhews the iudge his wrong 
| Yer pardon mee, muſt not diſeſteeme ; 
- My rightfull cauſe for being diſpiſ'd,nor muſt 
Forſake my ſelfezthough L am lctr of all, 
Feare cnnot make my innocence yniuſt 
| Vnto itſelfegto giue my truth the fall, 
And Ihad rathcr,ſecing how my fortune drawes, 
| My words ſhould be deformed ,then my cauſe, 

I know that nothing 15 more delicore 
Thenis the ſence and fecling of a ſtate : 
| The clappe,the bruit,the feare bur of a hurt 
| In kings bchalfes, thruſts with that violence 
| TheſubicRs will to proſecute report, ol 
| Asthey condemnezere they difcerne th'offence.., #1 
Epb,Phulotas,you dgceiuc your [clfe in this, 
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TheTragedieof Philet as. 
ſhatthinke to win compaſſion,andbeliefe 
}mpugning wſtice and ro make men gefſe 
edo you wrong out ofourheate of gnete, 
0rchar our place or paſhovs did lay more 
0n your misfortunes, them your ownedeferr, 
Ichauc not well diſcernd yourfac before, | 
Ir would withoutdue proofcs your ſtate ſubuert,, 
Theſe are the viuall theamesof traytorstongues, 
WhopraQRtiſe muſchiefs, and complaine of wrongs- 
Yourtreaions arte too manifeſtly rn 
om:ke in otherliueric then their owne, 


Cra,Thinkenotzthat we azeſerto charge you here 
With bare ſuſpicions, bur withopen faR, | 
And with arreafem thatappearesascleare 
As8 the ſunne,and knowne to be yout a. 
Pbi,W hat is thisereaſon?whoaccuſesme? 
Cra.Theproceficof the whole conſpiracies 
Pb.But wher's the man that namesme tobe one? 
Cra,Here,this deadtraitor ſhews youro beonc, : 


\ÞÞy teſtimonie, but by witneſſes, 


: : 


Ph.How canhe dead accuſeme oftheſame, 
Whom liuing he nor did,noryercould name? 

Cra. But wecanotherteſtimon ic ſhow 

am thoſe who were your chicteſt complices, 

Pb.I am n®tto b'adiudg din law you know 


etthem be here praduc'd ynto my, face. 
That can auouch -m'a party in this caſc, 
My Lords and fellow ſoldiers,if ofchoſe 
Whom 'Dy 1743 nominated,any One 
Our of his tortures will a word diſcloſe, 
Toſhew L was aparty ,I haue done. 
Thinke not ſo great anumber eucr w 
Edure their torment, and themſclucs accule, 
And leaue me our. Since meninſuch caſeſhill 
Will catherflaaderothers then cxcule, 


_*mqyo2 py muew!yer voy 


7 


I” 
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Calamiry mzlignant is, and he 

That ſuffers iultly for his guiltineſſe 

Eaſcshis one afflition;burtoſee 

Others tormented in theſawe diftreſle, 

And yet 1fearenot whatſoeverthey 

2? rackes 3nd torturescan beforc'd to ſay, 
a 


d I beenc one, would Dymunus baueconceald, i 


Myname being held co the principal! 7 

| Wouldhe > be his glory hane reve2ld 

| "The beltgp him rowhymhe muſt tell all ? 

| Nay it he faſly then had nam'd meane ? 

| To grace himſelfe muſt Lotforce be one ? 

| Alasif Cchballnaushad not come tome * 

| And given menoteofthis conſpixacic, 

| Ihad ner ftood here now, but bin as free 

| Fromqucſtion,as I am from rrachery. 

| Thatis the oncly cloud that thundereth 

| On mydiſgrace:Which had deemed true, 

| Orcould buthave devindof Dymnus «death, 
Þbilotas,had my Lords,ſatthere withyou.. + 


My fault wasto have been too credulous;:.: j 


Wherein I ſhewd my weakenefſe I confeſſe 
Cra Phylotas what a monarchand confeſlc 
Your imperfeRtions and your weakenelle ? 
Phi, O donotfoinſultypon calamay, 
Tis a barbarous groſenesto lay on 
| The weight ofskorne, where hepuy miſery 


| To much alreadywaicsmens fortunes downe, 


| Forif che cauſe be i!l le vnderpgo. 
| Thelawand nor reproch muſt makeit ſo, 


Can, Ther'sno repro:ch can everbe ro much 


o lay on traytors, whoſe deſerts areſuch, 


Phi, Men yſe the moſt reproches where thy feargy/ 
; 200 


Gang But fir,a troitors caule that is{o cleeres & 


The cauſe will becrer proue then their deſire 


The Trapedie of Philotas. 


© IF Asthis of yours will neverneedetharfeare, 
| Phj,lam no traytor but ſuſpeRedone, _ 
| { fornor belciuing a conſpiracie, 
And mcereſuſpe& by law condemneth none, 
Theyare approued faQts for which men die, 
(ra. The lawin treaſons doth the will corre, 
LI With ike (euerenesasitdothth'eftc&, 
'T IThettcRionisthe eflence of thioftente, 
"I The execution onely bur thaccidence, 
Tohauebut wil'dit isthauedonethe ſame, 
Pb, I did not erreinwil',burin belicfe, 
And if that bea traitor,then am Ithee chiefe, 
| Cra, Yeabutyour willmade your beleite conſene 
1] Tohide th'praQiſetillthiaccompliſhmen. - 
-' | -Phi.Belxfe rurnesnor by motions of vur will, 
Andit was but the cuent that made thar ill, 
Some fats men may excuſe though not defend, 
Where willand fortune haue a diuers end, 
Theexample ofmyfarher made me fcare - 
7 JTobeto forward torelate things. hoard, :- 
7} Who writing to the king withohim forbeare, 
The oa bis Phiſition had prepard. 
'Jorthac he hard Darins tempicd hid, 
Hisf2ich wich many ralcars,rob vnrruc, 
/JAnd yer his:druggs in th'end got prouing bad, 
144.1] Did make. my fathers careſceme more then due; - - 
1NPforofthy an yntimely-diligence, om oo 2 
AF Abuſy fanh may giuc a princeoftcnce, 3. 
#4 Sothar,whar halt we: do: if wereucale, 
\CINeearc diprfd.ſuſpeteditconceale, 
TY Andasforthis where euer now thou be 
iO Alexander thou haſt pardon'd me, 
r6g//£ Thou hiſt alreadic.giuen metby hand, 
ub The cameftof thy reconciled har. Tip 
7 4 And therefore now © lertby goodanedle ftand, ; .-- 


nto 
- 


The Tragedieof Philatas., 
Vorothy word,and be thou whatthou were, "To 
Ifthou beleiuedſtme rhen,lamabſolu'd, Fol 
If pENEs me,theſefetrersare diffolu'd. {UM 
What hauc Iels deſeru'd fince yeſter night, [sd 
When atthy cable Iſuch grace did fndez-; 21 
What bajnouscrime hath ſince! hin broughy ts lighr, | Vpr 
To wrong my faith,and todiuertthy: mindes il 21!” PLet 
Thar from a reſtfull qurermoſtpr-found, 11-4] JTh; 
Sleepingin 1;y misfortunes, madeſecune: :;- * Jn 


Both by thyhand,and by a couſcienceſound,:5 ” JTh 


I muſt be wak't for Gyues, for —__— i Jitis 
Forall diſgrace thatone me wrath coutd lay, \ Mo 
And ſeethe worſt ofth1me,ere Liaw day; Ubct 


Whenl1 lea&rhoughr thariethers:crtielrie, ;' : 05 I Suf 
Shoyld haue-wrought more then thine own'clembiy, Jl d 


| Þ Cra.Phi{oiaswharſoener glofle you lay, Jag: 
Vpon yout rotten cauſe,ir is in yaine, 1. Jan 
our pride,your cariage cuer did bewray Wt 
Your diſcontent, yourmalice and diſdain, 14 Jan: 
You cannot palliat chiſchiete but it willy: . lorgor 


Th'row glkthefaireft coueringsof deceipti:.. 18 tet 
Bealwaies ſeenezweknow thote ſtreames of ill, 17 Jang 
T low from thathead that feed rhem with coceipty ot 
You foſter malconrtents,you intertaine "rule w 
All humors, you allfaQtivns muſtimbrace: . jy A 
You yauntyour owne exployrs, 2nd you diſdaine: (bo 
The kings proceedings,and'tis ſtile diſgrace, '-*JWh 
You promiſe mountaines,and you:draw men ony 4 Jbict 
With hopes of greaver goodthen hath beenſceng® JO 
You brag doflate that ering would be done?” The 
Whereby your:Concubine ſhould be a Queenes The 
And now weſce the thing that thould be done; > J7he 
ButGcd be prais'd weſee you firſt vndone, '* / i% bor! 

Ph Ah do not make my natureg ichadg > Kap 
So pliable a terne of diſpolition, I: 2 We 


The Travedie of Philotas, 


Toturne to euery kindnes,to be bad, 
For doing good to men of all condition, 
{ {Make not you charity to interpretall, 
[sdone for fauour,to be done for ſhow, 
1. JAndth:t we inour bounties prodigal, 
gbr, | Vpon our endsnoton meus needs beſtow, 
11! JLetnor my one daies errormake youtell, 

47 FThat all my lifeume I did neuer well, 
+) Jand that becauſe this falles out ro be ill, 

” FThat what what I did, did tend vnto this ill. 
* Plisvniuſt ro loynetoapreſcnrtac, 
+6 {More of rime paſt thenit hath cuer had 
> "BBefore to doe withall,as if it lackr 
40. I Sufficient matter elſery make it bad, - |; 
iy, [1 doc confelle indeedeT wiore ſomething, 
17 JAgainft this title of che ſonne of Love, 
4:2) JAnd that notof theking butto the king, 

Jl freely ys'd theſe words out of ivy loue, 
{2 JAndthicreby hath that dangerousliberty ' 
{ oT JOf ſpeaking eruth wich rruſt one former grace 

10 Fteraid my meaning ynto eamry 

«[TJAnddrayne an argument of my diſgrace, 
ip JSothit I ſee though I ſpake what Tougher, 
+1Ult was nor in that manner as lought, 
| And God fo:bid, that cuer ſouldiers words, 
b&IShould be made liable ynto mildeedes. 
«2 JWhenfainung in their marchrired anfthe! fight,. . | 
#&Pick in cheir rent, ſtopping their wound, that bleeds, 
© JOchaute an jolke after conqueſt gore, -. . Lal 
»3# Jihey ſhall out of their heate ule words yokind, 
pat gſhar deedes deſcrue ro hauethem rather thought 
»vJhepathon of the ſeaſongthen their mind, 
ator louldicrs ioy,or wrath is ir calurelefie, 
i Yfapt with an inſtang motion and we blame, 
; We hate, we praiſe, we pitiie in excelle, 


"+ 4 


= 
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ProteRtefle of thy ſacred ſtate of kings, 
That neuer ſuffers trechery to haue 
Good countcl ncuer in this caſe but brings. 


Accerding as our preſent paſſions frame. Cot 
Sometimes 6 p:f{e the Ocean we would faine { Yol 
omerimes to orher worlds,and ſometimes ſlacke, 7þ, # 

nd idle,with our conquelts, interratne ec 
Aſilen huTorof returning backe. Cy 
All which conceipts on trumpets ſound doth end, [Int 
And cach man running to his ranks doth looſe Þ 
What in our tents diſlike vs, and we ſpend The 
that conceiued wrath vpon our foes. Phy 

And words if they proceed of leuitic Var 
Are to be skornd,if cut of madnelle fall Ipt 
They muſt bepitied,ifof iniurie To 
Remuttedquite, or elsnorfele at all. Ej 
For ot themſelucs they yanthby diſdaine, We 
But if purſude they will be thoughtnot vaine- # I Not 
Cra, But words according to the perſon weigh, But 

If his defignes are hainous fo are they, Alt 
They are the tinder of ſec ition,ſlill Of: 
Wherewith you kindle fires, inflame mens will. + J You 
Phi, Cyater;4 you hauc th'aduanrage of the day, * Þ Yor 
"The law is yours to ſay what you will ſay, yot 

| Andyer doth all Gloſſe but beare the ſence | You 
Onely of my misfortune not« fence. »} Go 
Had I pretended miſchiefe to the king, Tol 
Could not I have efteed it without. Wh 
Dymnus ? did not my free acccfies bring la; 
Continuallmeancs to haue brought the ſame abou? The 

' WasnotT finceI heard the thing diſcride, Wit 
| Alone,andarm'd in priuate with his grace, by 
| What hindred me thatthen I had nor tride byr 
| Thaug done that miſchiefehavingrime and place, I lo 
Cra, Philotas cuenthe prouidence aboue, The 


The Tragedie of Philotas. 


| Confuſion to the aRors, did yndo 
( Your harts,in what you went about to do, 
Pbi, But yer deſpaixe weſce doth thruſt men on, 

Yecing no way elst'vndoe or be vndone, 
(ra, Thatſame deſpaire doth likewiſe let men fall 
Inthat amaze they can donoughtar »I1]1.* : © . 
Phi, Well, well, my Lords my (eruice hath made 
I The faith I owe my ſoucraigneand the ſtate (known 
' I ?Philotus torwardnefle hath euerſhowne 
Vnto all nations at ſo high a rate 
I priz d my king,and at how low my bloud, | 
Todo him honor and my country good. (are 

Eph, We blame norwhar y hue been,bur what you 
Weaccuſe not here your yalor, but your f:&\, 
 INottohaue beenea leader in the warre, 
I But an illſubiceR,in a wicked aR. 
Although we knowthraſtcather withthe loue 
Of your owne glory,then with duty lead 
You haue done much,yer all your cou: ſes proue 
, © I outide hill your atrchicuementsto the head 
-JOfyour owne honor, whenit had bin meete, 
&  ]Youhadthem-latd downe at yourſoueraignesfeete. 

*+F God giues trakingsthe honor tro command, 

{$JolubieRtsall their glorie to 0Vey 3 
Who ought in time of warre as rampiers ſtand, - - 
la reace as th'ornamemt of ſtate aray, 
bow FTheking hath recompens'd your ſcruices 

' PVith betterloue then you ſhew thankfulueſſe, 
by grace. he made you greater then you were 
by nature: yourecetu'd that which he was not tide 
lace, F logiue to youthis guift was far more deere 
Then all you did,in making you umpluid, 
burſay yourſeruice hath deſeru'd at all, 
© Fſhisone offence hath made it vdious all, 

*"J-ad therefore here in vaince,y 2u vic that meane 


To 


The Tragedie of Philotas, 


To plead for life which you h-ue caniceld cleane,” 
Phi, My lord you far miſtake me if you deeme 

I plead torlife,thart poore weake blaſt of breath, 

From which ſo oft Lran with light eſteeme & 

And fo well have acquzineed me withdeath, 

Nogno,mylerds,it is 'northat I feare 

Iris mine hcnorthar Iſeckc to cleare: 

And which ifmy diſgraced cauſe wovld let 

The language of my heart be vnderſtood, 

Is all which eucrI haueſought ro ger. 

And which(6 leaue me now)and take myblogd, 

Letnot your enuy go beyond the bound 

Of whar you ſeeke : my hfe ſtands in your way 

Thar js yourayme,takeitand donot wound 

My reputation withthat wrone,l[ przy, 

IfI muſt needes be made the lacritice 

Of enyy,and that novblation will 

The wrath of Kings but only blood ſuffice, 

Yer let mhaucſomething left rhat is not ll. 

Is there no way to get ynio our lives 

Bur firſtto haue our honour ouerthrowne ? 

Alas,though grace of Kingsall greatnelle giues 

Ir cannot giue vs vertue;that's our owne: 

Though Ki 

Yet that by which we do isonly ours : 

The trophies that Our blood erefts vnio 

Their memuriezto glorifie their powei s 

Let them eni6y:ycr onely to h: ue done 

W arthy of grace, |ctnotthar be vndane. 

Let that high ſwelling rmwer of their fame 


(name'F 
Lezue humble ftre:mes that feede ther, yer il 

O my dearefather,didſt thou bring thy ſpirit *' 
Thoſe hands of yzlour,thatia much haue done, "PE 
In this greatwerke of a 4ſ/a,this ro merit | 
By doing worthily to be yndone 7 


be theirs our heartsand hayds can dog «Þ'% 


TheTragedi of Philotas, 


> [And haſt thay made this purchaſe of thy ſword, 
Togert ſo great an. Empurefor thy Lord, 
And fo diſgrac:da grauefor thee and thine, 
 Textinguith by thyleruife allchy line? _ 
One of thy.lonnes by being too yalurays,... ., _- x 
af PBurduc daigs linge,yetd well doll bis breath, +. 
UThy dgcerc Ncarer thhbake arch af wy aſe k 
And here now th'other ar the barre of death 
Sands ouerchargd with wrach in tarre worſe caſe, 
/Yardis to be <qntounded with diſgrace. _ , 
' Thy ſelfe muſt giue th'acquitran-e of thy blood } 
WFor others debts ro whom thou baſt done good, 
Which if they would a latle time aftoard, 
"IDcath would hauetaken it withoyraſword, 
- Such the rewardsofgrear 1mpleycents are, 
Hate kills in peace whom forune ſparesin war, 
ind chis is that high grace of Kings we ſecke, 
Whoſe fauou,and whoſe wrath conſumesalike, 
Epb.Lo hers the.mulery ot kings, whole caule, 
How euer ruſt icbeghow cucr ſrvwng, | 
etinreſpett they may,their greatnelſe drawes 
he world to thinke they couer dothe wrong, 
\Putthisfoule faR of yours you Nand vpon 
og [{b4otas fhall belide th'apparancy 
JVhich all the world ſees plaine'ere wehaue done 
by your owne moath be made to ſatisfic, 
he moſt ſliife partialiſt thar will not fee, 
thi,My mouth will neucrpzoue fo f:lſe T truſt 
Fnto my karr,ro ſhewitſelfeynimuſts 
amgÞnd what I heare doc ſpeake I know my lords 
cherÞipeake with mine 0wne mouth, but other where 
© What may beſaid Iizy, nay be the words 
ofa vrcarh, bur tame thar oft doth erre, 
tthoravle of 412mon be inquir'd. 
wur this taRt,who if iclhall petrue, 


The Tragedee of Philotus, 
Willneuerſufferthoſe who haue confpird 
Againſt 7ouesſonner'ſcape withour their due: 
Bur willreucale the trurh,or if this ſhall 
Notſeeme conuenient:why then lay on all 
The tortures that may force a rongue rs tell 


Wyruh your eſtare,tull ſome combuſtion 

Within the campe to haſten on your ends : 
And'that the guldand all the rreaſurie 
Conimitted to your fathers cuſtody 

In Mediz,now might arme his deſperare troupes, 
To come vpon vs and to cut our throates, 

What ſhall we aske of love that which he hath 
Reucal'd already ? but Icr'sſend to 


Ofthee dif) yall traytor aud doth live. 

Guar; Lets tearc the wretch in peeces, let vsre 
With our owne hands,the rraytorous parthicide, 
Alex, Peace Belon,filence louing ovldiets, 

Youſee my lords out of your wdgements graue 
That all cxcuſes ſickly colours haue, 

And he thir hath thus falſe and fairhlefſe beene 
Muſt fnd out orher gods and other men | 
Whom to forfweare,.nd whome he may. deceiue, 
No words of his can make ys more beleeue 

His umpudence,and therefore ſeeing us late, 


- 
: 
: . 
# 


Theſecret'ſt thoughtthat could imagin4ll. 4 (knd 
Bel, What aced wee fend toknow'more then wee 
were to giue you! time TVacquaint yout friends 


We tull the morning do diſmilic the court. i 
ACTY3 


=uy yo 
Thanks thar by him,the king hath skapre the wrath, 
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ACTVS V. 


Chorih, Grecian and Perſian, 


nowPet, Ell then we ſec there ſmall difference now 
W: etwixt over ſtate and yours, yb1u civil Greeks, 


ds You great contriuers of free. gonernments, * 
phoſe 1hi3 the'world from out all comurics ſeehes.. . | 


hoſe wh0me you call your Kyngs,arc but the ſame 
ſs are 9ur ſoceraigne tyrants of the Eaff, 
ſeethcy onely di fo but in name ; 
Bb eſfetts they ſhew agree,or neare at lea ſt. 
Your greatmen bere as our great Satrapaes 
ſceluid proſtrate are with baſeſi ſhume, 
jon the leaſifuſpefi, or iealonſics 
arr Kings conceiue, ot others enues frame. 
Inely berein they differ thatyour Prince 
Ar by pan" 1 Peſfect bis end; 
x Perſian Monarch makes bu frowne conuince 
[be ſtrongeſt trueh:his fword the proces eades 
Pith preſent death, and makes no more ado, « 
le newer ſtands to giue a gloſſe vnto 
& Blu violence to make 3t to appeare 
other bewe,then that jt ought to beare, 
i, Pecein plaine dealing, beſt bis courſe comments, 
Por more off: nds w'10 by the law offends ; 
Yoat necde bath Alexander ſo lo (hrane 
y «ll theſe ſhewes of forme to find this man 
oniltie of tre ſor when be doth contrive 
To bawe him (0 adzudg'd, doe what be can, 
Þ maſt not be acquet, though be be cleere, 
Pb offender not th'offence is puniſh there, 
lad what auazles the fore-:ondemn'd to ſpeake 


rath 


== 


How 


Je Trage 


How tr ſtrong his cauſe, bys ftate w weake, 
-_ Gre. Ab,butst ſatisfies the world, and wee - -...... 
Thinke that weil done, which doe by law we ſee, 
Per, And yet your law ſerues but yohr prauate ends, 
And to the compaſje of your power exicads, 
But 1s it for the maic{ly of kings, 
' To ſitznindgements thus themſelucywith you? 
Gregſodoconen inflice i the thing that brings 
The greateſt mazcſiie on earth to Kzne's, 
Per. That by their ſubalternate miniſters 
May be performed as well,and with more grace 
For to command it to be dont anfers 
More glory then to doe, It doth zmbaſe 
Th opinzon of a power to tnuilgar fo + 
That ſacred prefence, which ſhould ncuer go " 
Neuer be ſeene, but euen as Gods below. 4 
Like io,our Perfian Kzngs,an glorious ſhow ; 
And who as ſtarres affixed to theiy ſphere 
May notgdeſcend to be from what they are. (10! mah 
Gre. Whcre kings are ſo like Goas, their ſiwietts: 
Per.Yourking begins this courſe, & what wil you bet 
Gre.I1naced ſince proſperous fortuncgaue the raing 
Tohead-ſirong power and 11ſt, I muſt confeſſe 
wa oro baue loſt deepely ty onr graze, 


Ana this our greatnes makes vs mech the leſſe, | 

 * For by th'acceſon of theſe mghtie ſlates  Wdpur, 
Which AJex2nder wonderouſiy bath got, Pape 
He bath forgot himſelfe;and v3,and rates \:Bu wh; 
His ſtate abouc mankind,and ours atnouehts. » "Pfron 
This hath thy pompe 6 feeble Afia wrought: "+P1{e bo 


Thy baſe adorings hath transfo; mid the Kj1g 
Jato that ſhape of pridle,ns br is brought 

Out of bjs wits, gut of achnowledzing 

From whence the glory of his grea!neſſe fprings,. 
And that ny ar words th, orgughr thee 

& © En OT me 


ve Tragedie of Philotas. 
ww well were we within the narrow bounds 
bf our ſufficient yeelding Macedon, , 
fire our K3n2s enlarg'd then with our wo units 
{ made theſeefaltes of ambulion ? | 
they came to gpue the regall law 
thoſe free [ates which kept their crownes in aw, 
by theſe large dominions are made more 
we be become farre weaker then before, 
hat get we now by winning but wide mp1des 
weaiy bodies with th'expence of bloud ? 
Jt ſbo.uld 3] doc, ſirce bappy fortune findes, 
Kit niſery, and is not good,tbough good ? 
Won bege's ſill aftongand retames 
 \Yx bopes _ our wiſhcs, drawing on 
wer endang care of our paines "XN 
* Wt makes vs n0t hane donewhen we bat done, © 
ut can give bounds to'Alexanders ndt?, 
ww counts the world but ſmall, that calles bim great «| 
menjſud bis deſires bey ond bis pray diflends | 
bs ante bea//s that-murther more then they can eatc Þ 
vc thalifben full we looke bis trauazles.will be done, * 
ve  Yut tends beyond the Ocean and the Sunnt F* 
\Joatdiſeontentments will there fil] ariſe _ 
Bſach 2 Camps of hangs, toanter>ſhock * * 
F otbers greatneſſ®,and what mutines.. © 
put bum from bis comforts, and will wocke © © 
Shapes, ad neuer ſuff.r him to bane © © 
which he bathof a [kwhichfortune gaue 2 © 
afro Philotas blood (d worthy man), © tt 
"uſe booy now rext on the.torthre lyes . © 
* Þ fow thatuaine of freſh conffiracies, - 
Jp oer-flow him will, do what be can. 
| oro vlrg $49 reaptyy 
tam mere wary mthes then they bane ben, © 
ing dre he! your great mon fee from tortyres hw F 
3; = > Canz—s ow fy; 


FEPYL 


The Tyageate of Philotac. 


Muſt they belikewiſe rackt,ns other men » 
Gre, Treaſon affoards aprinilcdge to none, :% 
Wholike offends hath puniſhment all one, y 


— > 


SCENA II. 


Polydamas,  Softratus, 


{non Softraltu7,come,haue you eucrkriowne 
Such adiſtra&ed face of Courtas now, | 
Such a diſtruſtfull cie,asmen are pgrowne | 
Tofearethemſelues and all:and doe not know © 
Whereis the {ide that ſhakes not,who lookes be 
+ In this fowle day,thopprefiororth'oppreft, 
What poſlingawhat diſpatches, what 2dujice, 
Whar (carch,whatrunning,what difcoucties > 3 
What rumors, what ſuggeſtions, what deuice ' * 
To cleere the King, p: cafe PeopRe held the wiſe, 
Retainethe rude,cruth the ſuſpeRed ſort 7 
Ar ynawares,erc they diſcernettrare bure, 
So muchthefill of fuch'a weigh ic Peere 
Doth ſhake the Nate,and with him tumble dg 
All whom his beame of fauour did ypbtare, © Joke 
All who taxeſt ypon his baſe were knowne, "ud he 
And nonethat did but touch vpon his love, - *Þ$#-But 
Art free fryum feare to periſh with his love. ' Y Pol, 
My ſelfe, whomral! the world haue knoynet'odbiliſer ! h: 
Parmenio in thiintit enefle of my heart, ' + | "fel 
Andeuerin 2ll tattdiles,cuery chaſe - "band 
ofdanger,forght Nillnext him onthar parrs"'F! 
Wasſeizd onthis ft night, latein my bed, "Fadfcr 
And brought into che prefenceof the King, b hou] 
Topay T thought che rridureo!? ny head, on 
Bui 'rifas for a mote abhorted thing * © "p< 


a — 


oY be OL 


The Traredicof Philoras.. 


© ft redeeme my dangerwith theblood 
*Situs deare friend, this devre Permerios bloods 
"Fwlife muſt payfor mine, theſe hands muſt or 


= 17 worthy 


o . 
- 


"Fomoke the heartsof a 


cart, for whom they fought before. 
What hath the King commanded ſucha deed, 
i hisſubie&s bleed? 


iſt that olde worthy man Parmenie die ? 


j pl.OsS oftratus, heh:thlas doome to dic; 
"Didwe muſt yeeld varoneceſitie, 


'J For comming to rhc King, and here recciu'd 


Ithvnexpetted grace, he thus begin: 


| _ oy lamus,we both have been decemud 


blding friendſhip with that faithlefſe man 


a Farmerio, who for all his glozing mind 
"**Ftou ſeeſt hath ſought to curmy throat and thine, 


*Dodthou muſt worke revenge forthee and me, 


| therefore hiſte to Mcadpa ſpeedily, 
rom Mme 


"Fike theſe two letters here, the onc 
fs, Yito my ſure and rwuſtieſeruants rhere 


x other ſigned with Phylotas ſeale, 


i the ſame this father written were : 


tic them bath, effe& what I haueſaid, 


bc one will giue rh'accefſe the other aide, 


- Yroe ethe lerters yowdraffec the ſame, 


id here I poe the inſtrument of ſhame, 


» S$1-But w1:l you charge your honor with the ſhame ? 


-JPol, muſt or Le vndone withall my name, 


I have left all tH'adamantiue ties 


©DÞf:loud and nature that c2n huld a hea: g 


þ 2 


94.34 


F 4 
Jo 
"T 


ind to the worid, my breth: en andallics 


Fc Oftages to cauczon for my parts 


” 
on 


d fox their liues muſt diſlunor mine, 
$ſhould the kingrather haue tuind his ſword 


pon my heart, then fo: ſtit impicuſlly, 


laving dong aÞ faire ſcruiceto his Lord) 
| D New 


be Trugeateaf Philot as. 

Now to b'imployd in this foule villany. 

1hus uſt we doe who are inthral'd co kings, 

Whether they wil} iuſt or vnlawfull things, 
Bur now. Varmens, O me thinkes Ifce 
Thee walking in qh'artficiall Groue 
Of pleaſant 515, when I come ro thee, 
And thou remembring all ouranciene loue 
Haſtes to imbrace me-. ſaying, O my friend, 
My deare Polidamus, welcome my friend, 
Well: thou come, thar we maytit and chate 
Ofall theold aduentures we haue ruu. ty. 
Tislong Folifamxs hnce wetwo met, | 
How doth my ſoueratgne Lord how doth my ſunng 
When I vile wrcich, whilſt m'anſwere he attends »Þ6 
Withthis hand giue the lerecr, this hand cnds .. 
Has ſpeaking toy, and ſtabbs him to the hears, 
And thus Parmenio thou rewarded art 
For allihy ſcrrice, thou that didſt agree 
For Alicxander to kill Attalus | 
For Alexander muſt now kill thee. 
Sucharetheiudgements of the heacuenly powr's 
We othersruincs worke, andothersvurs, | 

Cho, P. #by this i; right now Alexander takes 
The courſt of powre, this 4s a Perſian rich, A 
This is our way, bere publicke tryall makes 
RX 0 doibifull uoyſe but buryes clamor quick- 

Gre, Indeed iow Perſia hath no cauſe ro rue, 


For you kauc ys yndone, who vadid you. 


The Tragedie of Philotas. 


3, ———  ————_—_—_ Ce ro 


NVNTIVS. 


His worke is done, the ſad Catafirope 
of this great at of bloud us finiſht now, 
Philoras ended bath the Tragedie, 
ho. Now good my fricnd, 1 pray thee tell vs bow, 
As willing to relate as you to bear, 
i, full charg'd beart is glad to finde an eate. 
» The Counſel! being diſmiſi, from bence and gone 
Wil Craterns plyes the king, ſtall zn by earcy 
is $4 whiſpcring to bim pravately a/one, 
; ging! ſeem'd a quick diſpatch of feares 
Tor they who ſpeake but privately to kings 
P1ſeldomcſpeake the beſt and fitteſt things 


”_ 


_ Wtcording to the Macedonian courſe 2 
ut yet that would ot ſatlsfie the breath 
n's Bf buſe rumour, but would argue force, 
ere m14ſt be ſome confeſſions made within, 
That muſt abroad more ſalisfation winne. 
\ Faterus with Canus and Epheſtion,,. 
Pre minely vrge to baue him tortured, 
verelo the King conſents, and a4 ad 
 Þt9 three are ſent to ſcet accompliſhed, 
-, Wh, Trons, Fires, and griſcly torturcrs 
' Þ#and bideouſly prepared before bis face, 
Ftilotas e] unmou'd, unchangd appeares, © - 
[YS$4if be would deatbes velzeſt brow out-face, 
a 
8% fluid to tor ture the kings enemy. | 
| Chot That part wes atled well God grant we heart, 
"worſe a Sceng then a all goes clecres, 
LI 


—_ 


we would have bad bym forthwith flon'd to dcath, 


{chornd the worſl of force,.and asktibem why | 


= 


he 
z 


1e 17 ageate of POuotas. 
So ſhould wor th aft, and they who dare to fight 


Againit corrupted 1zmes ſhould oye vpright : 
Such ben ts kings may diſſolue but not defeat, 


By; 
A great man where be fals be ſhonld lye great, . tn . 
Whuſc ri4iic (like the ſacred carkaſes Slras 
Of jcaticred temples) {tall doe revercnt lit, Had 
And the relygzous bonour them no liſſe, Now 
Then if they ſtood in all their mazeſtic, whe 
Bit on with thy report, ' - YCiat 
Nu, Straight were bote yronsapply'd to ſere bu fieſb Yro b, 
Thea wreſing racks bn comely bedy ſtrajnc, whe 
Thcn yron whips, and then the rack cf7eſh), Whs: 
Tben jirc againc, and then the whips agarnc : Wha 
Which be endures with ſorcſolu'd a looke. Inco 
As if bis minde were of another ſide Bir 
Then of 91s body, and his ſence forſooke Conj 
The part of nature to be who'y tide whc 
To bonour, that he would not once conſcnt Or 
Go much as with a ſigh this puniſhment, Both 
Ch, Tet doth he like bin{clf-, y:t all is well Now 
Thus Argument no tyrant can y- fell, 1 
Thu plea of reſolutton winnes bis cauſe Hun 
More right then all, more ad mira/ion drawes, Tha 
For w: lone noting more then to renowne, Al 
Men ſloutly miſc rable, bigh'y downe, 1ne! 
Nu, But now, Tati 
Che fe.r: that but, Oif be mightd ſ.cud 7 
Leauc ſo and let the Tragedie bere end ; 


Let no! the leaſt aft now of [is at laſt, 
M-rre all bis aft rf life and glors.s paſt. 
Nu. ! muſt tell all and therefore giue me leaue, 

Swolpe with raw tumours, cored with the jerhes 
Of yron whips, that ſ'eſhfrom bone had ray{d, 
Anil no p.yt free from wo:mds : it irfes 


His ſoule tufee the borjeſo foule d-fac'd, 


i 


| wherein bis Ufe had dwe't ſol 


The Trageate of Phlatas. 
time cleane 
And therefore cranes be they woul1 now diſmuſſe 
Bis gricuo-'S tortures, and he would begzas 

Toopen all wverein b'bad done amiſſ. | 
Srazzht were bis tortares ceaft, and after they 
Bad let him to reconty ſence, be ſaid 

Now Craterusſy, what you will haue me ſay ? 
Wherewith .z51f aclud:d, or delaz'd | 
Caaterus in wrath cals preſenty againe, 

To hawe the tor tures to be reapplicd, 

when what ſo ener ſecret of v14 beart | 
whs:b bad bin forc-concews'd but in a thought, 
What fi end ſo ever bad but tooke bis part 
Incommon loue atcus'd; and ſo forgot 

Hr. 'fe that now be was more furward to 
Confeſſes then they to wrge blm thereunto, 
whether affliction had L sf] irits undone, 

Or ſe:41g t2 14 te or witer were all one ; 

Both wycs /ay death, and therefore he would wic, 
Now to be ſ-re to ſcy enorgh to dy2, 

And then began bu fortunes to depior?, 
Humbly brſ-ught them whom be ſ* ornd before, 
That Alexander wh: re he ſtood behind 
A Trauers, out of ſight, waz bard to ſpeake, 
Inever thought that maa that bad a mind 
Tattempt ſo much, bad bad a beart ſe weake, 

There he confe(t hat one Hege'ochus, 


Incenc'd tas Fulbers heart again(t Lin thus 

by telling bam that now we were vndonc, 

If we endur'd, that be which did diſdoine 

To have bin Philips ſoune ſhould live and raigne, 
He that abowe the ſtale of man will [irainc 


ts ale, and will not be that which we are, 


4% 


Yo: onely v5 conternnes, but doth diſ{ajie 
Wd. D 


3 


when firſt the king proclaimd buniſelfe ioues ſonne, 


The 


og 
4 


a= 


. All be bad ſaid to bim made him re-ſ-y. 


8 Thy bis defignes and froftrate kixi-len'y 


The Tragedie of Philotas. 

The Gods thimſelues with whome be would co 

We bac loft Alcxander,loft (ſai1 be) 

The king,and faine one pride and vanity: 

And we baue made-a God of our owne bloud, 

That Yloriffcs bimſelfe neglefs our good 

Fntollerable us this 1 mpious deede | 

To Gods,whome he would match,to men bewould extee, 
Thus baring overnight Hegelochas 

Diſcours'd my father ſends next doy 

For me tobeare the = ezand there to vs 


Suppoſing out of wine the night before 
He might butidlieraue When be againe 
Far more inrag'd.gn heat and paſſion more 
Org dv tocleare the ſtate of ſuch a ſtazne, 
.Conmur'd vs taredecme the common-weale 
And doe like men or e!ſe as mcn conceale, 
Parmenio thought whilſt yet Darius /!ood 
This courſe ws on; of ſeaſon,and there 
Tb'extinguiſhing of Alexanders bloud 
#Yould now not profit v4 but th'enemy. 
But he once dead,we ſeixirg the other powers 
«Might make all the orient and Afia ours, 
That courſe we lakr to that our counſel; lands, 
Thereto we tide our oathes and gane ow bands, 
And as forthis, be ſaid, for Dymnus plot, 
Though be wee clecre, yet now it tleer'd bum uot, 
And yet tbe force of raths at laft could do 
So muth with him,as be confeſt that too. 
And ſaid that fearing BaQtra-would detune 
The Kyng to longhe baſtned on bis endes, 
Leaſt that bis father Lord of ſuch a traine, 
Ani ſith a wealth on wl:ome the whole depends, 
Should being aged, by his death prencnt 


The Tragease of Phiuotac. 
Cho. 0 would we had not bcard this latteriarre, 
This all bas former ftraines of worth doth marrcs 
Before this laſt his foes his ſpirit commends, 
But now be is unpatttzcd of tg friends, ' 
Num. Then was Demerius hewiſe brought in place, 
And put to torture, who denayes the deed, 
Philoras be aucrres 31 to bis face, 
Demcrrius /i31l denyes 5 then be efpide 
4youth one Cali that was flanding ty x 
Calinſaid be, how long wilt thou abide, 
Demetrius v4in2/y 10 auouch & Iyc. 
The youth, that neucr bad been uaw'd before 
In all bis tortizres, game then cauſe to zeſſe 
Philotas car'd not now to viter more 
Thea bad becd privy to bis pratliſts. 
Andſcczag they had as much as they defir'd , 
They with Derr. etrius ſton'd bim v3.10 death, 
And all w0m Dymnus nam'd to bae conſpird, 
With grizuous tortures now muſt looſe their breaths 
And all that were allide which could not flic, 
Are in the hands of tuſtice now to lie, 
Ch. Woat muſt the puniſhment ariue beyond * 
TVoffmce, not with th offender make an end > 
Nu. They il muſt dyc who may be fea'rd in tame 
Tobe ihe hezres unto their hinreds erame. 
Alother puniſhnents end wiibaar breath, 
But treaſos 4s purſs'de bryana our death, 
Ch, 1 be wrath of $ing3 doth feldome meaſure keepe, 
Seckzng to cure bad payts they lance toodeep ; 
Woen paniſh ncut lkelightnng ſln1ld appeaxe, 
Tofew mens burt, but unto all mens ſcare, 
Great Elepbants, and Lyons murther leaft, 
Wignoblechea 45 the moſt cruellbeaſt, 
lit al 3s well if by the mughty full 


1580 


\ fa 


» | Of this great man, he Kyng be ſafe ly freed, 
D 4 


T1 BET FAVEayve of PDuoras, 
But if thi> Hydrþ of ambition ſhil 
ok fra ag toſpring 9 biz feed, 
Then hath be made but way for them to riſe 
who will aſſault bim with frtſh trecheries, 
The which may teach vs to obſerve this ſlraine, 
T admire high bils, but line within the plaine, 
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Totheright Honourable and 


vertuous Lady,the Lady Marg aret 
Counteile of Cumber- 
land. 
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Lthough the meaner fort(whoſe thoughts gre plac't 
As wn another rcgzon farre below? 
The Sphere of greatneſſeYcannot rightly tafle 
what touch it bath,nor right ber p:ſſions know; 
fel haue F here _— to as j 
Words opon griefes as my gricfes comprebend 
and mate the great af d Lady ſhow _* 
Out of my feelings, what ſhee might bane pend, 
And here the ſame.l brig fortb,to attend 
Von thy renercnt name, to liue with thee 
Moſt vertuous Ladie,that -vouchſaf ft to lend 
Eare to my notes,und, comfort unto me, 
That one day may thine owne fairc vertues ſpread 
Being Secretary now,but to the dead, 


[Tr CID 
The Argument. 


Pon the ſecond agreement ( the firſl becing 
broken through icalouſic of 2 diiproportzon 
of eminencic) betweene the Truamuiri Ota» 
uius Czfar, Marcus Antonius, 44 Lepidus. 
ORauia the fiter of Oktauins Calar, was 
wirried '0 Antonius, as a link to combine that ey 
. Yuewer yet, the greateft ſirength of nature, or any p 
| weereſ reſpeft could long bold togethe's who made but 
be infirment of others eudes, and dclinered vp 4s an 
"ag toſerve the opportumitie of es, met not - 
\ [vith that integritie ſhe brought:but as bighty preferred , 
- J» affiifzon encountred with all the that 


beat pon the miſeric of preatzeſ expoſed to fland bes. 
twaxt the diners tending umors of unquitt parkits, Fox * 
Antonie baning yet vpon bim the fetters of Egypt laid 
my the power of a moſt incomparable beautte, could 
wmil no new lawes into the ſtate of bis affection, or die 
Meof bimſelfe bceing not bimſelfe, but as bauing bis 
tur'.c1 Eafiward, whither the point of bis deſires 

were directed, touch t with the ſtrongeſt allurements that 

inbilzon, and a licentious ſourraigntie could drawe 4 

nn vnto,could not true'y deſcend to the private lone of 
eacuall nurtrecd Matron, w:oſe entert.inment bounded 

pilb moJeſlae,and the nature of her education, knew not 
ucoth ber affetions in ary other colours then the plaine 
it of truth whercin ſhee ever ſuted all ber aftions, 
adtſcd all ber veſt ornaments of boneſlic,to winne _ 
Lo 


The Argument. | 

60d liking of bime that beld her but as 4 Curtain draw 
| between him and Ot auius,to ſhadow bis other purpuſi 
| witball,which thc ſharpe ſight of an equal'y tealous tay, 
| bition could ſoone pierce 4410, and as eaſt'y looke thargne 
| and ouer blood and nature, us be toabyſe it: Ani therb 
fore to prevent his aſpiring, be armeshas forces eatber te 
| reduce Anthony to the rancke of bis*eftate; 6r elſe to dif+ 
raxke him = ſtate and _ when OEanja ty.the 
| emplyyment of Amthony ( «5 becing no! yet ready to pil 
| Rome fo ber Iriall) throwes ber ſeife, jb with 
| ebild,and as big with ſorrow, into the travell of a mdf 
| labowrſume reconciliation : taking ber tourney from the 
| fartbefi part of Greece to find Oftauius, with whom ber 
carc and tearcy were fo good. Agents, that they effeied 


[l 


| their beyond all expeflation, and for ; that 
| _ diſarmed their wrath, which yet long could 
| wat bold fo.For Amthonius fallzug intitthe relapſe of bit 


| a; ng b ities ' agaitit 
oe dorieſr fry Kaſegr hat he ts 
t off bus owne nature,and whally became 4 prey to-bit 

wres gas of be bad wound himſelf out of the reſpel 


me the Argument of 


A Leng 
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4 re #5 wee 


&> | to her husband Marc Antonius 
my into Egypt. 

O rhee( erdearejthou moſt diſſyall Lord, 
p- | {fe rene cprwheraet wr 
tha wronged wife Oftawiaſendeth word - , | 4 1 
anlg | Cftb vnlkand.woundes receiucd b hands! £ 
- by f Gree 41 Oletthine cies: 
ry But to permirthy hearr eo vnderſtand | 
ate Thehurt thou oct, and doobarreed herteares | 


T: 


25 


eofRome, © © 
allyin ding edbhdhb coblanethem (ortby) 244 
Whil'ſt prow diſdainfull ſhee, gueffing from whom - 
The nieflage camie, and what the cauſe hath beene, 
Will scorningſay,faith,this comes -=_ your Deere, 
«I Now fir yourmuſt bechentfor ſtayin =_ | 
{| x Fromheriadeedcir mg $5. wn dame, 4 
(Thou royall concutine,and queeneof luſt) | 
Whoſe rme yet me Ts brefts arevoidofblame. 
And whoſe molt prouesthinc vauullt _ 
I Tis theethar ſendsthe meſſag fof thy ame, 
Fe And ltys vritruch that hath berraid herwuſts | 
"| Pardon,deere Lord,from herthefe rngnct - 


EY 


The Letters 


bf "2 Þ Hat 

4 Andthetefore here hex words,that tno too mir Yet 
Hath heard the wtongs commitred by thy ſhame,” be 
| Yes 


_ at 6. ſt my truſt inthee was ſuch 
Asit held out ag«inft the ſhronyeſt fame, T: 


\ 4 
_ E2 \\ 


| $ Howofthauc _ abuſed 1 tooke part, | 
Wuh falſhood onely for to make thee true ? 


| Not ſuffering it'to know that whichit knew ? . 7 


I made my ſeKe voto myſelfe ynerve,. 1 [21 114 vi 
| So much my lbutlabour'd againfithySikne ©: 1 {10 | 


Could be by ſuuha Syrenſodeclin'd, | - 1:12 W 
Toe rain $O poptodangy.; coll. & | Ar 
I could not thinkemy Lor ſynkind 11 (11)! 
As to deipiſe his'C Raneeand mers 116: 27 Sh 
Fur O ho ſocne are they decemrd thartruft, | -! 41 | Ar 
And more thei ſhame,that wiltbeſo vaſt. ©. '. | 1c 
. 7:But now that certaincfame hatbopen laid _''! Þ 1] 
Thy vewrelapſe,and ſtrange revoltfrom me, "IS 
| Truth hath guuc bearefi af my hopes away 1 S: 
| And madethe paf/goufwy frrowesfree, ' 1 | V 
| Fornow pcoteheartihei'snuthingin che way, .)f 
| Remaincstoſtand betwixt deſpaticandrheer. '/ UM 
| Allisthiowne downe, there comes no{uccours new f N 
| 1t is moſt trucymy Lord is woſt ynride; < FT 


| . 8 And now may with ſhame enough pullin,. ':4% I $; 
| Eon) Predrr wn IOC AY. 2:21 .0. b1lY 4 
| For that ſubduing power that lum did win. > - by 

I Dn + 


of O Fama. 


2 | Hathloſt me roo;the honor of my facet 

, Yetwhy-ſhould | Manga ug of finne, 
Cech a mightie part of his diſgrace ? 

Yes though i be uo; minegit is of mine, 


- | Ag his rcnowne being clips d mine cennot ſhine, 


_ | Ofche mixiudging vulgarthat will deeme, 
þ | Thatſurechere was in meſome reaſon why 


So that: [24 poore vndeſeruing I 
Acauſe of chy yn leane deſerts ſhall ſceme, 
Th@@gh luſt takes neuer ioy in what is duc, 


i | 1oAndycrtiy brother Ceſ<r counſeVed 
To haue macleaue thy houſe and liue morefr 
But God forb1d, 0:lauza thould he led 


e pledges here of thy forſaken bed. 
Are ſtill the obzeGts thar remember me 


Andis my Lord,thotghhe neglcR his vows 


g Wh h makes we as 1 docyhide from the eie 


Whicb made.thee thus my bed ro diſcſteeme:? 


{| But ſtall Icaucs knowne delights toſecke outnew, 


cc, 


lecueto huceinthine, thovgh Ileftby thee, 


2:7 } What 4ntharze was once: hough falſe now, 


C 
ANY 11 Theſe wallesthatthere doe keepe mecoutof 


2{T | Shall keepeme all vaſportcd varo ihee, 
41} And eftiderden I willdoe thee right, 

/ | Hencuer taine thy houſe,thaugh thou ſham 
Thenow (ad chambpervf my once delight, 


vcred vn:o the faith lreuerence, 
Where | will pay my tearesfor thy oftence. 


Nor necede Lfuſtuste my:del ghisſolong, 


Sin-e thatilie tace of gre-tnctic 1550 firong: 


LY kei dilolucs futpect,and cues out blney , , 
ik 12a3.ng 


(hgh, 


e me*. 


Suall bethetempleof my pictie, - A 


12 Alchough my you: h, thy avſence & his wrong, 
Might draw my 100d to fortgit ynto.thame, . . | 


Th:thwucſuchmeancszro< aviclozbelame, * 


7 The Letter 
__ all ſecrer helps that long thereto, | 
Thatſcldume wants there oughr,but will to doe,” 

Which yerto do,creluſtthis hean ſhall frame,” 
E:rth ſwallow me aliuc,hell rap mehence: | 
Shall I kecauſe deſpis'd conremne my ſhame, ® 
And addediſgracero others irpudence > - 
What can my rower but giue mure power to fame? 
Greatneſſe muſt makeir greatincoorinence; 
Chambers are falſe,the bed and allwil rel] 

No doorc keepesin their ſhame thar doe nor well, 

14 Hath greztnesough peculiar elſe alone 
Bur to :xre:nd bright abouethe baſe? ®# 
What doth deuide the cottage from the throne| 
If vice ſhall liy both leucll wnh diſgrace ? 

Forifvncleannefſe make them but all one, 

What p:incledgehath honor byhisplace? 

Whatthoughour finnes go braue and berret cl 

They are asthoſe inrags as baſe as bad; | 
T5 I know not how, bat wrongfully 1 know 

Hath yndiſcerning cuſtome plac'd ovr kind 

Vnderdeſert,;nd ſer ys farre below 

The repucaciontoour ſexe aſſhgn'd; 

Charging ourwiong reputed weakenefie, how 

We are inconſtant, fc kle, ſole, vnkind;-: | 

And choughcurlife wth thouſand 'pruofes ſhey 

Yer ſince ſtrengthſaics tr, weakenes mult be ſo, 
16 Ynequallpartage to ballow'd ao thars 

Of libetnc,ofhtes beſt bencfice, | Y 

But ſtand 2sit we in'erdicted were ," 

.Df ventue,action, prattiſes of wight ; = 

Mult yowh: ue all andnot vouchlofe roſpare | 1il) 

Ourweakenesany patrot mn. curesright| -. 5:1 

Is there no portion leftfor ys arall, | :; 1 

But (i.f«ance,forrow,ignorznce and thralls . +? 
37 Thuice bapfie youin whom izis wo fault, 


- Of OTaxia. 

Toknow,to ſpeake,toiudge,and tobe wiſe: 

. | Whoſe woads haue credite, and whole deeds though 

>, | Muſt yet be made ro ſceme far othermſe; (naught 
| | You can be on'y heard wh lt weate taught ©, 

# | Tohold our peace, and nor to exerciſe 

ne? 


The powersof our beſt parts, becauſe your parrs 
Haue with our freedome robb'd ysof our heatts, 
18 Wein this priſonofour ſcluesconhin'd, 
Muſt heare ſhuryp witb our owne paſſi"ns liue 
1L | Tura'd in ypon ys*and denied to-fnde 
* I Thevent of outward meanes that might relecue, 
* | ThaFthey alone mult take yp all our mind, 
2 {| And no roomeleft vs burtto thinke and gricuc, 
Yet oft our tlindfold thoughts looke more dire, 
Then yourlocſe wiſdomes bornc with wild negle, 
19 Forſhould we do(as God forbid we ſhould) 
try no betterhand onourdefires 
Then your ſtrength doth, whar inc'reſt could 
Our wronged patience pay you for your hires ? 
What mixture of ſtrange generations would 
Succeed the forrunesofvncertaine Sires? 
What foule confuſion in your bloud and race, 
Toyour immottali ſhame and our diſgrace ? 
vo Whararc there bars for vsno bouuds for you 
ll Muſt leuity fand ſure though famenefſe fall? 
(1 And areyoupriuledgd co be yatruc, 
bo We no grant t be diſpenc'd withill ? 
* Muſt we imuwlable keep e your due, 
,"\ I Both ro your loue, and to your fallhuod thrall ? 
- | Whilſt you haue erch'd your luſt vary your will, 
Asif, your ſtrength were licenc'd to doc bid 
21 O if. you be moce firong then be more aft, '.* 
Clecre this ſulpiciongmake norche world to doube 
ZI Whether in ftrongor veake be berter truſt, 
&Y *f fraulty or elſe yalour be more ſtout : an 
ket we bauc thut an our bars trom luſt, 


« 
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Ler not your bad ex:wple letthem cur, 
Thinke rhattherce is likefeelingin our loud, 
If you will have vs good, be you then good 

- 22 Is nt that loue doth rake no true del.ghe 

In whatix hath, botfti'lhn whatir would, 

. Which drawesyou onto do vsthis vnright, 
Whilſtfeare invsin loufing what we hold, 
Keepaghalh ſtilJroyou,that ſer ys light, 

So that what you ynties, doth ys vnrold ? 
Then loue tis thouthar doſt confound ysſo, 
To make ourtruth the occafion Ofuur wo, 

23 Diſttefſed woman kind that ether muſt 

Forlouing looſe your lones,or gertnegleR; 

Whiiſt wan'ons are mote car'd furthen the iuſt, 
And falſhucd checriſht, faith without reipeR, 

Better ſhefares in whom is lefſer truſt, 

And more iy lou'd that is in moreſuſpeet, 


Tobe moſt thei: $:hat yſe'you moſt vnkind. 
24 Yet well icfits, forthatfinne eyer muſt 
Betortur'd withthe racke ofhisowne frame, 
For he that holds no faith ſhall find no truſt, 
But ſowing wrong is {ure to reapethe ſome: 
How canuelcoketo hauc his meaſure iuſt 
Thar fils deceipt,and reckonsnotof thame, 
And being not pleaſ'd wh whot he h:dinlot, 


25 Yet if thou'couldſt not loue, thou mighsſthas 
Though '0 hate fum'd had Iikewite teenc ynuſle: 
Yetſo much areleane ſhewegof vseſteem'd, 
Thatoftthey fecd,though nottuffice our truſt, :4 
Becauſe our nzture grieucth to be deem'd - © | 
To beſo wrong'd,: though webe, and wut; - 
And i'ts ſome calc yet ts be kmdlyys'd, 4 
la outward ſhew,though ſecretly abus'd, 


- 
"4 SAL 
* 


Which(pardon we)ſhewesno great irengrth of mind ' 


Puſu 
© Shall cuter pine for that which bc hath not? ((eem'd back 


ich; 


And it 


Which 


of OTana. 


1 6But wo to her, that bothin ſhew deſpis'd, 
 LAndin etfcR diſgrac'd,and lef:forlorne, | 
; Uror whom Ho comfortgare:to be deuvis'd,} : } 
Nat no new hopes can euermore he borne: 
0 4n:onie,could it not have (ufhz'd\ 
- Thar T was thine, bur muſt be madeherskorne 
That enui-s allour bloudgand doth deuide 
Thee from thy ſelfe only toſerue her pride ? 24 
27 *'Whar faulc haue I.commirred that ſhould 
So greardiſlike of me and of my love? | .. (make. 
Or doth thy faulr but an occalontake | 
forto diſlike whit moſt doth it reproue? 
| Bbecauſe his conſcience gladly would miſtake 
BHer owne miſdeedeswhi. h ſhe would func remoue, 
And they thatare vawillingto amend, 
Will t. ke offence becauſe chcy willoffend. 
38 Or h:uing run beyond all pardon quite, 
vin] [hey fic and 1oyme wi, b finne, as wholy bus, 
M:kingit now their fide, heir part,rhew right, 
YAnd to turne backe would thzw thaue dons am. fe * 
For now they thinke nvtto be oppokite 
To w hat o2raids theirfault wherewickednes, 
Smuch duth to lie thruſt them into blame 
Th:t cuen to leave of ſhuoe,they count it ſhame; 
29 \Vhi ch do not chou deare Lord; for I donut 
Puluethy faulr,tucſuc for thy rerwne 
Backe to thy ſclfe,whom thou haſt both forgor, 
Wich me,poo:e megthu do-bno: (| iphr but mourac, 
{YAndif.chou could'ſt as well amend*hy blat 
bs Lforgiuethsſe plaints ad beene forvurne? 
; FAnd thou ſhould it be the ſame yaro my hart 
Which once thou werr notrhat which nowthou art, 
zo Though deep doth lit the hart recoucringſmare 
Ofth.x laſt wound(which God grant >< the {aft} 
and more doth touch ghar eenderfechng part 


4 


4 


"0 
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Ofmy fad ſoule,then al ch' vnkindnefle paſt: 
nd Antony T1 appeale tothine oune heart, 


Toiudpe if euer woman that did live, 
Hadiuſier cauſe,then wretched I,to grieve 
| 31 Forcomming ynto Albonsas 1 did, 
Weary and weake with coile,2nd all diſtteſt, 
| After I had with ſorrowcompaſled 
A hard cogſenr,to pram me that requeſt 
| Andhbow my trauel} was confidered 
| Andallmycarec,and coſt, thy ſeile knowes beſt: 


That had left all was deare to come to thee, 
2 For firſt what greatado had T ro win 
| Miytfended brother Ceſars backward will? 
| Andpraid,and wept,and cri'd:o ſtay the finne 
Of ciuill rancorrifing twixe you ſttH : 
For in what caſc ſhall wretched Ibe in, 
* Setberwixt both to ſhare with both your ill? 
. My blood,ſaid I with cither of you goes, 
Who cuer win, I ſhall be ſure to loſe, 


For two weake womens cauſe to dilagree Þ- 

Nay wh: {ball I :hat ſhall be deem'd toſer 

Th'inkindeled fire,ſeeming inflam'd for me ? 
_ Oiflbethe motiue of this beate, 

Let theſe ynguilty hands che quenchers be, 
 Agdletmetrudgeto-mediatc an accord, 


And yh the rich prouiion 1 prepar'd 

Fer thy intended. / arthzan warre made haſt, 
Weighting not how my poore weake body far'd, 
Pur ache redious dllicuiicopal 


C(IFth'heart which once ws thine thou yer fill hal 


wes 


A 


0 


That would'ftnot mooue one foote from luſt for mg Wn, 


Lie t 


33 And vh.:c ſhame ſhallſuch-mighty perſons ge fan 


Whil 


The Agent wwixt my brother and my Lord loo 
34 Wichprayers, vowes, and teares, with nd þ 
I wrung from him a flender grant atlaſt, Eur yr 


"Back 


Of Oftanie. 
1d came to Athens; whence I Niger ſent, 
oſhew thee of my comming and intent. 
Hh 35 Whereof when he had madere}-:tion, 
7 was commanded to approch ſo'neare': 
"Then ſent I backe to knuw whar ſhould be done 
IVich th'horſc, and men,and mony Thad there 2 
Whereat perhaps when ſome rethorſe begun 
Totouch thy ſoule rothinke yet whne we were, - * 
Th in-hanrers ſtr-ight ſteps rwixtthy arrandthee, 
And intercepts all thoughts that came of me, 
6 Shee armes herteares,the ingins of deceit, 
ne [And all her battery to appoſe my loue, 
And bring thy comming grace toa retreaye 
The power of all herſuoulty to proue 2 
Now pale and faine ſhe languiſhes, and ftraight - | 
Seemes in aſound,ynable more to moue : 
Whiltt her inſtrued followers plie thine earcy 
With forged paſſions mixt withf:ined teares; 
;7 Hard harted lord,ſay they,how canſtthou ſee 
This mighty Queene a creatureſo diuine, 
Lie thus liftreſt,an d languiſhing for thee, 
get fAnd onely wrerched but for being thine ? 
Whilſt baſe 0#a:4a muſtintitled bee 
Thy wife,and ſhee eſteem'd thy concubine: 
Aduance thy heart,raiſe it ym hisright, / 
Andlcraſceprer baſer piflions quite , 
33 Thusrhey affailetby natures weakeſt ide |! 
And worke ypon th'aduantageofthy mind, 
lowing where mdgemwent ſtood leaſtfortified. 
nd how t'1ncounterfollyin her kind 3. < 1 & 
but yer the while O whar doſt thou abide, 
"IWhointhy(clfeſuch wraſtling thoughesdoeſt find? 
what confuſed caſe is thyſoule'in, 
y © Ppockrberwixe pirry ſorrow, ſhame and fiane? 
PÞ l cannogicllburſure I dare beheue 
i\ 


So 


| var 


i The Letter” . 
My trauaifes needs muſtſome compaſſnn-moug | 
For noſuch lookeco bloud could nature giue 
To ſhut our pittie, though ut ſhurour Joue ; 
Conſciencemuſlt leaue a/lucle way ro grieue 
To ler in horror comming to reprove, 

The guile of thy offcncc, that caul'd theſame; 

For deepeſt wounds the hand of our owne ſhame, | [By 

40 Neuer have vniuſt pleaſures beene complecre: 14; 
Inioyesintire, but feare ſtil _ the dore ty 

And held back ſomerhing from that full of ſweer, 

 Tointerſowrevoluce delights the wore 3 
For neuer did all circumſt:nces mecte 
Wrhthoſe defires which were concein'd before ; 
Something muſt ſtil] be lefrto checke our ſinne, 
And giue a touch of what ſhould not laue been, 

41 Wreiched mankind, wherefore h th nature 

The lawfull vadelightfullih'vniuſt, ſhame 2. 
Asifourpleaſurc oncly were forbade 
But to ge fireto luſt, rad greater flame, 
Orelic butag ordained moic toJade 
Our heart wabpaſhonsto confound theſame, 
Whrehthough ite, yer ad notwolſe toil, 

Do, asthe beſt men do, Lound thine owne will,) Þndt 

42 Redecmethylelfe, and now ac length make! Dif 

With thy divided hat opp:eſt with twyle, (pedegifur w/ 
Breake vp this war; tlus vreſt diflention ceaſe, Gyre 
Thy paflions1o thy paſhions reconcile ; 
I doe not onelyſceke my good rincreaſe, 

But thineowne e-ſc, and l>crty rhe while 
Theein the circuu ot thyſe/fe corfine, ; bad! 

And be thine ewne,endthen thou wilt be ming," 

43 1know my pituicd Joue doth aggrauzte, 4 

Enuy and wr-th fur ihele wtongs cftered ; ' 

And: hit oy fiuttferingsaddewathmy eſttre?2 hm v 

' Coalczin thy Lolume, hazcdoniby heady: 4 


-. 
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© PYctis not that my fault, but my hard fare, 
+I Whorather wiſbt haue beene vnpitried 
Of all but thee,then thar my loue ſhould be 
»YHurfullrohim thar is ſo deere ro me, 

44 Cannotthe bufie world let me alone, 

Tobeare alonethe burthen of my griefe, 

\ Purthey muſt intermeddle with my mone, 

£ [And ſceke to offend me with vnſoughtreliefe ? 
"IWhilt my afflitions labour'd to moue none 

-\But onely rhee ; muſt pirtie play the thiefe, 

: Woſtealc ſo many hearts to hurt my heart, 

nd moo ue a pai againſt my d*ereſl part? 

45 Yera!l this ſhall nor preiudice my Lord, 

yer he will but makeretumeat laſt, 

is fight ſhall raze out of theſad record 

»Þfmy enrolled pricfe all thatis paſt; 

id I will nor ſo much asonce affoard 

ace for a thought tathinke I was diſgrac'ts * 
Indpittie ſhall bring backe againe with me 
Thoffended hearts that haue forſaken thee, 

46 And therefore come deere Lord, leſt longer lay 
Pocarme agaiaſt theeall the powers of ſpight, 
ndthou be m2de atlaſt the wofullprey 
© Þf full ikindled wrath,and ruin'd quite: 
eqFuc whar preſaging chought of bloud doth ſtiy 
Jy rembling hand,and doth my ſou'e afttighe 2 
hathoxror doe I ſeeprepar'd t'atrend N 
© Flicuent of this ? what end ynlefle thou cnd ? 
4g With what ſtrange formes & ſhadowesominiouys 

-»=Þidmy laſt ſleepe,my gricu'd ſoule entertaine ? 
nie gucam'd, yer O dreames arebut frivolous, ; 
4" Jodyerllcrellir,and god grant it yaine, 

F< thought a mighty Hippopotams 
1pm N3 ies flotingthruſts intothe maine, 
; $j0a\mhoſe backea _—_ Mermaidſate, 
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As if ſhe rul'd his courſe, 2pd icerd his fares 

435 With whom r'incounter,forth another makes, 
Alikein kinde offtrer gthand power as good 
Ar whoſe eng; 2ppling cptunts mantle takes 
A purplecclour,di'de wicthſtreames of Llood : 
Whcreat this Jooker 08,am1z'd forſakes 
Her champion there, who yer the betterſtood ; 
Burſceing her gone, ſtraight after het he hies, 
Asifhis beartand ftreng; hlay in his eyes: | 

49 On followes wrath ypon diſgrace and feare, 
Whercofth'cuent forſooke me withthe night, 
But my wak'd cares gaue me theſe ſhadowes were 
Drawne butfrom darknefſc toinſtin& thelight, 
Theleſecret figures natures meſſage beare 
Ofcomming woes, were they diſciphered right; 
Bur ifas Howe thou ſha]: chem take, 
Yer credit wrathand ſpight that are awake, 

50 Preuent greatſpir2the rempeſts that begin, 

If luſt and thy ambition haue left way 
But to lookeout,and hauc nor ſhut all in, 
To ſtop thy mdgementfroma true furuay 
Ofthy eſtate; and let thy heart within 
_ Conliderin what danger thou doeſt lay 

Thy life and mine, tolcaue the good thou bafſt, 
Totollow hopes with ſhadowesouer-caſt, (toi, 

51 Come'come away from wrong, from craft from 
Poffeflethine own,with right, with crurh,withpeace; 
Brcakefrom theſe ſriaregthy iudgments vnbeguile, 
* Free thyne ownetorment,and my griefereleaſc, 


| © Butwherhcr am I carried all chiswhile 


Beyond my ſcope,and know ngt when to ceaſe ? 
Words ſtill with my encreafihgforrowes grow, 
I kgow thauc ſaid too much, but nor ynow. 
Whereforc'no more, but oncly I commend 
Tothce the heart ny nan ſol end, 
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O THE MOST 
OBLELADIE, 
the Ladie Maxis, _ 
(ounteſſe of P  M- 


BROOKE, 


Ehol4 the work which once thou didſ? impoſe 
(Great ſifter of the Muſes olorious ſktarre 
femall worth, ho didft at firſt diſcloſe 

wo our times, what nobls powers there are 
nwom:ns harts,and ſent example farre 

ical vp others to like Studions thoughts 

nd me at firſi from ont my low repoſe 

uſt raiſe to ſmg of ſtate and tragicke notes 
Whilſt I contented with an humble (on; 
Mad: muſique to my ſelfe that plea;"d me beff 


E 3 And 


e Epittle 
And onely told of Delia and her wrong 

And praiſed her eyes,&- plaind mine own wnreſ 
A text from whence muſe had not dipreſt 
Had I not ſeene thy well grac'd Anthonie 
eAdornd by thy ſweete foe mm our faire tongue 
T*expett his Cleopatras company. 

And that thoſe nations which at firſt in me 
The then dilicious Wilton did impreſſe 
That arbor of the Muſes grac'd by thee 

Aud which did likewiſe grace thy worthine(ſt 
Were growne to apprehend how th'images 

Of attion and of greatneſſe figured were 
Made me attempt Vattire her miſerie 
Tnthhabit 1 conceined became her care 
Which if to her it be not fted right 

Tet inthe ſate ofnature ſure it 15 

And is the language that affiiftion might 

. Perhaps deliner when it ſpake ifreſſe 

And as it was I did the ſame addreſſe 

Tothy cleere underſtanding and therein 

Thy noble name,as in her proper right 
Continued excy ſince that time hath beexe 
And ſo muſt likewiſe ſtill, now it is caſt 

Into thus ſhape that T haue . ginen thereto 
Which now muſt ſtand,being like to be the laſt 
That | ſhall ener herein haue to doe. pF 
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And glad I am 1 henentnndas gas 

The vowes 1 owe your worth, although _ 
There can no glory unto you accrew 

Who conſtcrate your proper me 

Thoſe holy Hynmes the melady of heaven 

Which Ijracls ſinger to his God did frame 

Vato thy woice eternall fame hath gien 

And ſhewes thee deere to him from whence they 
In them ſhall reſt thy ener renerent name(came 
So long as Sions God remaineth honored 

And till confuſion hath all <eale bereanen 

And nurthered faith and temples rumed 

By them great Lady you ſhall then be _— 
When Wilton may lie lenell with the | 
And this ts that which you may cal; your owne © 
Which ſacrilegions Time camot confound: 

Here you ſuruiue your ſelfeghere are you found | 
0 CoT_—_ g ages freſh in fame, 
This monument cannot be onerthrawne, 
Where in eternall braſſe remaines your name. 
0 that the Ocean did not bound our ſtile 
Viuhintheſe ſtritt and narrow limits,ſo, 

But that the muſique of our well tund 1le 
Might hece be heard to Mintinm arme &- Po, 
That theymight know how far Thames doth out | 
Declined Tybur and might not conternne, (goe 


E 4 Our 


epiltle, 

Onr Northerne tunes but now another while 

Receine from vs more then we had from them 
Or wi) may not ſome after-comming hand 

| Vulocke theſe limits,open our confines, 

' And breake aſunder this impriſoned band 

| T*mlarge our ſpirits,and let our deſugnes 

Planting our roſes on the Apinines, 

And to Iberus, Loyce and Arue to teach 

That wepart glory with their,and our land 

Being match forworth,coms not behind in ſpeech 
Let themproduce the beſt of all they may 

| Since Rome left bearing who bare more the men 

And we ſhallparalell them euery way 

tn all the glorious attions of the men, 

Onur Phabus i the ſame that theirs hath been, 

How ener ignorance phantaſticke growne 

Rates them aboue the valew that they pay, 

And like ſtrange notes,and diſeſteemes our owne 

They cannot ſhew a Sidney,et them ſhew 

| All their choice peeces,and bring all in one 

And altogether ſhall not make that ſhew 

Of wonder and delight ,as he hath done : 

| He hath th?Olimpianprize(of all that run 

| Or ener ſrall wth mortall powers )poſſeſt 

| In that faire courſe of olory and yet now 

| Sydney #4 not our all,although our beſt. 
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That influence had Eliz.aes bleſſed peace 
Peculiar to her glory as it ſpread 

That ſacred flame of many,and th'inereaſe 
| Did grace the ſeaſon,and her honoured. 
And if the ſame com: now extinfiniſhed 

By the diſtemperature of time,and ceaſe 
Suffice we were not yet behind the reſt, 

But had our part of glorie with the beſt, 


The Argument. 


Fter the death of Antonius, Cleopatra f 5+ 
uns (ill in the monument ſhee ba4 cauſed ts 
be built ) could not by any meanes be drawne 
forth,altbough Oftauius Cafar very carnelity 
laboured it,and ſent Proculeius, to wfe all dxligence to 
bring ber vnto bim: for that be thought it would be a 
great ornament to bis triumphs, to get bey alive to 
Kome,Bul neuer would ſhee put hey ſelſe into the bands 
of Proculeins, although on 4 time be the meanes 
(by a window that was at the toppe of the Monui | 
to come downe vnto bey + where bee perſwaded ber{all || 
he might ):o yeeld berſelf: to Cxſars mercy. Which fhe 
tobe rid of him ) cunningly ſcemed to grant wnto. 
After that, Oauiusin pcyſon went to wifite ber, to 
w:ome ſhe excuſed ber offence,layig all the fault 2 
the greatnes,and feare ſhe bad of Antonius, and with. 
all -—_— traftable, and willing to be-diſpoftd of 
im, | 
, -— ORauius, thinking bimſelfſe ſure veſol- || 
ved preſently to ſend ber away to Rome, Whereof Do- | 
labella,a favorzte of Caſars(and one that was a il 
mto ſome good liking of ber ) bauing certified ber ſhee | 
makes ber bumble petition to Caſar that be would ſuf Þ 
fer ber to (acrifice to the Ghoſt of Antonius, which bees Þ 
mg granted her,ſhce was brought wvnto bis Sepulchre, | 
where after ber rites performed ſhe returned to the mo« 
us ment, and there dined with great magniſicense, And . 
8 


4 
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'« in dinner time, came there one in the babite of acom. 

. Sriinan,with a basket of figges vnts ber, who ( wnſy 
ffed)was ſiffered to carry them in; And in that bay 
(among the Frgges)were conueied the Aſpickes whine 
with ſhe did ber ſelfe to death,Dinner bezng ended, ſhy 
diſpatched Letters to Cpſar, contamng great laments. 
1zons with an earncſt ſupplication,that ſhe might be jy. 
tombed with Antonius. Whercpon Czlai, knowing 

_ what ſhe intended,ſcnt preſently with all ſpeed*, Menſ. 

Sengers to have prevented ber death,which notwithſlax. 

dinghr fore they came,was diſpatched, 

+ Cxlario ber ſonne, which ſhe bad by Julius Czfx 
{cenueyrd bifore wnto Indio, out of the danger of the 
warrcs)was about the ſame time of ber death murthe. 
red at Rhodesgtrained thether by the falſhood of his Ty 


tur,torrupted by Czar. And ſv herely came the raceof/ 


,of toc Prolomues to bec wholy e xtin7,ond the flouri ſting 
rich kingdome of E gypt utterly oueribrowne and. ſub. 


The names of the ARors, 

Cleopatra, Seleucus, 

_*\. 04 Ceſar, R bodon, 

+, Caſario, Diareetuy, 
Dolabelli, Diomedes, 
Proculeins, Charmion, 
Ars, Exas. 
Pbyloſir did, 
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THE TRAGEDIE 


of CLEOPATRA. 


Aqcus I. Sczna I. 


Cleopatra, Ceſario, Rodon, 


| —— Rodon,here,conucy from our this coaft 
This pretiousjemme,the chiefeſt Ihauclefr, 

The iewell of my foule I yalew moft, 

My deare Ceſario : Sauce him, ſauc my theft, 

Guide him to India,lead him farre from hence, * 

Conceale where ſecure he may remaine, 

Till betyer fortune call him backe from thence, 

And Egypts peace bereconcil'd againe, 

Far this js he that may our hopes bring backe,  * 

The riſing Sunneof out declming ftate ; - 

Theſe be the hands that may reſtore our wracke, 

Andraiſe the ſhattered ruines made of late * * 

He may giue limits to the boundleſfle pride 

Offierce Otiaujxs,and abare his might, 

Great Iuli of ſpring,he way come to guide - - 

The Empire of the world,ashisby right, © | 
Ko, No doubthe may,deare Sonterai gne wheti the 

Ofthis confuſed ſtorme ts ouer-paſ, ' (rage 

Thar furiouſly now beates ypon this age, 

And may be,isroo violent ar laſt, - 

An 
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And Ceſarsfortune which nowſcemes ro grow 
Intotb'Aſcendeut offelicitie, 
And makes the round and full of glory now, 
May come to waine like others wretchednes : 
. Notyrant can preſcribe nomnivurie: 
Kings Rights may oft be ficke,butneuer die: 

Ch.Ro@on,my ſelfe,thoſe wines of Chance he. F,, 
And known both fides of fortune,wort & t eſt(ſeen þs 
And thereforc he,whoſe birth,whole ſexe haih beca 
Wonthierthen mine,why ſhould nor he rebleſ 
Turne backe to rule the ſcepterofthis land ? 
Whichah,bow well it would become his hand | 

O how he ſeemes the mode]) ofhisſyre, 

Now doe I gaze my Ceſar in his face r 

Such was his gate,lo did his lookes aſpire, 

Such was his threatning brow, ſuch was his grace, 
Hie ſbouldred,and his forchead cuen as hue, 
And hid hc not,ay me,bin borne ſo late, if 
He might haue ruldthe worlds wide Monarchy, / 
And hauc bin,the Champion of our State, ' | 
But O dearcſonnegthe time yeildsno delaics, 
Sonae of my youth, flic hence,O flie,be gone, 
— _ lay uo yoga for —_— dazes, 

Or MUcN.4iv-u to ground thy hopet ypoRt. 
Leaue me thy wofull mother to indure | 
Thefury of chis rempeſtherealone, 

\Vho carcsnot forher ſcltc,ſo thou beſure: 
Thou maicſt revenge whenorhers can but mones 
Rodon will ſee: he ſafe, Rodon will guid 

Thee inthe way,thou ſhalc not necd to feare, 
Rodou myfaithtul ſeruant wil prouige .- 
What ſhall be bell for thee,rtake thou ng care, 
AndO good Kodengtender well his youth, / 
The watcs are long,and dangerous cuery where 
I vrge it not,that I doe doubr thy wrath, 
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mothers caſt the worſt, andahwaies feare. 
Theabſent dangergreater ſtillappeares, 
Lefle feares hezwbo 1s neere the thing he frares, 
ad. Madame, nor can,nor hauc I other gage; 
play for this aflurance of my troth, 
tch'earncſt of that faith,which all my age 
ve. Euwgracc hath tri'ds and which agaiae by oath 
a Inothe care of this ſweer Princel yow, 
ſe fafcrie Iwill tender with more heede 
hen wine owne life. For conſider how 
ie life of Egypt ſtandson his good ſpeed ? 
' Jrddoubt not Madame Ceſar lefr vs hath 
tepoſterne gate of Nylusfree to flie, 
I India lies beyond the bounds of wrath, 
Lowes no howage to his Empery. 
Itherewe ſhall End welcome,there remiine 
ether ome brings I 
* $*->utan, tprelaging B 
ſpirirſu ef non ; 
Lyct s my luc doth make me dure 
idle ſhidowes, which my feares preſenc, 
yet the memorie of mineowne fate, 
es me feare his, and yer why ſhould I feare ? 
Sorrunc may.in time regaine his ſtate, 
the with greater glory goucrne here, 
a, fcare the Genius ofour race, 
e more powerfull ſpirit comes Querthrowne, 
blood muſt be extintt,in my diſgrace, 
wEwpe hauc no more kings of their owne, 
Then Jer him tay, and ler vs fall 5 I 


the fore-decreed thatwe muſt falke | +, 1,1 
{he knowes whagmay came, lcrhum goe thither - 
» Fur Marchantin one veſlellyentergall?, © 

5 AVsC ide our ſtarres, goc,goc my ſonne 5 
A op the farc of Egypt finde you here, (TY | 
! if rie 
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Tric if fo be thy Deſtinie can ſhun 
The com:moon wracke of vs; by becing thete, - 
| Burwho ishe found cuer yer ecfence 
Ag:inſtthe heauens,or hide him any where? + 
[Thenwhit needT toſcnd rheeſo farre hence 
£Toſceke thy death, that maicſt as well dic here 
— here die with thy mother, dic ny 
or trayclhng to what will come to rhe: 
Why ſhould we Icaue our blood voto the Eaf?, 
When Egypt may a tombe ſuth-1:nt be ? 
O my Imiged foule what ſhallI doe, 
' Whercon ſhall now my reſolution reſt ? 
What were I beſt reſolue to yield ynto? 
When torthare bad, how ſhalll knowthe beſt? 
Stay; I may hap to worke with Ceſar now, 
Thathe mayyicld him to reſtore thy right; 
Goe; Ceſar neuer will conſcnr that - Wy 
Sonetrein blood ſhalt be fo great inimighr, 
Thentake him Kodon,poe my ſonne,farwell, 
But ſtay ; there's ſomething 1 would gladly ſay, 
Yertnothing now,But O God ſpeed you well,” + 
Leſt ſaying more, that more might make rhee 
Yetletmeſpeake,pezh1psitis rhe laſt 
That cuerI ſhaltfpetketo theegmiy ſonne, . © 
Doe mothers yſe topart inſuchpoſt haſte? 
What muſt I end when T have ſcarce begun? 
Ahno (dear hcart):is no ſuch flender wwine 
 Wherewiththe knot isTtide rwixt me and thee: 

' Thatbſood withm thy vaihes came o/'7t of mine,  Þ 
Parting from th; e, I-parrfrom partof me. © ** 
Andthereforel tuffpeake. 'erwhar?O fan,” F 
Though I hausniade an end,Ihiue not done. 

(ef, Deareſoneraigne mother, fuffer not your ag'tu 
Totumult thus with th'honor of yourfare : Wa 
The miſeries of ours no ſtrangers are, wy 
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ris itnew tobeynfurtunate, 
"Mad thus good, let your many forroyes paſt 
arke on yourheart t'inharden ir ar laſt, 
»iYhoke but on all the neighbour Srares belide, 
"Bf Europe, Afrique, Aſtz,and but note 
nt Kingswhat States?hath not the Roman pride 
nſackr,confounded,or elſe ſeruile brought z + 
\dfimce we areſo bornethartby our fate, 
inſt the go3xmes we cannotnow bearefaile,) 
dthar the-bouttrous current of their ſtate (+ ,, þ 
ill beare downeall our fortuacs,and preuaile ? 
wtyertemper with the time : and thinke 
hewundes may change, & all theſe States oppreſt, 
lleagu'd in one, may turne againe to fincke 
heis Grearnefle, who now holds them all diſtceſt : 
1d | may lead their troupes, and at the walls 
{ greedie Kome,reuenge the wronged blood 
12 Yithinnoceat, which nowfor vengeance calls, 
ad doe th'inthralled Prouincesthis gnods 

dtherefore my deare mother doc not leaue 
-Þbope the beſt, I doubt nor my rerurne, 
de weil, let not your griefebercaue 
by@ureics of ſeeng thoſe comforts when they tarne, 
leop, W ell, worthy ſonne,and worthily the ſonre & 
"Ff ſuch a father, And in thisthou ſhew ſt 
n wheace thou cam'ſt; Iſay no more t begone, 
by in thy yertue,asin ycares thou grow'ſt, 

E xcunt, 


? 


? 


: | Cleopatra ſola, 
e,  Þnecomforts canthey giue, whom onr diſtteſſe 

\»* $kes milerable,and like comforileſle, - 
ne; Þ'3luch forced cheering from our owne, 
Fea our griefes doe more aftiion lay, 
thinke,that by aur me2nesthey are yndone, 
waom we ſought our glory tc conuay, OY 

c 


it » 


J 
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Well then, here is a ſad daics work begun: - 4 Js 
For firſt, betweene thefearmes my Antory {Hig 
Expir'd his day? and whilſt I did yphold Yan, 
His ſruggliug limmesin his laſt extsfie, "Bac 
The yer vncloſed wound, which bis owne (ward 'FCor 
Had made before,burſt out,,mbru'd my wombe, FTh: 
And herewith theſe faire collours ofmy Lord - J$he 
Which now ] wearesT come from out a tombe, »'f[nth 
To ſend away this deereſt part of me Haſt 

Vnto diſtrefle,andnow whilſt time1 haue, iſt 

I got rinterre my{pouſe, Soſhalllſee —"JAng 

My ſonne diſpatchi for death, my loue this grau, [And 

ExRIWhic 


0 —__ 0" II. —— — 


SCENA. IL 


Oftevius, Dircet#s. Gallus, Proculcins, 


vw Hat newes brings nowDircet«sfrom our foeſhe 1, 
Will Antony yet firuggle beeing vndone? wplo 
Dir. No Cxfar he will never ycxe thee mores! Fſhit 
His worke iseinded, 4ntbory bath done, © figs, 
Here is theſword that hath cut off the knot ar the 
Ofhis intangled fortunes, and hath freed ; 
His prieucd life from his diſhonor'd blot, 
Ott. Who 15 the manthar did effeR this deed? 
Dir. His ownc hand and this ſword hath dor 
0.4.Relate Di/cets3 of the manner how. (dee Er0,, j 
Dir My Lord when Anthozy had madethus ft Phe; 
And deſperate triallofhis fortunes, and ndon 
With all theforces which he had amaſt tony 
From out cach coaſt and comer of the land, Pho g, 
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{{H:dbroughr them to their worke, perceiuing how 
{His ſhips in ſNead ofblowes ſhooke hands with yours 
} YAnd that his powers by land were vanquiſh: now, 
"IBacketo the city he with griefererites, 
Confounded with his forruncs, crying out, 
, WThat (lcopatra had berrcid bis truſt 
Sheeall amaz'd,and fearing leaſt he moughe 
#Flathis conceipe to farther rages burſt, 
JHaſtes ro the tombe which ſhee erected had 
A ſtately vauleto 1/5 templeioyn'd ) 

'YAnd thence caus'd word be ſent how ſhe was dead, 
vs [And had diſpatche herſelf,through griefeof mind, 
d/IWhich when 4210nizus heard, . he ſtraight burſt forth 

tothis paſſionzwharzand haſt "thou then 
reventcd mebraue Queene, by thy great worth 
"JHath Clcopatra taught the worke of men ? 
/ Wah ſhee our gone mein the grearcſt part 
ff reſolution, to dic worthi'y 8 

id muſt I follow 7 doth ſhee diſ:ppoine 

Me.of ch'example to teach herto die? / 
Fome Er05,doe this {cruicefor thy Lord, 
rioFThe beſt and greateſt pleaſure thou canſt doe: 
ne? Poploy this weapon herezcome.make this{word 
& FThat wooneme honor, now-olanc it tos 
"* Þtisa deedeof glory, Eros, this: 
atheſe drie deaths are womoniſh and baſe; 
is for an ynlinewed feeblenefle 
I'cxpire 1a feathers, andt'arrend diſgrace, 
ed? FTher's no thing cafier Eros thento die, 
omFor whenmen cannot ſtand, thus they may flie, 
(dey Er05, his late infranchis'dferuant, takes 
 t;Þlbeſrord,as if he would haye done thee deede, 
Podon ictalls bimſelfe:and thereby makes 
"Mis more confus'd roſec him bleed, 


: ; Mo ſhould hauc fiſt euenced our hisbreath, 


A 


+ - 


O £ros © 


ce rr _—_—_— 
ano ua wo en 
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O Eros,faid he,and hath fortune quite 
Forſaken,me?muſt I bout gonein all ? 
WhartcanlI not by by loſing ger a righes 

Shall I oothaue the ypper hand to fall 

In deathzmuſt oth a woman,and a ſlaue 

The ſtart before me of this glory have > 

With thathe wkes his Sos done he falls 
Vpon the diſthall point, which aukesa gate 
Spacious enough for dearth,butthat the wolls 
Of nature skorn'd to lerit in therear. 

And heſuruineshis death, Which when his loue, 
His royall Cleopatra vnderſtood, 

Sheeſends with ſpeede his body to remooue, 
The body of her Joueimbru'd with blood. 
Which brought ynto her tombe.(leſt that the preaſe 
Which came with him,might violate heryow) 
Shee drawes him vp in rowlesof taffary 

Ta window at the top, which did allovy 

A lictlelight vnto her monument. 

There Charmzon& poo! e Erzs,two weake maids [* 
Foretir'd wich watching,and cheir miſtrefle care, 
Tugd at the pulley hauing no other aydes, 
Andyvp they boiſe theſwounding bodythere 
Of pale Anion ſhowring out his blood 
On th'vnder-lookers,whuch there gazing ſtcod, 

And whenthey had now wrought him vp halfe way 
(Their feeble powers vnablemoreto doe ) Y* 
The frame Nood {li}, the body at a ſtay, 

When Clcopatraall her ſtrength thereto 

Puts, with what vigor Joue,and care could yſc, 

So that it moouCesagaine, and then againe 

Ir comes toſtay. When ſhee a freth renewes 

Her hold,and with reinforced power doth firaine, F here 
And all the weight of her weake bodie lates, W | oft [ 
Whoſe {urcharg'd heart niore then her body ral "oo 
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+ ſhe wrought him vp'and takes himin, 
__ breathing body on herbed, 
&oolics all weancshisſencesrorewinne 
Fops vp his wound againe that freſhly bled. 
Þ:ilsbim herLord, her ſpouſe, herEmperor, 
xoers herownediſtrefle to comfort = 
dinterpoints each comfrre wrh a kille, 
Heafterſome ſmallreſt and cheriſhings 
ſes himſc}fe,andframesaforced cheere, 
Hils Clcopaira leave her languiſhing, 
id like herſelfe theſeaccidentsto beare, 
afdering they had had ſofull a part 
Yelory in this world : and thatthe turne 
' {fChangewas come.and Fortune would depart. 
fg [rasnoV in yainefor herto ſtand and mourne z 
* Juracher ou ght ſhe ſecke her race tofree, 
yallthe meanes (herhonor ſau'd)ſhecan, 
nd none about Oftuwmutruſtſaid hee, 
tProculcizs he's an honeſt man, 
And for my ſelfe,ſuffize I hane notfail'd 
:nyaRtcof worth : andnow in this, 
?,  FRomanc hath butherea Romancquail'd, 
d onely bur by fortunes variouſnes, 
dyerhercinl may this glorietake, 
the who me vndoes,my ſword did makes 
*  [Thisfaid, he callsfor wine,which he requires 
WI) bit ps nor for histhirſt, bur rend his breath : 
ich hauing taken,forthwith he expires ; 
pdthus haue 1 declar'd Antonius death. 
0,1 gueneto hearethis much, And T protefh 
allthe gods,I am no cauſc ofthis, 
{Fought his ruine, wrought his owne ynreſt ; 
, . Pdherelettersare my witneſſes, 
nt Broft I labour'd to recall him home, 
Inoo'd lusfriend{hip,ſu'd to him for loue: FA 
p d 


. {w 
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And how he till contemn'd me, skorned Rame, Þ, 
Your ſclues my fellow cintizens can proue, :$y 
Bur Gallus you, and Proculeius haſte 
With ws the cixtic to preuent 
Left Cleopatra deſperat now at laſt, | 
Bereaue ysof the onely ornament, # 
Which is herſelfe,that catourtriumphs grace, 
Or fire the treaſure which ſhe hath 2maſt 
Within that yault,of all the precious ſtuffe 
'TharEgypr yields and diſappoint at Laſt 
Ourtrauelsof the benefit thereof. 

Supple her heart with hopes of kinderelicfe, 
Giue wyordsof oyle,ynto her wounds of ericfe, 


I \ 
| 


FOI 
— 


Re. A ee ted ho 


CHORVS. 


Ehold what furics ſtall 
Torment thcir tortur'd breft, 
Whoby their doing ill, 
Haue wrought the worlds unreſs. 
whic h when being moſt diſtreſs, 
Tet more lo vexetheir ſprite, 
The bidcons face of ſme, 
(In formes they muſt deteſt} 
Stands ener in their ſzht. 
/Their coaſcience ſtill within ha 
\Theternall larum 1 { *s 
\ That ener-barkia dog that cals wpon their miſſe;, iv, 
2X0 meanes at all to hide , yy 
| Man from im{elfe can finde 3 'Y hed . 


The Tragedieof C ae 
ne," Bu from the bell of mind, 
: Pe ting w/ry] 
pe 6uſecs ſome before : 
winged-footed paine, 
ut ſwiftly comes bebind, 
Pe which 25 euermore, 
ſure and certaine game 
puctie doth get, 
ind wanton loſe reſpefI,that doth 3t ſelft forges, 


4nd Cleopatra now, 
'» Pelſees toc dangerous way 
6, the tooke ond car'd not bow, 
hich led ber to decay : 
And likewiſe makes vs pay 
tr ber diſordered luſt, 
tein! reſtof our blood © 
lue a ſeruile pray, 
wer a band v//zuſt, 
o:bers ſh2ll thinke good. 
Wu bath hcy 1304 wenn, 
nd thus ſhe bath ber ftate,berſelfe,and vs Vadone, 


Yew encry mouth can tell, 
bat cloſe was mulls reds 
that ſhze d24 not well, 
take the courſe ſhe did, 
For now 4s nothing bid, 
fwhat feare did reſtraine, 
iſecret cloſely done, 
 Inow 4 witered, 
text is madc moſt plaine 
bat fiatteric glos'd upon, 
bed of farne rencal'd 
Wall the Iuxuric that ſhame wala have concea?'d, 


The 


The Toagedve of Cleopatra. - 
The ſeeneitByoken downe, | Fa 
And all uncouered lies, | 

The purple Aflors knowne 
Scarce men,whom men deſpiſe, 

The complots of the wiſe - 
Proue imperfettzons ſmoake z ** 
And all what wonder gauc 


To pleaſure gazzng eres, 
Lies ſcattered &:fin, It broke. 
Thus much begiiled bane 


 Poore vnconſiderate wights, 
Theſe momentary pleaſures, ſugitiue delights, 


ACTVS IL SCENA. I, 


Cleopatra, Charmion, Eras, 


Er do 1line,and yet can breath extend 

Mylife beyond my life: nor can my graug he: 
Shnt vp my griefes,to make my end my cnd? 
Will yer confuſion haue more then I haue? 
Isth'honor-wonder, gloty,pompe, and all 
OfCclcopatradead,andihee nor dead ? 
Haue I our-liu'd my ſelfe,and ſeene the fall 
Of all vpon me,and not1uined? 
Can yertheſe cxes indurethe gaſtly looke 
Of deſolations darke and ougly face, 
Woont but on fortunes faireſt fide to looke, 
Where nought was, but applauſe,bur ſmilcs, & g 
Whilſt on his ſhoulders all my reſtrelyde, 
On whom the burthen ofmy ambition lay, 
My Atlas,and the Champion of wy pride, 


N 


The Tragedie of Cleoyatrg, 


That did the world of all my gloryſway : 
Who here throwne downe, diſyrac'd, confonadedlics 
Cruſh: with the weight of ſhame and infamie, 
Fellowing th'ynluckie partic of mine eyes, 
The traines of 'uſtagd imbecillitic, 
Now who would thinke that I were ſhe who late 

With all the ornamentson earth inrich'd, 
Enuirond with delights, ingyrt with ſtate, _ 
licteringin pompe that hearrs and cyes bewitc'h, . | 

hould chus diſtreſt caſt downefrom offthe height, 
Leueld with low diſgrac'd calamitie, 
Vader the weight of ſuch afflition figh, 
Reduc'd ynt" Cemrnmed miſery ? 

Am Ithe woman whoſe inuentiue pride 
Adorn'd like 1s $korn'd mortalitie ? 

INI would haue my frailtie fo belt'd, 
That flacterie could perſwadel was not TT ? 


That 


pc toth handsand 


Weilnow I ſee they but deludethat praiſe ys, ) 

Greatnesis mockr, proſperitic betraies vs, *' 
nd we ate bur our ſelues, although thiscluud 

Of enterpoiſed-fmoake makes ysſceme more, 
heſpreading parts of pompe whereof ware proud, 
renot our patts, bur parts of other ſtore, © 
imeſle theſe gall:nt fortune following traines, 

Thele fummer-ſwallowes af ſchcirie, 

ne with the heat of all,ſee whatremaines, 

his monument, rwo maides,and wretched 1, 

nd I tadornertheirmriumphs am reſeru'd 

c:ptiuc keptto honor thers{poiles, + 

wm Ceſar laboursſo to hold prefery'd, ' 


nd ſcekesro enitcrtaine my lfe with wiles, 
aces® £</:r it is more then thou canſtdoe, 
” . Promiſe, Barter, threaten extreamities, 
aploy thy wits, and all - force thercto, 
ill, and I can'dic, | 
F Char, 


TheTragedie of Cleopatra. 
Char, Comie Eras, ſhall we goe and interrupt. -,,4v 
Withſome perſwading words, this ſtreame of mongh» 
Eras.No Charmion, {tay the current chat isftopt- + 
Will :ue{well vp the moze : Ietber alone, 
Time hath nut brought this hot diſcaſcof gricfe, 
'T* a Cr;ſis fit to take a medicine yer; 
Tisout of ſeaſon to apply reliefe, 
"To{orrowes late begun, 2nd in the fir 
*Calanvtic is ftubborac 1a the prime: 
Ofnew 2MiRians, we wuſt ge irtime, | 
(le. ShallRome behold my ſceprer-bearing han 
Behinde me bound, and glory in my teares? 
Sha{lI paſſe by whereas 0fama ſtands 
To view my miſc:y, that purchaſt hers? 
Ne, I diſdaine that head which wore a crowne 
Shuuld ſloope ro rcake-vp that which cyhers giue 
I wuſt not be, vnlefle I be mme owne, 
T'is{weet to dic, when we-areforc'd to liue,. 
Nor had 1 ſtaid behind my ſeltethis ſpace, 
Nor paid ſuch intereſt for my borrowed treath, 
Burtharkereby 1ſccketo purchaſe 4 ce 
Fer mydiſtreficd icedafter my death. 
Its that Which doth my deereſt bloud.controule, 
Thats 1t alas detaines me from my tombe, 
Whilſtnawure brings to conuadiet my louicy 
The argumengof mine vahappy wombe. 
Burwhat know Iifch'heaucnshauc decreed, 
Andthar \Ng ſinnes of Egypt haug deſeru'd 
The 7t0/ams ſhovid failke; andnone ſucceed,, 
Aud that my weakencswasihereroreſernt'd, 
Thac I thould bring canfubontowy fate, 
And fili the meaſure of iniquitie? 2 
the date 


And my luxutiouſnes.ſhould end 
Oflooſe andil-diſpenſed ibertie, ..; 
Ki beſo, hen whappecd theledelayes, 


"TS 1 
wy 
«© 
- 
. 


LS 


+ [Thar had my life but for mine infamie # 
- [Andleaucingrau'd in letters of my blouds 
-| Aft memoniall for the tunes to come, 


> Sud 


; Since? yas made the meanes of miſerie, 


| And ho!d your ſtate, and haveas greata part 


+ {Did offer you ſo kindly ashe did, | 
: I Vpon conditions ro haue held your ſtare, 


TheTrageate of Cleopatra. 


Why ſhould 1 not bur make my death my praife, 


Tobe exawplefor ſuchprinces good, 

Aspleaſe themſelues, and care nor what become, | 
Char, Deare madam,do notthus affl:t your heart 

No duubt you may worke our a meaneto liue, * 


In Ceſars grace , as Antbony could giue : 

Hethar in this ſort dothſollicut you, 

And treates by all the gentle meanes he 

Why ſhould you doubt thar he ſhould proueynerne, 
Orthinke him fo diſnatured a man, | 

To wrong your royall truſt or dignitie # 

Cle, Charminn, becauſe thar now Iam not T, 
My fortune, wi:h ny beauty, and my yourh. 
HathIeft me vato miſery and thrall, 

And (ſar carcs not now by wayesof trurh, 
But cunning, to ger honor by my fall, 
-Cb, Yew knovy not Ceſars dealing tillyontry, 

(le, Totry, were to be loſt and then deſcry, 

Ch, You to .Antonmns did commir your ſelte, 
And why might nog Antonius ſo hauc done ? 

(1, Iwonne 4nt oni's, Ceſar hath me woone, 

Er But madume, you might haue articuled 
With Ceſar, when 1 byrins he of late 


C!.T1strue, I know Lmight hauc held my ſtate, 
If I would. then haue Anthony berrai'd, 

Er, And why not novv, fince Anthony is dead, 
Ind chat 0&:u4 haththe end he ſought, 


May not you hauewhar then was ottered + 
1 ey 


— — 


TheTrageate of Cleopatra. 


| Onfairertearmes, if things were fly wrought 
And that you would not teach him to deny, 
(By doubting him, or asking fearetully, 

Cleop. Fearefully Eras peace,l skome to feare, 
Who now am got out of the reachof with, 
Aboue the powerof pride, What ſhould [ feare 
Themightofmen,thatzmat one with dcath? 
Speake ye no moreto mel charge you here, 
What? will you two, who ſtill haue tooke my part 
Inall my fortunes, now cenſpire with feare 
Tomake memutrinie againſt my heart 

No As tony, becauſe thewor!d takes note 
That t'was my weakenefle that hath ruin'd thee, 
And my ambitious praQiſesare thought 
Themoriue and the cauſcofall to be. 

My conſtancie ſhall vndeceiue theirmwindes, 

And 1 wi'lbring the witneſſeof my bloud 
Totcſtiſic my fortitude,that binds 

My equall loue, to fall mth him I flood, 

Though God thou knowſt,this ſtaine is wrongly Lid 
Vpon my ſoule, whomull ſuccefle makes ill; 

And my condema'd misfortune hath noaide 
Apgainſtprowd luc ke that argues what it will, 
Defefs I grant had, but this was worft, 
Tharveing ihe firſt ro fall, I d'1d nor firft, 

Though I peth:ps couldlighten mine owr.e (ide 
Withſome excuſcof my conttrained caſe 
D: awnedowne with power: butthat were to diuide 

My ſhame, to ſtand alone in wy diſgrace. 

To clcare meſo,would ſhew my afte&ionsn:ughy, 
And make th'cxcuſe more hainous thenthe fault, 
Since if I ſhould our errors diſynite, 

I ſhould confound aftiiftions onely reſt, 
Thattrom ſterne death cuen ſteales a ſad delight 
To diewithfiiends, and wthihe like viſteelſt. 


Rd 


e Tragease of Cleopatra, 


And1 confefſe me bound to ſacrifice ' / fn: 
Todeath and theerheliferhirdorhreproueme, 
Our like diſtreſſe I feele doth frmp2thize, * | 


» | And now affliction makes rie truely loue thce, 


When heretofore my yainemlciuious Cort 
Fertile in cuery freſh and new-choycepleaſure, 
Moarded nel bountiful! diſporr, 

That I to ſtay on lone, had neuer leiſure. 

My vaga>ound defires no limits found, 

Forluſt »s cndlefſe, pleaſure hathno bound, 
When thou bred in the ſtritneſſe of the cutie, 
Theryotous pompeof monarchs neuer learned * 
Invr'd to warres, in womens wilcs ynwitty, 

Whilt others faind, rhoufelr'ſt ro loue 1n earneſt 
Notknowing wo:renloue them beſtthat houer, , 
And make leaſt reckoning ofa doting louer, 

And yet thou c. mſt but in by beauties wane, * 
When nevv appearing wrinckles of declining 
Wrought with the hand of yeares, ſeem'd to detaine 
My graces light, as now bu: dimly ſhining, 
Euen in the conhnesof mine ape, whenl 
Fayling of what I was. and was but thus, 

When luch as We doe deeme inicalouhfie, 
That men loue for themſclues, and nor for ys, 


ide 


Then and bur thus thou didſt loue moſt lincerely, 
(O Antory that beſt deſerudſtir better) 

is Autumneot my beauty, bought ſo deerely, 
for whichin morethen death I ſand thy debtor 
Which 1 will pay thee withiſotrue a minde, 
Caſting vp all theſe deepeaccountsof mine 
As both our ſoules, and all the world ſhall find 
All reckoningsclcer'd berwixt my loue and thine, 
urto the end may preuent prowd Ceſar, 
Who doth ſo eagerly my life importune ; 
|muſt preuazle me of thishutle lexſure, 
F 3 Sccewing 


| ayeate of Cleopatra. 
Seeming tv ſuite my mind vnto my forrune : 
| Thereby with more conuenience to provide, 
For what my death, and honor beſt thall fit, 
An yeclding baſc content muſt wary tude 
M bf deligne, tillI accomplih it : 
T hat hereby yer the world ſhall ſee thar I, 
Alhough vawiſe to lng, hid vita dis, 


— = 


SCENA IL 
Ottanins, Proculcius, Gallus, 


Tx 2gdome Ifeewe win,we conquer Climars, 
| Yetcannotyanquiſh hearrs,nurforce obedience vv 
| Aﬀe&ions kept incloſe concealed limits, nd 
{ Stzadfarrewithout the reach of fivord or violence, 'Pitrv 
\ Who forc'd doe pay vs dury, pay noc louc, Ab 
| Freeis the heart, the remple of thy mind, 
The ſanRuarieſacred from abouc, 
'Wherenature keyesthat looſe and bind, 
o mortall handtorce open can that dore, 
So cloſe ſhut yp and lockt to all magkind, 
fee mens bodics onely ours, no more, 
The reſt anothers right thatrules the minde, 
| Behold my forces yanquiſhthaue this land, 
Subdu'd that ſtrong Competitorofmine, 
All Egypt yeelds to my al- conquering haad : 
co —_ _ _—_ c 
Ongly this Queene, th this 2U, 
To _ isnothing lefr, excepra mind, 
Cannotinto ok of yecldingtall, 
To be diſpos'd az chance hath beraflign'd, | - 
- os 


e, 


rage Tie Pat . 
Put Proculeins tell me what y'haue done, 


* I Wil yet this womans ſtubborne hearr be woon # 


Pro, My Lord, wehave all gentle meanesampli'd, 
According to th'inſtuRians which you gaue, 
And bope in time ſhe will be paciti'd, 

And theſe are all the likelihoods we have. 
Firſtwhen we came.iato-her arched vault, 
I Gallus ſer to entertaine the time 

Below With her, conferring at a grate, 


Whilftl found meanes yp to the top to clime? 


 JHerhere perſwaded her to leaue thar plice, 


And come t2('eſar and toſucfor grace, = 

Shefaid, the crau'd not life, but leaueto die, 
et for her children praid they mightinherit, 
hzt Coſar would youchſafe inclemencie, 

[opictie them, though ſhe deſeru'd no mctit, 


& [nw deſcending in the cloſeſt wiſe, 


dfilent manner as I could contriuc, 
ner wom311 me deſcri'd, andout ſhe cries, 
\b Cleopatra;thou arr torc'd alue, 
With chit the queene raught fromher (ide her knife, 
nd cucn 1n at ro ſtab her martyred bref?, 
bepr with fpced, and held, and ſau'd her life, -- 
ad forch her eremvling hand the klade did wieſt, 
Ib Cleopatra , why dyouſatd I, 
KM inturic your ſelfe, and Ceſar ſor 
arc him the honor of his yictory, 
0 cuer deales moſt mildly with his foe, 


ke, and relye on him, whoſe mercy will 
$oyourſubmiſſion alwayes ready be, 


Withthat, as allamaz'd , ſhe held her ill 
mxt maieftic confus'd, and miſcrie, 


4" prowd grieu'd cies, held forrow and difdaine, 
xc aud diſtreſſe warring within her ſoyle, 


_— 
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| *SO baſe afflition ſeemed t» controule. 
HLke to a burning lampe whoſe liquor ſpent 

With incermitted flames, when dead you deeme it, 
Sends forth a dying flaſh, as aiſcontent 

Thatſo the matrer failes that ſhould redeeme it. 
So ſhein ſpight ro ſee her low borne ſtate, 


When all her hopes were now conſum'd ronaughy, 


Sknrnes yet to make an abietMague with fate, 
Or once deſcend into a ſcruile thought, 
bimperious tongue vnuſed to beſcech, 

Authoritie confounds with prayers ſo, 

As words of rule,conioyn'd with humbleſpeech 
Shew'd ſhe would liue, yet skornd to pray her foe, 

Ah wher hath Ceſar here ro doe, ſaid ſhe, 

In confines of the dead, in d. rknes lying, 
Willhe net grant our ſepulchers be free, 

But violate the priuiledge of dying ? 

What muſt hc ſtretch forth his ambitious hand 
Into the right of dcath, and force vs here 7 
Hath miſcry no couert where to ſtand 

Free from the ſore of pride,iſt ſafe no where ? 
**Cannot my Jand, my gold, my crowne ſufhzc, 
And all that I held deare,to him made common, 
'Butthat he thus muſt ſecke totyrannize 

On th'wofull body of a wretched woman 
Tell him my frailtae, and chc Gods bauc giuen 
Sufficient glory, ceuld he be content, 

And lethim nov wichhhis defires make euen, 
And leaue me hearc#a horror to lament, 

Naw he hath takenpllawayfrom me, 

Whar muſt he takeſme from my ſelfe by force ? 
Ah lethim yctin mkrcy Jeauc mefree 

The kingdome of this poore diſtelſcd coarle.., 
Noo.hercrowne Iſecke, no othergoud, 


of 


FI withghat Caſar Wold youchlate thus grace, 5 


The Tragedie of Cleopatra. 
To fauour the wofull ofpring of my blood, 


A mixed i{lue yer of Romane race. 

If blood and name be linkes of loucin princes, 
Notſpursof hare*my poore C:ſarzs ma 

Find tauour norwithſt:nding mine offences, 

And («ſ#r5 bluod,may Ceſars raging ſtay, 

But if char with che torrenr of my fall. 

All muſt be rapt wich furious violence, 

And no reſpe&;or no regard at all, 

Can ought with nature,or with blood diſpence, 
Then be t ſo,if needs;.t muſt beſo, 
There ſtaiesand ſhrinkcs,in th horror of het ſtate, 
When began to mittig*te her woe, : 
And your great mercies vio her relate, 

And wiſhe & not deſpzire but rather come, 

and ſuc for grace, xnd ſhake of all yaine feares, 
No dou!;t ſhee ſhould obtaineas gentle doome 

As ſhee defi *d,bothfor her ſelfe and hers, 
Wherewith ar loſt ſhee ſecm'd wellpacifi'd, 
And gaue great ſhewes to be content to liue, 
Andiaid ſhee was reſolu'd your doome tabide, 
And to accept what fauvur you would giue, 
And therewihall crau'd onecly that ſhe might 
Performe fome obſequies ynto the coarſe 
Ii her dead loue,according to her rite, 

Andin the meanc time migh: be free from force, 
I grantang trem thy part this her requeſt, 
Lett her tor then,as {ceming wellinreſt, 
Vit, But docyou thinke ſhe will remaine ſo Mill ? 
Pro.I thinke,and docalluce my (ele ſhee will: 


Ah, pruat thoghts,aime wide from princesheacts 


hoſe ftacte allow'sthem nottaQ their owne parts, 

Pro, Why tis her ſafericto come yeild tothe 
04. But us more honour for her ro dietree, | 
Pro .She may by ycilding wok her*chuldres 809d, | 


The Tragedief ( leopatra. 


OA, PrincesreſpeRt their honor more then blood 
Pro,Can Princes power diſpence with nature thi 
Of. To bea Prince is morethen bc a man, ' 


Pro, Ther's none but haue in time perſwaded bin; | 


Of, And ſo might ſhee too were ſhee nor a queene, 
Pro.DinersreſpeRs will farce hcr be reclaim'd, 
Of Princes ike Lycns neuer will be tam'd, 
Apriuate man may yeild, and care not how, 

Put greater hearts Will breake before they bowe, 
And ſure I feare ſhewill not condeſcend 
Tolueto grace our ſpoiles wit k her diſgrace, 

But yerler fhlla wary troupe artend, 

To guard her pctſong2nd to watch the place: 

And well obſerue with whom ſhee doth conferre, 
And ſhortly will my {clfc goe vilit br, 
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CHORYS. 


CIn—_ imperious Nemefhis 

KI 'Dangbter of juflice, moſt ſeuere, 

 Thatart the worlds great arbitreſſe, 

And © ueene of car ſes raigning here : 

Whoſe ſivift-ſure baud is ever neere 
Elernall iuflice,righting wrongs 

Who nener yet eſerref long 

The prowads decoy,the weakes redrefſe s 

But through thy power enery where, 
Doeſt raxe the great,and raiſe the leſſe 

The leſſe made great doeft ruine too, 

To ſhew the earth what beauen can doe. 


Thou from darke-clojdcterniticy 
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From thy blacke clowdy hidden ſeat, 
The worlds diſorders doeft diſcry : 
Woh when they ſwell ſo proudly great 


. Reucrſing thorder nature ſet, 


Thou giu'ſt thy all confounding doome, 
which nonc can know before it come, 
Th'mncuitable deſtenie, 
which neither wit nor firength can let, 
Faſt cbain 'd onto neceſſity, 
In mortall things doth order ſo, 
Th alternate courſe of weale or woe. 
0 how the powers of beauen doe play 
_ ney mortality: : , 
And doth their weakeneſſe ſtill betray, 
In their beſt peri 4 Wn 
When beemg fp vp ſo bie, 
They looke beyond themſclues ſo farre, 
That to themſelues they takheno carey 
Whilft ſwift confufion downe doth lay, 
Their late prowd mounting vanity 2 
Bynging thcir glory to ds cay, 
And with the yuine of their fall, 
Extinguiſh people flate and all. 


But is 3t auſtice th at all we 
The innocent poorc mult;tude, 
For great mens faults ſhould punaſly bt, 
And to deſiruttion thus purſu'd 
0 why ſhould th'beauens vs include, 
Withis the compaſſe of their fall, 
Who of themſelues procured all} 
Or doc the gods in cloſe decree, 
Occaſion take how to extrude 
Man from the carth with erneltic ? 
Ab no, the gods are exer iuſs 
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The Tregedie of Cleopatra. 
Our fanlts excuſe their rigor muſt, 


This wihe period Fate ſet downe, 
T's Er ypts fat froſperatie :. 
Wkuvy now vnto ber greateſt growne, 
Muſt periſh thus,by courſt maſt dir. 
And [ome muſt be the cauſcrs wl yþ 
Th rexolutzon muſt be wrought : 
As borne to bring thiar ſtate to naught e 
1 o change the people and the cyowne, 
And purge the worlds iniqni'ie : 
Whch vice ſo farre bath oxergrowne, 
As we, ſo th:y that Ircate vs thus,, 
Muſt one day periſh like to vs, 


———. O— 
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ACTVS III. SCENA. 


+ Philoſtratus, Awinis, 2, Philoſophers, 


HR” decply Arinsam I bound to thee 
Thatrſau'dfi frem death thisw:terched life of 
Obtaining (+ ſars gentle gracefor me, (mine, 
Whenl of all hclp elſe deſpaird t utthine ; 
AltheughlI ſee inſuchanwofullRcec, 
Lifcisnotthatwhich ſhnuld be rauch defi: d, 
Since aJl onr glories come ro end their date, 
Our countries honor,and our owne cxpir'd: 
Now that the hand 6f wrath bath oucrgane vs; 
And tha: we live in tli'armes of our dezd mot her, 
With blood yndcr ow fecre,uuine ypen vs, 
Andinaland moſt wretchedof all ocher. 

When yerwe reckon life ur deareſt good, 


And 
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Andſo we liue we care nothow we bue, 
Sodeepe weferele impreſſed in our blood 


That touch which natareyith our breath did giue, 
And yer what blaſts of wo: ds hath learning found 


Toblow againſt the feare of death,and dying; 
What comtorts vaſickecloquence c:nſound ? 
Anc yer allfailes ys inthe point of trying. 

For whilſt we re-ſon with the breath of ſafcrie, 
Without the compaſle ofdeſtruftion living, 


What precepts ſhew we then,whatcourageloferie, 


In taxing othersfeares, in counſell ging ? 
When all this aire of ſweet contriued words, 
Prooucs bur weake armour to def:ndthe: heart, 
For when this ſhip of life pale error boords, 
Where are Our preceptsthenawhere isour arte ? 
O who is he that from himſc]fe can turne, 
That beares about the body of a man ? 

Who duth not royle,and labour ro adiourne 
The day of death by any meaneshe can, 

All thisl ſpeaketo ch'end my ſelfe rexcuſe, 
For my baſe begging of aſernile breath, 
Wherein I my profcilion did atuſe, 
%ſhamefully to ſecke r'auoyd my dea:h. 

Arius,Philoſtratus, that ſame debue to liue, 
lokfeth all ahke,and grieue not then, 
Nopriuiledge Phuloſopby doth giue, 
nd yer introth rheſe miſenes toſce, | 
bercin we ſtand in miſt ex:rcame diſtreſſe, 
Night to our ſelucs ſufficient motiucs be, 

0loarh this hfe,cnd weigh our deaththe lefle, 
for neuet age could better ieftifie, 
What feeble footing pride and greatnes hath, 
w ſoone improuident proſperinie, * 
ores caught,and iyuin'd in he day ofwrath, 
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Though weſpeake more then mcn, we are bur men, 


The Trageave of Cleopatra. 
Sec how diſmaid confuſion keepe thiiſe ſtreetes, 
That nought but mirth and muſique late reſounded, 
How nothmng with our cic buthortor mectcs ; 

Our ſare,our wealrhyour glory all confounded, 
Yet what weake ſight did not diſcerne from fane, 
This blacke ariſing tempeſt all-confounding ? 
Who did not ſee we ſhould be whar we are, 
When pride and ryot grew toſuch abounding ? 
When difſolure impieric poſſeſt, 

'Th'yarcſpeRiue mindes of prince and people, 
When infolent ſecuritie found reſt, 

In wanton thoughts,with luft, and caſe made feeble, 
Then when yawary peace,with fat fed, pleaſure, 
New freſh inuented ryots ſtill deteRed, 
Purchas'd with all the Ptolomics rich reaſure, 
Our lawes,our gods,our myſteries negleted, 
Who ſaw not hovv this confluence of vice, 

"This inundatjon of diſorders would * 
S'ugnlph this ſt:ec in th'cnd,that no deuice 

Our ytter ouerwhelming could wi:hhold > 

O thou,and I, hauc beard,and read, and knowne, 
Of mighty lands,are wofuily incombred, 

And fram'd by them examples for our owne, 
Which now amongſt examples muſt be numbred, 
For this decice a law from hie is giuep, 
Anancient Cannon of cternall dace, 

In Confiſtorie of the ſtars of heauen, 

Entrcd the booke of ynauoyded fare : 

That no ſtate can in th'height of happines, 

In th'cxaltationef their glory ſtand, 

But thitheroncearriu'd,decl:nit g lcfle, 

Doe wrackc themſclues,orfall by others hand, 
Thus doth ch'cuerchanging courſe of rhings, 
Run aperpetuall circle cuer turning, | 

And tha ſame. day that bigheſt glory bungs, 
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| Andſure I cannotiechow this can lie 


The Tragedie of Cleopatra. 
Brings vs vnto the point of backe returning, 
Eor ſenſlefie ſenſualitie doth cuecr 
Accompanie our looſe felicity, 
Afatall which,whoſe charmesdorh leaue ysneuer 
Till we leaueall confus'd with miſerie. 
When yet ourſelues muſt be tha cauſe we fall, 
Although the ſame be firſt decreed on hic, 
Our enor ſtill muſt beare the blame of all, 
Thus muſt it be,carth aske not heauen why. 
Yet mightie men,with wary ieilous hand, 
Strige ro cut off all obſtacles of feare, 
All whatſoeuer ſeemes but to withſtand 
Their leaſt conceit of quiex held ſo deare: 
And fo intrenchthemſclues with blood, with crimes, 
With all iniuſtice,as their feares diſpoſe, 
Yet for all this we ſee, how oftentimes, 
The meanes they worke to keepe,are meanesto loſe, 
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With great Augu{ius ſafetic and renowne, 
T' extinguiſh thus the race of Antony 
And Cleopatra,to confirme his ownc. 

Phi, Why muſt their iſſue be extinguiſhed + 

Ar, It muſt: Antillus is already dead, 

Þb, And what Ceſarjoſprungof Ceſars blugd? 

Ar. Plucalitic of Ceſars are not good. 

Phi, Alas, what hurt procures his feeble arme ? 

Ar, Not for it doth,but rhat it may doe harme, 

Phi. Then when it c fer s hurtrepzcfie the ſame, 

Ar, Menſecke toquench aſparke beforeit flame, * 

Ph. Tishumane an innocent to kill, 

Ar. Such innocents ſcldome remaine ſo fill. | 
They thinke his death will father cunwlts ceaſe, 
Competi:orsare ſubjects nuſerics, 

And to the eud to purchaſe publike peace, 
Great menace madethe pleoples ſacrifice, 
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The Tragedte of C leopatre, 


But ſee where Ceſa/ comeshimlelfe to wie, 
And worke the minde ot our diſtteſied queene 
To apprehend {owe emprtic hope, wherely 
Shee may be drawne to hane her fortunes ſcene. 
Though I thinke Rome ſh II neverſce rhar face 
Thatqueldher Champions,bluſh,in b. ſc diſgrace, 
Exe, 
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SCENA IL 


Ceſar, Cleotatro, Selexciis, Dolabcllay 


VV Hat Cleopatya,doft thou doubt ſo much 
OfCaſars mercic,that thou hid itthy face? 
Or thinke you, youroffences can be ſuch, 

As they ſurmount the meaſure of our uo 

Blco. O C«ſ:7,nor for thor I flie thy fight 

My foule this 2d retire of ſorrow choſe: 

Bur that my gricued ſoule abhorring lighe 

Likes beſt in d?rkcnes my diſgrace rinchſe; 

Aud here in thoſe cloſe hmits of dilpaire, 
Thisſolitatic horror where I bidez 

I thought not ever Rom:n ſhould repaire 
More;after him, w ho here diſtiefled di'd. 

Yet now here at thy conquering fcere I lie, 

A captiue ſoule that neucr thovght to bow, 
Whoſe happie focte of rule and maicſte, 

Stood late on tharſame gi ound thou ſt:ndeſt now, 

(-ſ. Riſe madime, riſe, your ſelfe was cauſe of all, 
And yet would :1] were but your owne alone, 

That others ruine, had not with your tall, 
Brought Rome her ſorrowes,'o wy triumphs __ 
or 
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For your diflolu'd that league and loue of blood, 
Which makes my winning ioy,a giine ynpleafing, 
Who cannot now looke out into our guod, 

But through the horror of our owne blood ſhedding, 
And all we muſt 2rtribuce ynto you. 

Cleop, To mewhat, C:jar,ſhould a womandoe, 
Oppreſt with grearnefle what was it for me 
T'concraditt my Lord being bent thereto ? 

I was by louc,by feare, by we ikenef{e,made 

An inſtrument to every cnterprize, 

Forwhen the Lord of all theorienc bade, 

Who but ob eyd,who then his helpe denics > 

And how cotild I withdraw my ſ{uccouring hand, 
From him chat had my heart,and what w. s mince? 
The intereſt of my fuith in ſtraiteſt band 

Myloue to his,iroft fumely did combine, 

Cif. Loucino,alas,it w:sth'innated barred, 
Thatyou and yonrs h:ue cucr borne our people, 
That wade you ſecke all means to haue ys skattered, 
To diſvnite our Nrengrh and make vs feetle, 

And therefore did that breft nurce vur difſention, 

With hope t'exalt yourſelfe,t augment you ſtare, 
Toprcyvponthe wracke of our contention, 

And with the reſt ourtoes to oy therear, 

Cle, How eaſe Ceſar is it ro acculc, 

Whom fortune hath made faultie by their fall, 
They who are vanquiſhed may notrefuſe 


| Theitles ofreproch th'are charg'd wichall, 


The conquering cauſe hath right, wherein chou are 
The ouerthrowne muſt be the weuſer part, 

Whuc h part is mine, becaule I loſt mypart, 

Nolefſer then the portion ofa crowne, 

Ynough for me. Ah what ncede 1 yſe are 

To gaine by others but ro keepe mine owne): - 

but weaker powers may hereſce wharicis, | 

To 
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To neighbour great competitors ſo neere, ' [By 
If we cake either part we periſh thus. Va 
If newtrall ſtand,both partics we muſt feare, Th 
Alas what ſhal! the forc'd partakers doe, Mi 
When they muſt aid, and yet muſt periſh toe? ( 
Bur Ceſar ſince thy right, or caule is ſuch, Wi 
Weigh nor fo he:uic on calamitic, For 
Depreſie not the :Miaed overmuch, To 
Thy chiefcſt gloric is thylenitie. An, 
Thinheritance of mer-1e from him take, Rel 
Of whom thou haſt thy fortunc,and thy n:me, Hoy 
Creat ('eſar me a queene at firſt did make, dof 
And let not C4ſar now confound theſame. Tily 
Readhearetheſc lines which fill lkeepe with me, [Poo 
The witnesofhis loue and fauours cuer, Doly 
And God forbid it ſhould be ſaid of thee, * Hay 
That Ceſar wrong'd the fauourced of Caſar; bin 
For looke what I haue beene to Antony, Forp 
Thinke thoutheſame I might hauc beene trothee, JThe 
- And here I doe preſent ycu with the note The 
Ofall my treaſure,all the icwels rare, befo 
Which Egypthathin many ages gote Cam 
And looke whar Cleopatra hath is there. I{Qtil 


Sel, Nay ther's nct all ſer downe within that rowle, I$uch 
I knowſome thing, ſhe hath reſeru'd apart,” (trowle [lfeue 
Cle, What? vile and gratefull wrctchdurſtthou con» 
Thy queene,and ſoucraignegc:yrifte as thou art 7 
Ccf, Hold,hold,a poorerevenge,can worke ſo feeble 
Cle, AhCaſar whata gre:tMidignitie, (h:nds 
Is:his,thatheremy yaiſ-Ifubiea Nands, 

T accuſe me ro my Lord of reacherie 5 

If lreſeru'd ſome certaine womens toyes - 
Alas,it was not for my felfe, God knowes, 
Poore miferableſoule thatliuleioyes 

Ja tifling ornamcnrs, mn curward ſhowes, 


But 
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Bur what I kept I kept to make my way, 
Yato thy Ls42and Oclaxius grace, 

That chereby in compaſſion moued,they 
Might mediate thy fauour in my caſe, 

(i, Well Cleopatra,feare not, you ſhall inde 
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What fauour you defire or can expe, 


For C.ſar neuet yet was found but kinde, 

Toſuch as yeeld and canthemſcluesſubict, - 
And therefore comfort now your drooping minde 
Relicuc your heart thus ouercharg'd with care, 


- JHow well I will intreat ye you ſhall inde, 


Soſoone as ſome aff ires diſpatched are, 
Tilwhenfarewell,Cic, Thanks thricerenowned Ceſar, 
Poore Cleopatra reſts thine owne for cuer, 
Dolz, No meruaile Ceſar, though our greateſt ſpirirs, 


- [Haue tothe powerof ſuch a charaiing beautie, 


bin brougat to yeeld the honor oftheir mers, 
Forgetting all reſpeRofofother duric, 
Then whilſt the glory of her youth remain'd 
Thewondring ovieR to each wanton cic 
before her full of ſweer,with ſorrow waind, 
Cameto the period of this muſerie, 
Ifill, cuen inthe midſt of griefeand horror 
uch beautic ſhinesth'row cloudsofage and ſorrow, 
Ifeuen thoſe ſweet decaiesi{cemetopicad for her, 
Whichfrom afflition mouing graces borrow: 
fig calamitie ſhe could chusmoue, 
hat could ſheedo adorn'd with youth and loue®? 
h:tcould the do then when as ſpreading wide, 
he pompe of beauty in ber glory dight, 
hen arm'd with wonder ſhee could yſc befide 


« Dheingancs of her loue, Hope, and Delight, 


ut 


Daughter of meruaile,Beautic, how doſt thou 


\ Foto dilgracing ſo;rovwes giueſuch grace 2 
* Phat povwes howes'tthouin a diltefled brow 
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To make afiitionfairc,and rearesto grace i 
W hat can vndrefled lockes, d:ſpoyled hairey 
weepingeic,a wailing face be faire$ 
Tſcethen artlefie feature may coment, 
And that true bewtie needs noornament, 
Ceſ. What in paſſion Dolabell1,Whartake heed, 


Let others freſh examples charmethis heate, 
Youſce wh:tmiſchictes theſe vaine humors breed, () 
Whenoncethey come ouriudgemen's to defeate, - 
Indeed Iſaw ſhcelabour'd to impart, F 
Herſweereſt gracesin herſaddefſt cheere, For. 
Preſuming on that face that knew the arr Y 
To moue, with what reſpe& fſocuer twere. 0 
Bur all in vainc,ſhee takes her aime amiſſe, - 
The ground and marke her leuell much deceiues, | ,, 
Time now hath altered all,for neither is Then 
Shce as ſhee was nor we as ſhee concciues, Ti 
And therefore now tis fit ſh;ce were more lage, _ 
Folly,in youth is finne,madnes in 2ge, Fa 
And formy part,l ſccke butr'entertaine rh 


In her,ſomc feeding hope to draw her forth, 
The preateſt trophy cth:t my coyle ſhall gaine, "WP 


Ts to bring homea prizallof ſuch worth, C03 
And now fiace thee doch ſeemic {o well content, w1 
To bediſposd Ly vs: without more ſlay, Do 


Shee with her children ſhallco Rome be ſent, 


11 I by Syria,afrer take my way» 
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CHORVS. 


PIN 10 N,how doeſl thou molefi 
[ſh\affefled minde of reſtleſſe man ? 
who following thee neuer can, 
Nor ener ſhall attaine to reft, 
For, vetting what thou ſaiſt is beſt, 
Tet loe, that beſt be findes farre wide 
Of wiat thau promiſedfi before: 
For in the (ame he lookt for more, 
which proucs but ſmall when once ts tride, 
Then ſomething elſe thou findſt beſide, 
To draw him /'ull from thought i» thought, 
When in the end «ll proves but 20ught, 
Farther from reſt hc findes bim then, 
Then at the firſt when be begate 


0 malecontent ſeducing gueſt, 

Cont 1zuer of our greateſt woes: 

which borne of winde,and fed with ſhawes, 
Dooſt narce thy ſe!ſs in thine vureſt, 
ſudging vagotien things the beſt, 

Or what thou in concert defignſt, 
And all things in the world doſt deeme, 
N ot a« they arcbut as they ſeemes 
Which ſh:wes,thou ill defin'ſf, 

And lin'ſt to come in preſent pin'ſt, 
For what ths haſt, tho (till doſt lacke ; 


0 mindes tormentor hodzes wracke, 
Vane prowiſer of that ſweete reſt, 
Woich neucr any yetpoſſeſt, 


The Tragedic of Cleopatra, 
If we vnto ambition tend, 
Thcn doefi thou draw our weakeneſſe 01g 
with vaine imagination : 
Of that which never hath ax end, 7 
Or if that luſt we apprehend. Tha 
 Howdaoth that pleaſant plagne infeſt + 5 
0 what firange forines of luxurie, 7 
Thou ftrajght daſt caft rintice vs by 2 T 
And teÞ(t vs that is ener beft, Yo 
hich we baue newer yet poſſeſt, 

' And that more pleaſure reſts befide,, 
In ſometVing that we bane not tri'd, _ 
And when the ſame likewiſe # bad,, 
Then all is one, ana all is bad,. 


Thus Antony can ſry is true, 
And Cleopatra knowes tis ſo, 
By th'expericnee of thei woe, 
$hce can ſay ſhce neacr knew 


But that luft found pleaſures new, 
And wes nener fatisfi >: 


Re can ſay by proofs of toyle, 

Ambit;on 15 a Uulture vile, 

That feedes pon the beart of prides: 
And finds no reſt when allis tid, 

For worlds canaot confinc the one, 

Th'othen lafts and bounds bath none... 

And both [uvgert the mind; the ſtate,. 
Procure deſirnhzon,envie bates 


And now when all thists proud vaine,, "tr; 
Yet Opinion {caues not bere, | 
But ſtiths to Cleoprirancere,, 
Perſwauing now, bow ſhee ſhall gaine,. 

Hevom by death,aud fame atiaines 


The Tragedie of Cleopatra. 

And what a ſhame it wer e to lane, 

| = kingdome loſi,ber loner dead: 

| * 4nd ſd with this perſwaſion led, 
Deſpair doth ſucha corrage gzue, l 

That nought &!ſe can bex mind reliewe, 

Nor yet diuert ber from that thoughts 

To this concluſion all js brought, 

This is that reſi this vaine world lend, 

vend in death,that all things ends, 
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Scleuent. Rodon, 


Riend Rodon?neuwer in aberter hower 
Could Thauemeta friend thennowlT doe,, 
Hauing afflition inthe greateſt payer 
'pon my ſoule,and noneto tell it to, 
For tis ſome cafe ourſorrowes to reueale, 
fthey to whom we ſhall impart ourwocs, 
Secme but rofceleapart of what wefecle, 
ind mecte vs with a ſigh bur ata cloſe, 
Roi, And neuer friend Selencusfound'fÞ.thou one.. 
'- [harberter could beare ſuch a part with thee, 
Pho by his owne knowes vthers care( tamone, 
* Pad caninlike accord of griefeagree. 
ad therefore rel[th'opprefſion of thy heart, 
®[Tthro an exreprepardand mn'dtocare, 
dT willlikewiſe ynto thee impart 
 Þsfad a _ as demon pm Win to 
” 4 :Soſhal we our maurnctullpla; ; 
4 JVviL lwroetbyreghbwpity wing, 
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Sel, Well then thou know ſt how I haue liu'd in grace 
With Clcopatre,and eſteem'd-mn Court 
As one of Councell,and of worthy place, 

And cuer held my credit in that forr, 

Till now,in this late ſhifting of our ſtate, 

Whe thinking to have vs'd ameanetoclime, 

And fled the wretched,flowne vnto the prear, 

Following the fortune of the preſent time; 

I cometo be diſgrac'd and ruin'd cleane, 

For hauing all theſecrers of the Queene 

Reuecal'd to Ce{ar,to haue fauour wonne 

My treachery hath purchas'ſt due diſgrace, 

My falſhoed's loath'd.and not without great reaſon, 
; For Princes though they get, yer in this caſe, 

/ They hate the traytor,though they loue treaſon, + 
For how could he tnagine I could be 
Entire to him, becing falſe vnto mine owne ? 

And falſeto ſuch a worthy Queeneas ſhee 

As had merais'd, by whome my ſtate was growne, 
He faw t'wasnot for zeale to him [ bare, 

But for baſe feare,and mine eſtate to ſertle, 
Weakresisfalſe,ond faithin cowards rare 

Feare finds out ſhifts, timiditic is{ubtle, 
Andthereforeskorn'd of him,skorn'd ,fmine owne, 
Hatefullto all that lookeinto my ſtate: 

Deſpis'd Selencrs now is onely growne « 

The marke ofinf:mic,that's painted ar, 

Rod Tis michthon (art, nd too too much to feelty. 
AndId6epitticand lawentchy fall: ba! 
But yetzll th.swhirhthou doſtherereucale, / j,,/| 
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Compar'dwith mire, will make thineſecm bur ſal, h 
And 


Although my fault beintheſelfe-ſame kind, 
Yetin degrcetar greater,far more hatefull. 
Mine ſprung ofmilchicfec,thine from feeble minds, 


Mme ain'd with vlood,thou onely bug nga 


be 
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wne, 


*", | Though cbcy muſt vſe thoſeaQors of decent, 


| Whowith rewards and promiſes ſolarge, | 


The Tragedie of Cleopatra. 
For Cleopatra did comme ro me = 
The beſt oh deareſt treaſure ofher blood, 
Herſonne'Ceſario, witha hopeto free 

Him, from the danger wherein Egypt ſood 2: 
And chard'd wy faith, that I ſhould ſafely guide, 
And cloſe to India; conuey him hence: 
Which faith, I moſt vikindly fall:f'd, 

And with my faith and conſcience did diſpence, 
For skarce were we arriu'd ynto the ſhore, 

But Ceſar haying knowledge ofout way, 

Had ſentan agent thicherſenrbetore, 

Tolabour me Ccſariz to betray, 


Aſoil'd me then, that T grew ſoonc content, 
And backe again did teconuey my charge, 
Pretending thar 97443# for him ſent, 

To make him kingof Egypt preſently, 

And io their hands haue left him now to die, 
Scl. But how hath Ceſar ſince rewarded thee 
Fog. Asbeh#hthee ; and TI expcRthe ſame 

As Theodor had to fall tome, 

Aud withas great extremitic of ſhame, 

For Thcodoris when he had berraid 

The yong Antillus ſonne of Antony, 

And at lus dgarh from off hisnecke, conuey*d 

Aiewell : which being askt, hedid deny; 

Ceſar occaſion tooke to hang him ſtreighe, 

Such inſtcuments with Princes liue not long $ 


"PAndtherefore they muſt needs this danger run, 
' ih They may n6t liue to brag what they haue done, | 


Fer ſtill cher Gghr, ſeemes toobraid their wrongs 
Andin che net oftheirowne guiſe be caught, 


vr what is doe 1snot the Princes fault. 
uchere cottgs Clcopatra _ Queene, 


.. TheTragedieof Cleopatra: © 
And our ſhamewill not that we ſhoyld.be (eene.;7 


- /» | Exeunty\ 
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Cleopatra. Charmion, Eras Diomedcs. 4 

WAVES -hath my face yer pawer to win alouer, .;/ 
Can this torne temnant ſeruc to;grace meſo; 
That it csn C2ſars ſecret plots diſcoucr 

: Whar he intends with me and mine to doe ? 

Why then poore beanty rhou haſt done tbylaſt; 

And beſt good fervi: ethou couldſt currdoe me, ... 

For now thetime of death reuealdthou haſt, __... 

Whichin wy life didſtſerue bur to yndoe me. 

Here Dolabet/a far forſootb in Ioue, 

Writes now thar Caſey meanes forthwith to ſend 

Both me and wine, the ajreof Rowe toproouc, 

The:etisrrmmphantChariot toatiend. | 

I thinke the man, buth forhisIoue, and letter, 

The onecomesfit to warne merhyis before, 

Burt for the other, 1 muft dic his debtor, Y 
For Cleopatra now can loue no mote. | 
Come Diomedes, thou who baſt bin one, 

In all myfornines, and art Rill all one, | 
Whem the amazing ruine ofmy fall, 
Neucrdetcrd toleaue calamitic, | 
As did thoſeorther ſmooth State- pleaſures all, 
Whofollowed tut my fortune, and not me. 
Tis thou wuſt Qoc aſcruice forthy Queene, 
Whezcin thy loyzhie muſt wotkeher beſt, | 
Thy honeſtcareanddutieſhullbeleenc, 

Pct forming tus, moretheninalltherefty _ .... 


. 


The Tragedre of Cleopatra. 
| Thou muſtſeebeourwith all chyindaſtrie, 
7 | Two 4ſpichs, and conuey them cloſe to me,” 

11 | Ihaueaworkerto doe with them in hand, 

44 | Enquire not what, for thou ſhakſooneſee whar, 
> | fthhcauens doc nor my deſignes withſtand, z | 
+4 | But doc thecharge, 'and let me ſhittfor that, .:'1 * 
'-; | Diom.l whoam ſwomeoftheſocietic 
1. | Ofdeath, and haue iudur'dche worſt of ill, 
+1 | Prepar'd for all cuents, muſt nor deny | 

; | What you command me, come therewhatthere will, 
o'! | And I ſhall yſetheapreſt skillI _y $4: 
7 | Tocloake my worke and long 1will not tay. - 
Exit; | 

Cleop. But hauing leaue I muſt goe take my-leaus | 
Anda I farewc)! _ dead ve. an ay | 
Whoſe dearely hanord tombe wuſt here recciue 
This ſacrifice, the laſt before I die. 

Cleopatra at the tombe of Antonius. 

$ Oſfacred cuermemorableſtone,, j 

Thou haſt wichour my tcares, within my flame; =» Þ| 
, | Receiue thioblationotithe wofultmone,, | 
> | That ever yerf:om ſad afflitioncame. : , 

: | And you dearercliques of my Lord and loue;. 
wk: | Moſt precious:;parcelsof the'worchijeſt bucr, 

: | Oletno-impious hand dare to remooue 
\ | You out from: henceburreſt you herefor.cuers. + | 
| Let Egypinow gigepcace.ymo you dead, [| 
' >| Wholiwing, gave you;prouble and tuunoyle, 

i I Shepe quierin this encilifling bed, 

Shen forraine landprefs;d before your ſoyle,. 

7 | AndO ifthartheſpuits of n.enrcmaine. 
Afer theuibodics, and doe never die 7 af” 
tipeſpouſe compliine,, | 


bo ; Thenhearc thy ghioſ,thy, 
* And be attentt Er Her malletige -_ 
AP Anif tac abourſome marabiic, 
1 : ra ; CG 2 


Found |! 


The Tragtlieof Cleopatra: 

Found this {weeteiertor'ofiely (-canfine : 
Thecuriovsſearch dfidle yanitie, q R 
That would the depthof datknes vndermine. . B 
Or elſe togiueareſt ynto the thaughe OF N 
Of wretched man, wirhth'aftexcomming joy A 
' Of thoſe cuncejued fields, whereon we dore; * 
To pacificthe preſent worlds aunovy | T 
Then why doc 1 complaine me to the:yre 4 T 
But tis notſo, my 4nt0ry doth heare; T, 
His cuerliuing Ghoſt ateends ny prayer, A, 
And 1 doe know his houeringſpiritisneecre, Th: 
And I willfpeakeand pray,{and mourneto thee, Tt 
O'pure immortallfoulc, thar deignitto heare : Is: 
Ifecle thou anſwerſt my credulitie, Th 
Withtouchof comfort, finding nonc elſe where, Wh 
Thowknowſt theſe hznds 1mtomb'd thee here of late, My 
Free and inforc'd, which now muſt ſc1uile be, Wh 
Reſeru'd for bands to grace proud{eſars ſtate, No! 
Who ſecke in me to triumph OUeT thee. An 
Oif in life we could notſeucr'd be, | But 
Shall death diuide our bodics now afunder 2 And 
Muſt thinein Egypt, Wine in1taly, The 
emadethe monu2.cntsof forruncs wonder ? And 
20y powers be thete Whereas thou at, Bur 
Since our owne Countrey gods berraies our cauſe, oP 
O yorke they may theirgracioushelp uvpart, Od 
To ſauc rby wofull wife from ſuchdilgrace, * [Tha 
Doe nor permit the wonld intriuwphb ſthew _ | 
The bluſh otherreproch, woynd with thy ſhame, "tory 
Pur rather {et charhatefull tyrant know, Oe en y— As 
That thou and Thad power rauoid theſame, . 7 | Ine 
Put what doc 1 fyend breath andidle wine!!! 1. -/: Itrr 
In yaine intdoking;a'conceiuedande, {| -- © Pyle 
Why doe | not my ſelf&o*t#Hon tind, =P: Raids Com 

Tabxeaks theſe bounds, herein myTelfoam Ray 


"be "raged J patrd. 28 


Words are for them that ean complaineandlue, 
Whofe melting heatts compos'd of baferframe, | 
Cantothcirforrowes timeandcifure giue, 
But Clcopatr a muſt not doetheſame. 
No Antory, thy ſouerequiteth more, 
Alingring death withtheedeſerues no mexie 
I muſt my ſelfe force open wide a dore | 
Tolerout life, andro vnhouſe my ſpirit, 
Theſe hands muſt bredke the ptifon of myſoule, ' 
To come to ther; there to inioy kke fate, 
As doth the long pen ſolitary foule, 
That hath eſcaprther cage, and found her mare, J.; 
This ſacrifice, to ſacrifice my life, 
Is th1t true- incenſe that my loue beſcemes, 
Theſe rites may ferue a life- defrring wife, 
Who doing them, ®hane doneſuffi-ientdecryes; 
My heart- bloud ſhould the parple flowers haue been 
Which here ypon thy tombe ro theeareotfred, 
No ſmoake but my laſt g:ſpe ſhould here bin ſcene, 
Aud this it had bin roo, had I binſuffred:- | 
But what haueT, ſaue onely theſe barc —_ iy 
And theſe weak e fingers are not yron-pointed, * 
They cannot piercerhe fleſh thirthem withſtznds, 
| And 1ofallmeanes elſe am diſappointed. = 
Bur yer I muſt away, and meancs feeke how 

To come ynto thee, and to ynivn ys, 
O death art thou art ſo hard to. cume by now, 
Thar we muſt pray, intreat, arid fecke thee chus? - 
ButI willfind, where cuer thou d&Hic, | 
For who can ſtay a mind reſolu'dto Fe. © 

And now I come to worke th'cftt& indeed, 

Incuer will ſepd more complzints rothee, 
© Vitring myſoale, my ſelfe, and that withſpeed, 

* yſcke will bring my ſoule ro Antory, 
Come, gone my maides, my fortunes ſole artendere, 
| G 3 Tha 


Thar winiflerto miſery apd ſorrow, ' 
Your e you ynto your freedomergnders, 


And will diſcharge your charge,yetercto monaw. | ,.. 
Eras Good madameit that worthy heart you beare' 
Doe hold it fit ;rwerea finneinys 

To contz2di& your will ; but yerwefeare 

The world will, cenſurethat your doing thus, 
Didiflue rather out. of your deſparre 

Then xefolution, and thereby youloaſe 
Muth of your gots which would be morefaire \ 


Inſuffing, thenelſc thus yourtocs. y 
For when Pandora brough the boxefrom heauca ' 1 


Ofall the good andill thatmes befail, = 
And them imwixt yot» the world had giuen, W 
 Hopeinthe bottomelay, quitevpderally. : a 
Toſhevy that we muſt fill vnto,the me 1 bs 
Aitend our fortune; forno doubt there may bs | 


Euen 2t the buttome of aftliftions paſt 


Befound ſome happier turneifwebut Nay. 1 

Cl. Eras, that hope is honors cnewic, Wh, 
Arraytoryno worth, lieson the ground, Nef 
Inthebaſe tortome ofſcrullitic?; ; - : [ Qt 
Thebeggars wealr1arreafurencuerfound, i |, 


"Fhe dreame of them that wake, a ghoſt ofth'ayreg1/ The 


That leads:men out of knowledge to their graues, Pom 
A ſpirit of groflerſubſtance then deſpaire, T heir 

. And letthem Eras hope, that can be ſlaues, To p 
And owl am butouclyroatrend [1 "i 

My mans returne,that brings me. my diſpatch 111% fr, 1, 

_ God granthis cunningſorrto happy end, © (with. 
And thathis skill may well begule wy watch |,;.) 
So {hill chun diſgrace, lacucto beſury, Tha 


Flye wmyloue,ſcape my toegfreemyloulte, 1 

So t:[1a& the lait ofhfewuh gory {| !, +15 _ 

Dic like a Queen, & reſt without cantoyle, Exeut) 
$0 | Scala 


£ 
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Czfaiio, witha Guard conutying bun 
: to E xecution, 
Ow gentle Guard, let mein cuntehe 
Beſt me alittle here, and eaſe my bands 
; IYou ſhall not.neede to hold me for your eye 
May now as we:Iſecure you as your h:nds,, _.. 
6:, Doe,take your eaſe Ceſario, ut notlong, 
| IWehaue acharge, which we muſt needsperformes 
(if, Loe here brought back, by ſubtiie rae r2 
Bett2id by Tutors farth, or troitors rather, (death, 
Myfault, my Eloud, 2nd mineoffence my birth, 
for being tbe ſonne of ſuch a mighty father. 
Indw am made th'oblation for hisfeares, (him, 
Who doubrs the pcore revengetheſeh2nds may do 
ReſpeRing neither bloud, nor youth nor yeeres, 
O0thow ſarall ſafertie can my death be ro ho, 
| | Andisthis all tbe good of being borne greats 
5) [Then wet hed greatneſſeg 1den maſery, 
+ Pampous diſtrefle, glittering calawinie, 
$ittor this thiambitious fathers ſweat 
- Popurchaſe blood and death, for them and theirs; 
| 1 F achis th'znhe! icance thar glories ger, 
% Poleaue th'eſtare of tuine to their heres ? 
'F anen bow much bctrer had it beenform 
From low deſceng. deriu'dfiom humble birth, 
Thaue e:te thefyeer:{dwre bread of G 
42: Paddrunke of Vy!us Areames, in Nylus earth ? 
 & {\aerthe coucting offome quict contage, 
"- {'563rom the wrath of heauen, ſecure in mind, 
FT G 4 Vntouchr, 


— cc CD 2 I Roo 


—— > OS > —— - _ 
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e ras "Ab copaty A. hs 
Ymcoucht, when proud artemprs of Princes dotage, 
Imbroyle the world,and ruinace mankind, ' 
So had he not impeach'd cheir high conditian, .__ v 
Who muſt haue all things c!ecre,and al madeplaine 
Berweenethem, and the marke of their ambiton, T] 


That nothing let the proſpe& of their raigne: Nc 
Where nothing ſtands, that lands not in ſubmiſſicg, | p, 
Whoſe greatnefſe mult all in itſelfe containe, Ge 


Kings will alone, competitors muſt downe, - 
Neere death he ſtands, who ftands roo neere a croyn | p, 

Such is my caſe, Auguſtus will have all, | 
My blood muſt ſcale th'afſurance of his ſtate, 
Yer ah weake ſtare, which blood aſſure him thall, 
Whoſe wrongfull ſhedding, godsand men doc hate, | .... 
TMiuſftice cannot ſcape and flouriſh ſill, 
Though men doe not reuenge it,th'heauens will, 
© And he thatthusduthſecke with bloudy hand, 
T'extinguiſhth'ofspring of anothers race, pF 
May fande the heauens, is vowesſo to withſtand, , V 
Thatothers may deptiuchim in like caſe. 
. When he ſhalllce hisproud contentious bed 
Yeilding him none of his that may inherit, 
Subuert his blood, place others in their ſteed, 
Topaytbishis.iniuſtice, he: ducn git, - 

If ic be true, (as who can that deny 
Which facred Prieſts of Mempbis,docforeſay,) 
Some ofthe ofspring yerof Antony, 
Skill allcherulc ofthis whole Empire ſway 
Andrthcn Auguſius whatisitthougaineſt 
By peore Atlallus blood, and thisof mine # 
Nothing but this, thy yitotythou ſtaineſt, 5; 
Andpulſtthe wrath of heauen on thee and thine, 

1a yaincdoth wan contend againſt the ſtares, 4h », 

For whathe ſcckes to make,his wiſedome mays; | ch, 
Butia the meanc tine, he whow fates reſcrue,, Fu | 
The Th'y 
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' The bloody ſacrifices of ambition, 
«| We feele the ſmarrwhar cuer they deſerue, 

be | And we endure the heauy times condition, 

yz | Theiuſtic eof the heauens reuenging thus, 

Doth onely ſarishice it ſelfe not ys, 

My | Bn yer £xſar40 thou muſt die content, 

\ God will reuenge,and menbewaile the innocent. 
# | Well now alonc,l refted haue ynow, 

W | Performe the charge,my friends, you haue to doe. 


E xCcultl, 
CHORVS. 
{NA fterious Egypt, wonder breeder 
| M Strift Rel ſtrange obſerver, 
Stale-order zealc the beft rule-keeper, 


Foſtring flill in temp'rate feruor : 
0 how cam'ft thou to fe ſo whaty, 
Allreligion,law and order > 
And thus become the wot ouboly 
Of all Lands,that Nylug border ? 
-JHow could confus'd Diſorder? tnicr 

Where ſlernc Law ſate ſoſenere'ly.? 
How dur(i weake Luft and riot venter, - 
-\ Th'ye of iuftice looking neerely ? 
1 aLauld not thoſe meanes'that made thee great, 
C. eſh#tbe meancs to keepe thy ſtate ? 


9.0 $0 10, the comſe of things requireth 
Hs. | Change and alteration eaer : 

Fat tad continuance man defpreth, 
Th'onconſtant world yeildeth nexcr. 


The Tragedie of (leopatra. 


We in our councels muſt be blinded, 
and uct ſec what doth ymport vs ? 

And oftentimes the thing leaſt n:indtd, 
# the thing that moſt muſt burt vs, 

Yet thy that haze the flerntin guiding, 
tis their fault —_— prenent it, 

who when th:y ſee their country flidjug, 
for their private are contented, 

we initate the greater powtys, © '- 

The Princes manne s faſhion ours: 


Th'example cf their light regarding, 

vulgar looſencſje mach incenſes ; 
Vice wncontrou#d, growes wide inlarging, 

Kings ſmall faults be great. offences, 
Ard this bath ſut the windbw-vpen 

vnto licence, luſt,aud riot; . . 
This w y confuſion firſt fowid' broken, -- © | v 

whereby entred our diſquitt,” © * p 
Thoſe law!s that old Seſoſtris founded, 

and the Peolomics vbſerued, * * 
Hereby firſt came to-be confounded, 

which onr ſlate ſo long preſerntd,,"* + 
Thc' wanton luxirie of ('onyr,* © 


Did forme the people of like fart, 4 Ng 


i. 


For all(reiþ:ing prinate pleaſure, ) - 
uniuerſally conſenting 
T's abiſethery tame their treaſure, 
mn their owne delights contentings 
And future dangers nought refpcftny, 
whereby,(0 bow eaſie matter = 
Made thu ſo generall negleHing, | | 
confus'd weakncſſe to diſcatter? } * 6h 
C ſar found th'rffect true tried, 


The Tragedie of Cleopatra,” 
in bis eaſie entrance making. 
Who at thc ſight of armes,d iſtried 
all our peoplegall forſaking. 
* | For riot{worſe then warre)ſo: fore 
Had waſted all ouy ſirength bifcre, 


And this i5 Egypt ſeruile rendred 

|" tothe in(olent deſiroyer : 

And all their ſumptuous treaſure tendred, 
all her wealth that did betraybey. 

woich poyſon(0 if beaueu be riaghtſull,) 
may ſo farre infect their ſemees, 

That Egypts pleaſures ſodetightfll, 
may breed them the like offences. 

And Romans learne our way of wakeneſſe, 
be infliufted m our wes s 


overcome with our dexiſes,: >| 
Fill ſul your hands,and carry home 
Enough from vs to rume Rome, 


& | _ 


That our ſpoyles may ſpoptr Jour greatneſſe, Z 
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Dolabella, Titi, 


| ka® How Cleopatra did receiue my newes, 


IV 


+ | Ormyconceit obferueinany wiſe, 
% It vasthetime when asſhee having gotE' 


Ome tell me Titivs enery circumſtance 


Tell euery looke,cach gefture,countenance, 
\»þ That ſhee did in myletters-icading vie. 7 
Tit,l ſball-my Lord,lo far as1 couidnore, 
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Leaue to her deoreſt dead to.-facrifice, 
And now was ifſuing out the monument 
With odvuurs, incenſe, garlandsin her hand, Not 
When I opproch't(as one from Ceſarſent) No 
And did her cloſe thy mefaget'ynderſtand, | Te 
Sheeturnes her backe, and with her takes me in, Po 
Rezdes intby lines thy ſtrange volookt-for rale, But 
And reades,and ſmiles. and ſtares, 2nd doth begin | An 
Agzine to rcad,thenbluſht,and then was pale, | But 
And hauing ended with ſigh, retolds An, 
The letter ypzand wit ha fxedeve 1 
(WhichNedt:ſt herimagination holds ) |Co 
Shee mug'd a while, ſtanding contuſcdly, 71 1h 
Arlengrth,ahfticnd,ſauhſhee;tell thy good Lord [Rec 
How deare I hold his pittying of my caſe, An 
Thar out of his ſweer nature can affoard Ile: 
A miſeratle wom-nſo much grace; [5 | An, 
Tell kim how much wy hcauy ſoule doth grieus © | To 
Mercilefle Csſar ſhouldfo deale wth me, *. Ti 
Pray him that hce the beſt adgice would gue Im 
Thar might divert hira from ſuch crucky, Wu 
As for my loue,ſzy Antony hath all, Bur 
Say that my hem is gone intothergraue Yee 
Wih him,in whom itreſts,znd ener ſhall. Wa 
I baue tnognylelfe;norcanithauey Wa 
Yer tell hin be ſh: 1lr ore command of me Ina 
Thcn any #hoſocucr huing can. Ho! 
Hethart ſofriendly fl. ewes himſelfe to be Hir 
A worthy Reman and a gentleman. | All 
Although his nation farall ynto me, _— 
Bauc h:d mineagea ſpoylc,my youtha prey, | Yo 
YerLis:ttc&icymuſtaccepred be, 2 
T hatfauouts oncftcm whomall runaway. 0 
Ah,he was worthy then.go bauc becne lou'd \ [To 
Of Cleopatra whites her glory laſted, mr 1 An 

crore 
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+ [Andnow ifchat ſhee could but bringa-yiew 


Before ſhee had declining fortune prov'd, 
Orſcenc her honour wrackt,her flover all blaſted, 
Now there is nothing lefther but diſgrace,” - 
Nothing but her affhRian that-can moore, 

Tell Polabelta;one thar'sin her cate, 

Poorc (oule, needs rather pittie'now then loue, 

But ſhortly ſhall thy Lord heare more of me, 

| And ending ſo her ſpeech. nolonger ſtaid, 


| F But haſted to:the rombe of Antony; 


And this was 41 ſheedid,and all thee ſaid, 


Could chooſe bur pitty thee and louethec to? 
Thy want ineffe;the ſtate wherein thou arr, 
Requireth both, and both 1 yowto doer . - - 


Ileioyne them both to hinderthy' diſgrace? 
And cuen this preſerit day, L'willnot'tale  ** + - 
To do my beſt with Gefaravthis caſe, 


| met her meſſengers as1 came hither, 
With ſome diſparch,as he to Ceſar went 


Yer this he told, how Cleopatra late 

Was comefrom ſacrice, howrichly clad 

Was ſcru'd to dinner, with moſt ſumptuous ſtare, 
inall the braueſt ornaments ſheeha 

How hauing din'd,ſhee writes and ſendsaway. 
Him,ſtreight to Ceſar,and commanded than, 
Allſhould departtherombe,and none to tay ' © , 


ap her two maides,and One-poore countriman. - / 
- | 0ol,When thenT know ſhe: ſendes rhaue audience 
And means t'experiencewhather ſtarecan do,(now'\” | 


Toſeef Maieſtic will mak ehim boy, - 
Towhar affliftion could not moouchin to. 


And what my powers and prajers may preuaile,” ** 


rit, And Sir, euch now her felfe hath Terrersſer; * 
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Dol, Ah ſweet diftrefſed Ladyywha hard heamt - \ 


But knowing not what meanes herſendinp thither; ©* 


| 
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Ofthar rare beawtic ſhee in youth polſeſt, 
Theargument: wherewih ſheeouer:hrew 

The wit of 1ulius Ceſar andibeteſt | 

Then happily Augn/ius mighereJent; i» 11 
Whilſt powerful Joue,fartiongerthewambition, 
Might wotkein him aminde tobecontent 

To grant her asking inthe beſt condition, 

But beeing as ſhee 1g, yer doth thee merit, - 

To bereſpeR:d fox what (hec:hathbeene; 

The wondexot ber kind dfpouwerfallſpirit, 2 
A glorious. adyand amighty.queene, 

And n w but by alittle weakenesfalling- | 
To doe that which perhaps :tb'was forc'd to doe, 
Alas,an error paſt, is paſt recalling, 

Take away end take women too, 

But now I goc tobe.thyaduocate, :- 

Sweete Cleopat;a,now Newie: my hee, 

Thy preſence willme griatly animate, CAD 
Thy face wll eeach wy tongue, thy Joue my heart, - 
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[ Eleopatra. Eras, Charmion; Diomedes. 
tbe Giard,and Cefars meſſengers. 
Ow Eraszcomehat newes haſt thau looktouh 
ls Diomeges comming yet or not'? ; 08 
Er... Madame, Lhawe from offrhe turrettop, | 
view'd eueryway, bc ivnot comming yet, - bs 
Cl.Didſt thou ſee no:man tending hitherward: F 
Er,None truly m:damc, butone counttimars 
Carryinga basketas I could diſcerae, * | ) 
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The Tragedie of ( leopatra 
Cle. Alasthen Er.:5 I doefeareth'cuenc 
Ofmy, dchenes for ſure he would nor ſtay 
Thus long I know, did notſome foxcepreuent 
His forward , 1: h,and holdhun bythe way, | 
Char. Madamethere maybemany.hindrinces 
To counterche. ke 2ndinterrupt his {pecd. 
Hehath a wary worke to doc in this 
He muſt cake ume, 
Cl Charmion tisgruc indeed, | 
Andyctinallths rimeme thinkeshe might 
Effe&ed hane his workehad all gone 39. +4 7 
£r. AL:sweeuerthinkethe ſtay is more, 
Whenour deſire isruntourmith before...” 2 
Cle, Eras I know my will whaue ix done BITE 


33 


Purs ſpurs therego;whilf} chat forwhich welong rl 


TEST. 


Ofheauen and yau buronelylycketo dic. 
And ſhall I noth2uerhal,W ef}, I will yer . TTY 
Write my diſpatchto Cefar,ang wheathats.; ; .,- 1 
Is done, 1 willdiſpatch myſe fe, whatway,-', 412i f 
Socuer,l muſt vic no mote delay. 1::19::11-1/OM8 
Enter the Guard with Diomedes,.. .,,\- 
64a, And whither now fir ſtay,what haug youtherg I 
Diom, Good firs,] haue a fiamplepreſent.here, [ 


: 


Which I would f:ine ddliuer to0ur queenc.. ,. -- ;! | 
67, Whit iſt; Jetsſce? Diom, Ang leaſe you firsit is /* 


- 
= 


Oncly afew choice kgs which hapegrowns/1; \.; »: 
In mincoyne gaiden,and arglgonchripe. erat l 
Of any here about,and cuery yeare Y' 

I vſe to bring a few yatopurgqueene.., , 


And pray wy maſtesstake araſteafthem, 


| 
[ 


For 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


The Tragedie of Cleopatra. 


For aſſure you they are very good, } * 
Gua, Nogno,my friend, goe on,and beareihem R 
Cl. Now E#4«; The ifhe be commiingyer, 

Sce here he comes, This\ is that countrinmin 

Which Eras thou difctid'ſt,O happy man, 

Can ſuch poote rogres beguile a —_ power 5 

Why then I ſce,itis ouroutfides moſt 

Doe mocke the world, But tcl! me-2re they here? 

Speake Diomedes. Digm Madame they are there, 
Cle, O goodAillucke,woft fortunarediſtiefſe, ; * 
Deare DioMede3,th6i haſt beft nie now: 
And here,goe te theſe lecters,and difinaske 
Thy ſelfc againe,rerurne tv rhine owne ſhape 
Goud Diomedcs,arid gue C#ſzy theſe. 
.Goe,leaucme here alone, I need no mores 

I mart thkeepe i drath in flore, | 
I will notwcth cit heIpeciſineedes muſt, = ) 
'(And that 8ri3w)gor Diomedergoe. > y- 

Diom. Good ma 9; 1 know vel this famieure 

Of death,isfaxre more equi! fireahen char 

Of life, whreſuch as you cannot endure 
Tobe beneathyour clues, debagdin ſtate, 

I goet eff Will #s wel in this! | 
As1haue donic irithat onelypray 4 
Our tutelarie gods to givelticceſte 
Vato theſame,and be1t what it may. 
Cl, Comherateft beaſt,thar all ont Egypt breeds, 
How dcercly welcomeart thou now to me? 
The: cſtcreature'that faire N plus feedes, 
iſee,in row betholdmgthee.” "YN 
Zetrer then death, deaths office thou'diſchargeſt; | 
t with one gentle touch canſtfret our breath,” "+ Þ 
id in apleafing flcepe 6urfoule ge, | 
Making ourſclues notpriuietoour death, 
.  nelcome nowof wonders,wonder chuefc, 


= 


" - 


iI4 T rages <4 : * i 4 
V = 


| Thatopencanſt with ſuch an eafig/kay, ik 


That from our ſeluc zalt our ſelues wyyay* |} 
And now I ſacrificethele armes to death,. 1; 1.117; 
That luft late dedicated to delights, | 
Oifring vp for my laſt, this laſt of breath, _ . - 
The complement of my.loues deareſt rites, + 
What no:wfalſeflcſh whar?and wilt thou conſpire | 
With Cſar too,as thou werr none of ours, | 
To work e my ſhame,and hinder my defire:: 
And bend thy xible parts agaznſt TY powers? 
Wouldſt thou rerainc in clofare ut thy yaines 
That enemy, baſe life,to le: my good ? 
Noknow,there is a greater pewer conſtraines | 
Then can be colntercheckt with fearcfull blood $ 
For to a ininde that's greatnothing ſeemes great ;- | 
And {ec:ng death tobe thelaſt of woes, 
Andlifc lathng diſgrace which l-ſhall get, 
What doe 1 loſe that haue bur life tololo ? | 
Eras.Sge,not a yeilding (lrvinke,or touch of feate , 
Conſengs now to bewray leaſt ſence ofpaine, 
Bur tel] in, one ſame ſweet vnalcercd cheers, 
Het honot doth her dying ſpirits recaines ; ' *  Þ 
Cle, Wcll now this worke of mine is doncie enges i 
Thisa& of life,thac pare-the fates affign'd -* **' I 
What glory or diſgracerhiswoild could lend, ' 
Poth hauc | had, and both Tleaue Þþchind, * © 
And Egypt nowthe Theater wherel = 
Haue acted this,wanes I die ynforc'd, © * 
Wirnes my ſoule parts free xp Anlory, 
And now prowd tyranc Ceſar doe thyworſ, 


The dore of bicycpine ge cunning theefhe:-!. 


Erw, Come Cbarmion, come, wee muſt notonely ||| 
SpeRators in this Scene, but ARorvsr00, (bs || 


Now comesour part,yowknow we did agree 
Thefellowſhip of death ic yndergoe, 


—_ 


: FheThagedic of (Yeopatra, 


Ae ghour meinerformumescannor claime * 7 
7 hiate/hey (hall have fame, ” 2d] 4 


repar eden liere is that” 1908 | 7 

wil do bo thedery, | | "00 of. S! 
Er.And heres of the ſame, * | ar Ti 
Cb, But Erzs je begin,iris my place. 14 


Er, Na flog. cel dunke a death to thee, | W 


I miiſtbe | 4 
Ch. 1 dec theu haſt prevented me, "4 7h 
Yer will Flratierſishonor to be 1ſt | To 


Which ſhall adore this he; d which moſtbeſcene* , By 
To weare thitcromnein death ,berlifeheld f.Q, ; 


Thatall the world may ſee thee did a Queenc,. | 4" 
O ſee thisface the'wonder of herl fe, Fa 
Retainesin death a grace,that graces death, I} 7H 
COOEANS 'heere ſvlouely —_— 1 7. 
As none wonld thinkethisbcwry could want breath, | ”* 
Andinthischeercth'i impteffion of a ſmile Tol 


Doth ſeeme ty ſhew thee Skorns both death & Ceſc, |" 
\ And glories tharſhee could them ſo beguile, (her, | 41 
And herttels death, how wellher death doth, pleaſe Tho 
Ceſcmeſ] See;weare come tooltethisis diſÞdtche," To 
. Ceſar 1s ppoticed. otrhis grace, Liu: 
Wh how pow <þ4tn3, what is this we! Jone? * Ah \ 
' Ch, Neayery we'l;; nd | thekthat from therate” 
Of ſo great 08: delc cnds doth veſt become, Ap 


a. $4) "C323 ITY WEST? _ —— 


By + EHORVS,. 


Hen » hes we ave bobeld 
Th act 0nipliſhment fot woes 
The (ll of rune and i 


'Sn'\ 


a4 
The wor {l of worſt of 3.s; 
Andſceme all hope expeld, 
That eer ſweet repoſe, 

 Þ Shallrepoſſeſſe the land, 

T | That deſolat;on fills, 

'} | 4nd where ami"ition ills * 

\ | with vacontrouled band, 

& Þ AUthific of all thoſe 

4 | That ſolong rule baxe bell; 
To make VS 0 more Vs, a 
But clzane confound vs this, 


ny wi #57 


AnJ canſl 0 Nylus thou 

Father of flouasindure 

4 Thetyellow Tyber ſhould 

"1 } With ſandy ftreames rule thee 2 
x | wilt thou be pleas'd to bowe 

2. | Tobim thoſe fecte ſo pore, 


þ Whoſc unhnowne head we hold 
% A power ditine to be * 
72 | Thouthat diiſteuer ſce 


Toy fr:c bankes vacoatrould, 
Live undey thine owne car? 
Ab wilt thou beare it now 2 
And noww1i!t yeild [ by ſtreams 
A prey toother Reames 


Draw backe thy waters flo 

To thy concealed bead; 

Rockes ſlrangle wp thy wihes, 
top Cataratestby fall, 

And turne thy courſesſo, 

Thatſ.ndy Deſarts dead, 

The world of duſt that craues 

Toſwallow thee vp alh, 


. 


- - 
- 
—— 


- " 


Yay drizkeſo much as ſhall 
Reniuc from vaſiic graues 
A lining \greene which ſpred 
Far flouriſhing,may grow 
On that wide face of death, 


Where notbing now drawes brca:h, 


Fatten ſome people there, 
Eucn as thou vs haſt done, 
With plemics wanton ſtcre, 
And feeble luxuric: 

And them as vs prepaye 
Fit for the day of monc 
LeſþcAed not befo/es 
Reaxe leueld Egypt dric, 
A barren prey tolze, 
Waſied for eutrmore, 

Of plenties yiclding none 
Torecompence the care 
Of Viftors grecdieluft, 


And bring forth nought but duſt, 


And ſo © leaue tobe, 

Sith thou art what thou art; 
Let not onr race poſſeſſe 
1h'inberitance of ſh1me, 

The fee of ſmne that we 
Hauelefi them for their part; 
The yoake of whoſe diſtreſſe 
Muſt ſill upbraid onr blame, 
Telling from whom it came, 
Our weight of wantonneſſe 
Lies heay on they beart, 
Tho neucr more ſhall ſee 

The glory of that worth 


© 


3 The Tragedze of Cleopatra. 
.* They left who brought vs forth, 


* Þ thou al-ſeeing light, 

- Þigh preſident of Heauen, 

ou Magiſtrates the ſtarres 

" Wof that eternal Court 

" ÞfProuidence of Right 

- Yretheſe the bounds y'haue ginen 

* Pb untraniþaſſable barres, 

* Pbatbmit pride ſo ſhort, 

| greatneſſe of this ſort, 

I bat ercatneſſe ereatnes marres 
nd wrackes i: ſelfe,ſelfe drinen 

Dn rockes of ber owne maght? 

- Poth order order ſo | 

F | Diſorders owerthrow ? 


FINIS. 
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| EI of the horrorof infernall deepes 
My poore :fflied ghoſt comes here to plain is 
Autended wich my ſhame that neuer ſleepes, 
Theſpot Wherewith my kind and youth did ftaine 1 it, 
My bodie ſound a graue where to containe it, 
A theer could hide my face, but nor my fin, 
Fur fame fandesneuer rombe r'incloſe itin, 


And which is worſe, my ſoule is now denied; 
Hertranſport to the ſweet Elizianreſt, 
The ioyfull bliſſe for ghoſts repurified, 
Fn cuer ſpringing gar ardens oft the bleſt 

(aron denies me watrage with the xeſt , 

. Andſaies, my ſoule can neuer paſſe theRiuen, * 
Till louers fighes on carrh ſhall it deliver, 


dſhall | never paſſe; for how ſhould T 
Procure the ſacrifice amongſt the liuing ? 


Twachath lopgfinge erm vutthe memory 


Tune 


eromplamt 

Both of my life, and lives vniuſt depriving, 

Sorrow for meis dead for ayercuuing : 
Koſamond hath line left her't ut bername, + | x 
And that diſgrac'd,fur timehath w.6g'd cheſame, | 1 

No muſe ſugoeſtsthepittic of my caſe, . : 

t <chpendoth ouer-paſſeo yiuſt complaint, 

\\ lil tothersareprefer dgthaugh farre more baſe, 

Sborcs Wife is prac'd, and paſſes for a Sainr 

HerLegend uſtifies her foulcatthigt, * = 
Her wel-told tale did ſuch compafiion find; -” | A 
Thatſheispaſſ'd, andI amleft cchind, V 

; | p A 

Which ſcene with griefe, my miſerable ghoſt A 

(W hilome inuefted infotzire a'vidley : 

Which whilſt it lu'd, was honored of the moſt, 

And being dead giues matter to beyaile,) 

Comesto ſollicite thee,(iince othersfaile, ) T 
To take this taske, and in thy wofull ſong Ri 
To forme my caſe, and regiſter my wrong, 8 

{ 

AlchoughT know thy iuſt lamenting Muſe, FÞ 

Toy!'& in th'afflition of thine owne diſtreſle, | 

In others cares h:ue Jittle time to vie, 

And thacfore maiit eflecme of mine the leſſe; 

Yetas thy hopes attend heppy redrelle, Fo 
Thy 10Y 4 depend ona womans grace, Tic 
So moous thy mind a wofull womans caſc. | L : 

Delia may hap ro deigne to re: de our tory, ©; Bu; 

Andotter vp her figha : cng the reſt, 


Whoſe mern wouldſuffice for bothour glory, | 
W hereby thou might'& be grac'dandl be bleſt, 

That indulgence wouldprofit methe beſt, 0. 
' Suchpower ſhe hach by whom: thy yourhis ed Nl 


fi 


— 


© Thatthereby thou maieſt ioy,and I wighr reft; "+ 


of Roſamons 


Toioythe living, and to blefſethe dead. 
$11 (through beauty) made the wofulſt wight, 
By bezury might haue comfort afrer death ; 
That dying faireſt, by thefaireſtmight _ 
Finde life aboue on carth, and reſt beneath, 
She that can blefle ys with one happy breath, 

Giue comfort tothy Muſe to doe her beſt, 


Thus faid forthwith mou'd with a rendercare, 

And pitrie, (which my ſelte could neuer find,) 

What ſhe delir'd, my Muſc deign'd ro declarc, 

And therefore wil'd het co'diy rellher mind, 

Ayd1 (more willing) tooke this charge aflign'd 
Bec: ule her griefcs were worthy robveknowne, - 
And telling hers, miyÞ: hip forger mine owne, 


Then wrrte(quorh ſhe) the ruine of my youth, 
Reportthe downetellof my ſlippery tare, 
Of all wy life rcueale the fimple eruth, 
Toreach touth:rs what I learnt roo late, 
Ex mplifie wy traileric, tell how Fare 
Keepesin erernall darke our Fortuncs hidden, 
And ere thcy come to know them, tis forbidden» 


For whilſt the Sun-ſhine of myfortunclaſted, 

lioy'd the happieſt warmth, the ſweeteſt heate,, 

That cucr yet imperious beauty taſted, 

I had whart.glory cuer fleſh could ger, - 

Bur this farremorninghad a ſhamefullſer. 

* Diſgracedarkr honor, fin did cloud my brow, 
As note theſcquel, and Le tell thee how. 


The tlood I Naind, was good and of the bef}, 
Mly birth had hoavry and my beauty fame ; | 
F L > Nature 


——_ 


be omptaimt 


Namreand Fortune ioyn'd to make me bleſt, 
Had I had grace thaue knowne to vie theſame, 
My education ſhew'd from when < I cawe, 


And all concur'd to .nake me happy fuft, Fo 
T hatſo great hip might make me more accurſt, C: 
Hz:ppy Iu'd I, whilſt parents eye did guide - : 


The indiſcretion of my feeble waies, | 
And countrey home ke t me from being ei'd, 
Where bcſt vynknowne I ſpent my ſweereft daies $ 
Tillthar my fiiends mine honour ſought to ruſe 
To higherp':ace, which greater credit yeilds, Lo 


Deeming iuch bezuty was vnkat for fields. Dr 
From Countrey then to CourtT was prefcr'd, = 


From caliwe to ſtormes, from ſhoreinto the deepes; 
There where I periſh'd, whete my youth 6ſt en'd, | .« 
There where Iloſt the flower which honor kcepes, 7 
There wherethe worſer thriucs the better weepes 

Ayeme (puore wench) onthat vnhippy ſhelfe, Ah 


I grounded me, and caſt away my lelfe. "Io 
There whereas fraile and ter:der beauty Nands 4g 
With all aſſaulting powers inuironcd : Stil 
Having bur onely prayers and feeble hands W 
To bold their honors fort vnuanquiſhed  * T 


Thcre were to ſtand and be vnconquered, 
Isto b'aboue thenature of our kind, Wh 
TT her cannot longfor pirtic be ynkind, | 


Fot thither com'd,when yeares had arm'd my yout 
With raicſtproofeof beauty cucrſcenc : 
When my reuiuing eye had learnt the truth, 

Thac it h2d power tomake the winter greenc, ©; 
And fowis aftedtions whereas none had beene _ 


ef Reſammd. © 39 


Scone could I teach my brow to tyrannize, 
And make the world doc homage to mine eyes, 


For age I ſavy, (though yeares with cold conceit, 
* | Congeald their thoughts againſt a warme defare,} 
Yer figh their want, and looke at ſuch a baite, 
Ifaw how youth was waxe before the fire ; 
Ifaw by ſtealth, I fram'd my Iloke alyre, 

Yet well perceined, how fortune made me then 
, The enuy of my ſexe, and wondcr ynto men, 


Looke how a Comet at the fuſt appearing, 

Drawcs all mens eyes with wonder to behold its 

Or as the ſaddeſt cale at ſuddaine hearing, 

| | Makes filentliſtningvnto him that told xt, 

3% | Sodid my ſpeech when Rubics did ynfold it: 

G} -Sodid the blazing of my bluſh appeare, 

T'amaze the world,that holds ſuch lights ſo gcere 


Ahbeauty Syren, fairc enchanting good, 
Sect fi'enttherorique of perſwa Tis g Eyes? 
Dumb cloquence,whoſe power duth moue the blood 
Morethen rhe words, or Wiſedume of the wiſe : 
Still harmony, Whoſe diapaſon lyes 
Within a brovv, the key which paſſions mooue, 
Torauiſh ſenſe, and play a world inloue, 


/ 4 What might I chen not doe, whoſe power wasfuch ? 
'F What cannot women dot that knoyv their power 8 
What woman knowes it not ( Iteare two much) 

w blifle or bale hes intheir laugh or lower ? 
-*/] Whilſt they enioy their happy blooming flower. 
Whilſt nature deckes them in their beſt atrires 
Of youth and beauty, which the world —_— 


H3 


T3 


al 


The Complaint 
Such onewasT, my beauty was mineowne, 
No+ortowed bluſh, which bankrupt beauties ſeeke, 
That new-ftound ſhame,a ſinne to vsynknowae, 
Th'adukerate beauty of afalſedcheeke, 
Vileftaine to honour,and ro Women ecke, 

Secing thartjme our fading mnſt dere, 

Thus withdefeR to coucruur defc, 


Impienie of crimes, Chaſtitics abaror, 
Falſhood, wherein rhy ſelſe, thy ſclfe denycſt, 
Treaſonto counterteitthe ſcale of Nature, 
The ſtampeofheauen, impreſſed yahe hugheſt, 
Diſgrace ynro the world, to whom «hou lick, 
Idoll vato thy ſelfe, ſhame to the wiſe, 
And all that honow: thec idolatriſc, 


Farre was that finne fromys, whoſe age was pure, 

When ſimple beauty was accounted beſt, 

Thetimewhen women had no other lure 

But modeſtie, pure checkes, a vertuous breaſt, 

Thiswas the pompe wherewith my youth w: s : leſt, 
Theſe were the weapons which mine honor won, 
In all conflis which mine eyes begun, | _ , 


Which were notTmall,l wroughton noquean oticd; 
A crovwne was at my fecte,Scepters obeyd ine, 
Whs Fortunc made wy King,loue., made my lu-ict, 


Henty the [ccond, thatſo bighty weagh 6 "© mp ++ 
Found well(by proofc) the pruu edge of beauty 
Thazichad power to counrerm=nd all duty, | 


my ; . 1 As 
Why did commani the land moſt humbly praid nfs For 


' 
$ * 137 : ity, 1 z% H | 
For after all his viftoriesin France 30 Tayi 
And all chetrumphs oFhis honour wore, 'Y Not t 
Vamachr by ſword, wasyanguilli by a glance, 1} Miſ 


Andhotter watres within hig breaſt begyn, 
e | Warces, whom whole legions of delires drew on 2 
Againſt all which, my chaſtitie contends 
With force of honor, which my ſhame defends, 


No armour might be found that could defend 
Tranſpicrcing raies of chniſtal- pointed cies; 
No ſtcatagem, nore:ſon could amend, 
No not his age; yet old men wouJd be wiſe, ) 
Bur ſhewes ; 16A og outward appearancehes. 
Ler none forſeeming ſo, rhinke Saintsof others, 
For all are menzand all haueſuckt their mothers, 


Who would h:vethoght a Monarch wold hauc cucr, 
Obeyd his handmaide of ſo meane eſtate; 
| Vu'rure ambition feedingon his liver, 
Age having worne, hispleaſures out of dare, 
But hap coinesncuer, orit comes too late. 
Forſu-h a dainty which his yuuth found nor, 
Vnto his feebleage did chance allor, 


n,. Jah Fortune, neuer abſolurely.good, 
.» [Forthar ſawe croſſeſtillcounterchecksourlucke, 
; JAshere behold th'tacomparable blood, 
x. Ot age and youth wasthar whercon we ſtucke 2 
- [Whole lothung, we from natures breſts doe ſucke, 
\n. As oppoliter9 what-our blood requires, 
x, Forcquall age do:h equall like defies, 


# 


Ja ut mighty men, inhigheſthonour ficting, 


\y/FNought butapplauſe; andpleaſure can behold;  -3 
1 gp_ath'd in their liking; careletflc what is fing, 
1g PMaynor beſuffred oneero thmketh/are olde, 
Not truſting what they ſee, but whar is told. 
' Miſerable fortunievo forgerſo farre 
8 H 4 The 


nd 
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Es I CA OO 


I. The Complaint 
TheRtite offlcſh, and whar our fraileries are, 


Yet muſt I needs excuſe ſo great defeRt 

For drinking of the Leche of mine cies, 

Hiis forc'dto forget himſelfe, and all reſpe& 

| Ofmaicſtic, whereon his ſtare relies, 

And now of loucs and pleaſures muſt deuiſe. 
For chusreuiu'd againc heſcrucs and ſu'th, 
And ſcekesall meanes royndermine my youth, 


Which neuer by aſſzulche could recouer, 
So well incamp'd inſtrength of chaſt defires, 
My cleane-arm'd thoughts repeld an yachaſt lower, 
The C1owne that could command what ie requires, 
I lefſer priz'd then Chaſtities artres, 
Th'ynſtained yaile, which innocents adornes 
Th'yngathcred Roſc,defended with the thorns, 


Andſafe mine honor ſtood till char in truth, 
One of my ſexe, of place and nature bad, 
Was ſertin ambuſh to intrap my youth, 
Onc in the habit of our frailenie clad, 
One who the liuery of like weakenes had. 
Aſceming Matron, yeta ſinful monſter, 
As by her words the chaſter ſort may conſter, 


. Sheeſet ypon me with the ſmootheſt ſpeech 

That Court and age cou!d cunningly deuiſe, 

Th'one autheni4que, made herfir toreach, 

Theothcrlearad ber howtoſubrel:ſc, 

Both were ecough to circumuent the wiſe, | 
A documentihat well might tcach theſage, ;/,,; 
Thatrhere's no truſt an yourb, nor hope in ages, 


Daughter (laid ſhe) behold wy bappic chance, - 
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Thar haft the lot caſt downe into thy lap, 
Whereby thou maieft chy honor great aduance, 
Whilſt thou(vnhappy)malt nor ſce thy hap ; 
Such fond reſpeR thy youth doth ſo inwrap, 
T oppoſe thy ſelfe againſt thine own good fortune 
Thar points rhee out, &ſeemes thee to importune, 


Doeſt chou not ſee,how that thy King(thy 1oue) 
Lightens forth glory on thy darke eſt ice, 
And thowers downe gold and treaſure from aboue, 
Whulſt thou doeſt ſhut thy lap againſt thy fare > 
Fie fonding fie,thou wilt repent too lare 

The error of thy youth, that canſt not ſee 

Whart isthe fortune that doth follow thce, 


Thou muſt not thinkethy flower can alwaics flouriſh | 
| Andrhat thy beautie will he ſtil] admired: 
Butthat thoſeraies Which all theſe famcs do nouriſh 
Cancel'd with Time, willhane their date expired, 
And men will skorne what now is ſo defited, 
Our frailries doome is written inthe fluwers, 
Which flouriſh now,and fade cre many howers: 


Read in my face theruinesof gy youth, 
The wracke of yeares vpon my aged brow: | 
I have beenc faire(l muſt confeſſe the each) 


And ſtaod ypon as nice reſpetts as thous 
loſt my time,and I repent it now, 
Bur were I ro begin my youth againe, _ 
Il would redecme thetime Iſpentin vane, » 


But thou haſt yeares,and priuiledge to vic them, 
Thy priuledge doth beare beautics greatſcale: 
Befides the law of nature doth excuſe them, 

To whom thy youth may hauca iuſ appeale. 

| Eftcem® 


Efteeme nor fanie mote then'thiow doeft thy wenle/ 
Fame (whereof the world ſcemes wo make ſuch/” 
Is but an Eccho, andan'idle voice; '” : (choice) 


Then why ſhould thisreſpe& of honour bound ys, 

In th'tmaginarie liſts of reputation & 

Titles Which coldſeucrine hath found vs, 

Breathof the yulgar; foeto recreation: it [4 

Apes opinion, Cuſtomes our. worne f:fhion,.: ' 
Pleaſuresplague,bcantics ſcourge,hel ro the fzire, | 
Toleauerhe tweet; for Caſtlesim the aire, | 


Pleaſureisfelt,opinion but conceiu'd, 
Honor,a thing wi:hcat vs, not ourowne 2 
VW hercof we ſee how mzny are bereau'd, 
Which ſhould haueres 9'd! 
And many haue it, yet ynworthy knowne. 
So breaths his blaſt this many headed beaſt, 
Whereof the wiſcſt haue eſteemed leaſt, 


Theſubtile Citty-wemen, betterlearned, 
Eſteemethem chaſteno:) gh thar beſt ſeeme ſo, 
Who rthoughthey ſportiit ſhall nor be diſcerned, 
Their face Dewrazes not what their bodies doc, 
Tis warie walking that doth ſafclicſt goe 


With ſhew of yertne,as the cunning knowes, 


he glory they had ſowne, | 


tt 


Babesare beguild withſiyeets, & men with ſhowe 


Then vſe thy talenr,yourh ſhall bethy warrant, 

And letnor honor from thy ſports detra®t ; 

Thou muſf not foudly thinke thy ſelfe tranſparent, 

Thar thoſe who ſec thy face can mdge thy tat, | 

Let herhaue ſhame that canoot cloſcly at, 
Andfſceme the chaſt, which is the chiefeſt arte, 
For what welecme cachſicc, none knows the _ 

Wd. What 


ne, 


KH 


of Roſamond, 42 
What, doeſt theu fland,on this: that he is old 3 


Thy beaury haththe woreto worke vpon. 
Thy pleaſures want ſha)l be ſuppli'd with gold, 
Cold age dotes roſt, when heat of youths gone, 
Enticing words preuaile with ſuch a one, 
Alluring ſhewss mpfl decpe unprefion ſtrikes, 
For age 1s pxpne to.credir whatit hkes. - ' 


Here interrupt, ſhe leaues meina doubt, 

When loe began the comoate in my blood, 

Secing my weake youth inuron'd round abour, 

The ground vn-ertaine where my reaſons ſtood, 

Small my dacfence to make my partie good, 
Againſt ſuch powezs which were ſo turely laid, * 
To ouc:thow a poore ynskilfull maide, | 


Treaſon was in my bones, myſcife conſpiring 
Toſell 7 (albania my ſoulc1o linne, 
Pure bluſh C,way CUEL curing, 
Leauing thefacred hold « din, | 
Honor lay proſtrate for my fleth to win, 
When cleaner thoughts my weakenes gan vpbray 
Againſt myſelfe, and ſhame'did force meſay. 


Ah Roſamond, what doth the flefh prepare ? 
DeſtruRtion to thy dayes, death tothyfame, 
Wiltthou betray that honour held with care, 
Tem:ombe with.blacke reproch-a ſported name ? 
Leauing thy bluſh the colours of thy ſhame ? 
Opening thy fecte to finne,thy ſoulc toluſt, 
Graccletle to lay thy glory in the duft ? 


Nay, firſt let th'carth gape wide to ſwallow thee, 
And ſhut thee ypin boſome with her dead, 


Ere Sathan tempt thee ralle forbad den tree, Je 
| r 
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Or feele the warmth of an ynlawfull bed, 
Sufftingthy ſelfe by luſt to berriſled, 
So to diſgrace thy ſelfe,and gricue thine heires, 
Thar Cliffords race ſhould ſcorne thee one of theirs 


Neuer with longer to enioy the ayre, 
Then tharthou breathe'ſt the brearhof ch:Niirie, 
Longer then thou preſeru'ſtthy ſoule as faire 
As 15 thy face,freefrom impuriie, 
Thy face,thar makesth'admir'd in every eye, 
Where Natures carcſuch rarities inrovle, 
Which ys'd amiſſe,may ſerue ro damae thy ſoule, 


But whatihe is my King,and may conftraine me, | 
Whethei Iycald or not, I liue defamed, 
| TheyorJdwill thinke Authority did gaine me, 
| 1 hill bejudg'd his Love,and fo be ſhamed, 
\ Welſee thefaire condemn'd,that never garged. 
And ifl yeidl,tis honourable ſhame, 
If not, I lue difgtac'd yerthoughtthe ſame, 


What way isleftthee rhen(ynhappymaide, ) 
Wheicby thy ſpotleſlc foote may wander out 
This dreadfuil d:nger,which thou ſeeſt is laid, 
V\ herein thy ſhame deth comp:fle thee about ? 
Thy fimple yeares caunot refolue this doubt, 
] hy youth can neuer guide thy foote ſo cucn, 
But(in deſpighr)ſome icndale will be giuens 


Thus ffocd 1 ballanc'd cqually precize, 

Till my fr:ile fleſh did weigh me downe to finne, | 

Till vorldard plealure niude me partialize, , 

| Andglincrinp pompe my vanity did win, 

| Whencs excule my tault my Juſts begin 

Andimpiousthoughtsalleadg'd this want6 _ 
& 
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That though finn'd,my finne had honeſt cauſe. 


Sowell the golden balles caſt down before me. 
Could cntertaine wy courſe, hinder-my way: 
Whereat my retchlefle yourh ſiooping to ftoxe we, 
Loſtme the gole,the glory andthe day,” - 
Ple:ſure had ſet my wellſchool'd thoughts to play, 
And bad me vſe the vertue of mine eyes, 
For ſiyeerly it fits che fare to wantonnizes 


Thus wrought ro fin, ſoone was T traind from court 
Ta ſoliratie Grange,there to attend 
Thetime the King ſhould rhither make refort, 
Wherehe loues long-defired worke ſhould end, 
Thither he daily meflages doth ſend. 

With coſtly icwels(Orators of Loue) 

Which(ah roo well men know)do women moue - 


The day before the night ofmy defeature, 
He greetes me wath a casket richly wrought: 
So rare,thar Arte didſceme to ſtrive with Nature, 
Texprefieche cunning work-mens curious theughe 
The myiterie whereot I prying ſonght, 
And _ engrauenon thelidde aboucy 
Amymone,how ſhe with Neptune ſtruck 


Amymone,old Darnas fayreſt daughter, 
As ſhe wasfetching warer allalone, | 
Ar Lerna,whereas Neptune came and caught her, 
From whom ſhe ſtriu'd and ſtrugled to be gone, 
Bearing the aire with cries and pettious mone:; 

But allin yaine,with hum ſhe's forc'd to go, 

Tis ſhame chat men ſhould vſe poure maidenslo, 


There mighr I ſee deſcribed bow ſhe lay, Ar 


| The Cotplaint 
At thoſeproud feet, not atisfide wich prayer; 
Wailing her heauy hap, curling the day, 
Tn a& ſopictious to exprefie deipane. 
And by how mu: h more gricu'd,ſo much more f:ize 
Her teares vpen her checkes (poore careful gile) 
Didſcemeagainſtthe Sunnc chuiſtall and peatle, 


W boſe pure clear ſlreames,(which lo ſo fair appears) 
Wrought hotter flames,. ( miracle of loue,) 

That kindles fice in water, heatcin teares, 

And makes negieed beauty mighuer prouc, 
Teaching :fthQed eycsaftcts to moue. 

To ſhewthat nothingill be ;omes rhe faire, 

But cruelty, which yeslds ynto no prayer, 


Thishaving viewd, and therewith ſor thing moued 


FiguredI find within the ather ſquares, þ 


Transformed 10, Zovcs decerely loued, 

In het affiitian how ſhe ſtrangely fares, 

Strangely diſtreſs'd (O.beauty borne to carcs,) 
Turn'd to a Heifter, kept with icalous eyes, - 

'- Alwayesin danger otherharctull ſpics. 


Theſe prefidents preſented to my view, 
Wherein the preſageof my fall was ſhowne, 
Might haue fore-warn'd me well what would cnſue, 


And others harmes haue made me ſhun mine owne, 
But fatc is not preuented, though fotcknowne. 
For that muſthap, decreed by heavenly powers, 
Who worke our fall, yet make the fault fill ous 


Witnes: he world, wherein is nothing rifer, 

Then miſeries yakend before they come, 

Whocan the chareQers of chance decipher, | 
Wrurtenin clouds of qur concealed doome. 


Which 
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Which though perhaps hauebetn feutal'droſome, 
Yet the fo doubtfull;(as ſuccelle&'djd prouc them) 
That men muſt know they haue the heauens 2boue 
[ag | them, 
| 1 ſawthe finne whercin my foot was entring, / 
I faw hovv that diſhonour did atrend ir, 
I fayw the ſhame whereon wy fleſh wasventring, * 
Yet had I notthe yerrue tOdefend ir, 
So weake is ſence,when eriorfiathcondemn'dit, © } 
Weſce what's good, andthereto we conſent, 
But yer wee chooſe the worſt, and ſoone repent, 


And nowlI cometo tell the wort of ilnes, 

Now drawesthe date of mine afflition neare: 

Now when the darke had wrape vp all in ftilnefle, 

And dreadfull blacke had diſpoſſeſs'd the cleerc, 

Com'd was the night(mother of fl*cpe and feare) 
Who with herſable mantle friendly ;couers, 
The ſweet ftolneſports of ioyfull mecring louers, | 


When loe Tioy'de my louer,not my loue, 

And felt the hand of luſt moſt vndebred, 

Enforc'd ch'ynproued bitter-{weet to proue, 
Which yeeldcs ro mutuall pleaſure when ti shired: 
Loue's not conſtrain'd,nor yer of due required, 


Tudge they who are ynfyrtunately wed, 
What tis to come yntoa laathed bed, 


Butſooneghzs age reuiu'd his ſhort contenrin 

And ſleepe ſealde yp his languiſhing defires, 

When he curncsto his reſt, I tO repenting, 

Into my ſelfe my waking thought retires ; 

My nakednes had proufd my fences hers : 
Now op ned were minecyecs $0 looke therein, 
Fo, tuſt we taſte the fruit, then {ce our linge, _ 
ovv 
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Now-did 1finde my ſelfe ynparadis'd,.. * 
From thoſe pure fieldsof my 10 cleane beginning; 
Now I perceiv'd how jI1 I was aduis'd, | 
My fleſh; ganloath the new felt touch of finning, 
Shame leaues ys by degrees,not at firſt winning 
For nature cheekes a dewoftence with loathing, 
* But yſe of fiane doth make tt ſceme, as nothing, | 


And vſeof finne did worke in me aboldnes 

Ard loue in him, incorparatcs ſuch zeale, 

That iealoufic increas d with a ges coldnes, 

Fearing to looſe the ioy of all his weale, 

Or doubting time his ſtealth might elſe reueale, 
H':s driven to deuiſe ſome ſubtill way, . 
How he might ſafcheſt keepco rich a prays 


A ſtately pallace he forthwith did build, 

Whoſe intricate innumerable waies, 

With ſuch canfuſed errorsſo beguilde,: 

Th'vnguideſt entrers with vncerraine ſtrayes, 

And doubrfullturnings kept them in delayes, 
With bootleſle labour leading themabour, 
Able to finde no way,nor in,norout- 


Wirhin the cloſed boſome of which frame 
Thatſeru'd a Centreto that goodly Round, 
Were lodgings,with a Gardento . a 
With ſweereſt flowers that eu'r adorn'd the ground, 
And all the pleaſures char delight hath found, 
 T'intertainethe ſence of wanton eyes, 

Euill of loue, from whence luſts frame zaiſe, 


HerelT inclos'd from all the world aſunder, 
The Minotaurc ofſhame kept for diſgrace, 
The Monſter of misfouunc,theages wonder, 


Liu'd 
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Liu'd cloiftred in ſo deſolatea caſe, 

None but the King might come into the place, *' 
With certaine maides that did attend my need, 
And he himſclfe came guided by arhreed, 
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0 Tealouſic,danghter of Hate and Loue, 

Moſt wayward iflue of a gentle fire, 

Foltred with fearesthy fachers ioyes t'improues 

Mirch-marring Monſter,borne a ſubtle ler 

Hatefull vnco thy ſelfe,flying thine owne delire, 
Feeding yponſuſpeR that doth renue thee, 
Happy were louers,if they neuer knew thee, 


Thou haRt a thouſand gatesthou entereſt by, 
Condemning trembling paſſions to 2u1 hart * 
| Hundred ey'd Argus,cucr waking Spic, 


} PaleHa gec,infernall Fury,pleaſuresſmar, 


Enuiousobſeruer, prying 1n cuery part? 
Suſpirious, fearctull gazing ſtil] abour thee, 
O would to God that loue could be withoaurthee. 


Thou didſt deprtue(rhrough falſe ſuggeſting feare) 

Him ot content, and me of iHertie, 

The one!y g20d that women hold ſodeare, o 

And eurn'lt my treedome to captititty, 

Firſt made a priſcner,ercan'enemy, - 
Enioyn'd theranſomeofmy bodies ſhime,;:, , -- 
Whu. hihough I paid, could notredeeme the fame,” 


Whar greater torment euer could haue beene, 
Then to inforcethe faire to live recir'd? 
For wha: is >eauiy ifir be not [eene? 
Orwhatis't to belcene,vnlelſe admir'd? | 
And tuough admir'd,vnlciſc inloucdefir'd 
Neugr were cheekesof Roles, lockesof Amber, 
Ordain'd 
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Ocdain'd ts liucimpriſon'din a chamber. 


Nature created beauty for the view, 
(Like as the fire for heare,the Sun for light ;) 
Thefaire do hold thispriuiledge as due; 
By ancient Charter,to live moſt in fight, 
And ſhe that is debar'd ir,hath nottighr 
In yainc our friends from this, do ys dehort : 
For beauty will be,where is m-ſt reſorr, 


Witnes thefaireſt ſtrectes that Thames doth viſite 
T he wondrous concoutle of the glittring faire, 4 
For what rzre woman dec kt with beauty is ir, 
| That thither couets not to make tepaire ? 
| The ſolitary countrey may not ſtay her, 
| Hereistheccmreotf all beauties beſt, 
| ExceptingDE LIA),left radornethe Weſt, 


| Here dothrhe curious with iudiciall cies, 

| Contemplare Bezuty gloriouſly attired, 

| Anc herein all our chucfeſt glone lies, 

| To live where weareprais'd and woſt defired, 
| O how we ioy to ſee ourſclues admired, 

| Whil'tt niggardlyourtauorswe diſcoucr, 
Weloueto bebelon'd,yetskorne the Lover, 


| Yet would to God my foot 024 neuer mou'd, 
' From countricſferie, from the fields ofreſt 
| To know the danger to be highly lou'd 
And life in pompe to brave amoug the beſt, 
Happy for me,berter had T becnebleft, 
it I vnluckily had neuet ftraid, 
Butliu'd at home a happy countrey maid, 


V\ hoſe vnalfeReinnocency thinkes, 
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No guilefull Fraud, as doth the Courtlyliuer, 
She's deckr wi:htruth, the Riuer where the drinkes, 
Deth ſerue hertor herglaſſe,her counſell giuec? 
She loucs lincerityandis louedeuer, 

Her d1jes are peace,and fo(he ends herbreath, 
(True life that knowes not whar'sto dictill death, 
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| So ſhould I ncuer haue beeneregiſtred, 
Inthe blacke booke of the vntoreunare, 
Nor had my name emrold with maides miſled, 
Which bought their pleaſures arſo higha race, * ? 
Nor had I taught(chrough my vahappic fare) 
This Icfſon (which my lelfe learnt with expenee,} 
How moſtit harts,that moſt delights the ſencg, 


Shame followes fiane,diſgrace is duly giuen, 

Impicty willour,ncuerſo cloſely dune, 

Nu walscan hide ys from the eye of heauen, 

For ſhame muſt end what wickednes begun, 

Forth breakesreproa. h when we leaſtrhunke theron, 
And this is cucr proper vnto Courts, 
That nothing can bedone,but fame reports, 


Fame doth explore what lics moſt ſecrethidden, 

Entring the cloſet of the Paliace dweller, 

Abro: T revealing what is moſt foraidgden, | 1 

Oftruchand talſhood both an equall reller, ; 2: 

Tisnot a guard canſerueforto expellher, 
Theſwordof miſti:e exnnor cur her-wangs, 


Ner ſtop hermouth from ver'cringſetretithings: - |, | 
| Snacks C0391 113 37321] 24;22- C1179 « 
And this 6ur Reakth (htdbuldinarlonpconceale, :i'// 
From her whonyſath-#foftait moſt conterheds | - 1! 
Theonged Queenezrbo could aſeiydcale, [ 
Thatſhe che wholl of alour praftiſe learned, F 


nd 
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And watch a time when leaſt irwas diſcemed, 


In abſence of the King,to wreake her wrong, 
With ſuchceuenge a, the deſired long, 


The Laberinth ſhe entered by that threed, 
Thatſcru'd a c-ndu&t to my abſent Lord, 
Leftthere by chance, reſe1u dfor ſuch a deed, 
Where ſhceſurpriz'd me whom ſhe ſo abhord, 
Enrag'd with madnes,ſcarſc ſhe ſpeakesa word, 
Burt flics with eager furie to my face, 
Ott:ing me moſt yawoman!y diſgrace. 


' Lookehoya Tygrefſethar hath loſt her whelpe, 
| Rucs fiercely raging through the woods aſtray, 
| Andſecingher fel. depriu'd ofhopeor helpe, 
Dothfuriouſly aflault what'sin her way, 
Toſctisfic her wrath,/not for a pray) 

So fell ſhe on me in outragious wiſe, 

As could diſdaine and ic:louhe deuiſe, 


' Andafterallhervilereprochesvs'd, 
' Sheeforc'd me take the poyſon ſhe hadbrought, 
| Toendrhelife char hid _ fo abus'd, 
' And freehet feares, and caſe her icalous thought, 
No cruelty her wrath would [cauc ynwrought, 
No l{pitetull A&-that to Reucnge is:common, 
No beaſt being fietcer thena icalous woman, 


Here take (xbſhe)thou impudent.yncleanc, 
Biſc g:a<clefie ſt-umpertake this next your heat, | 
Your loue-ſicke heait, that over- charg'd hath beene, 


Wirhplealuresſurfdi,nuſt vepur gd with Arte, | 


This potzonthath a powgr th4Tyiil convert 


To:noughe,thoſc-humorscht opprefſe youſo, " 7 
What 


And (Gerle)lle lec you taken erel go, 
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What ſtand you now/amar'd, retire you. backes... 
Tremble you(minion)-eme dypatch with ſpeed, + 
There is no helpe,your Chanjpion now you hacke, © 
And all theſe teares you ſhed will nathing ſtecd,. 
| Thoſe dainty fipge:s necdes muſt d> the deed = 
Take it, or I will drench you elſe by force, 
And trifle not, leſt thar I yſe you worſe, 
Having this bloody doowe from hellih breath 
My wofull eyes on eucry fide I caſt: 
Rig r about me, in my hand my death, . 
Preſenting me the horror of myJaſt 
Allhope of pitty and of comfort paſt, 
No meanes,no pow:r,no forces to contend, 
Myucmbiny hanas muſt giuc my ſelſe my end, 


1 Thoſe handsthat beruries miniftershad deene, 
They mtuſt giue death that me adorn'd of late, 
That mouth that newly gaue conſent to finne, 
Muſt now recceiue deſtruRion in thereat, 
That body which my luſt did violace, 

Muſt ſacr:f-eirſelferappeaſe the wrong, 

So ſhort is pleaſure, glory laſts not longs) 


And ſheenoſoaner {aw Thad itraken, 
But forth ſhee ruſhes, (proud with yitory) 
'* | And leaues m'alone;of all the world forſaken, 
" & Except of death, which ſhe bad left with me, 
(Death and my ſclfe alone togetherbe) 
To whome the did herfull rcuenge refer, 
Oh poore weake conqueſtboth for him and hee. 


Then ſtraight my conſcience ſummons vp my fins; 
il | Tappexe before me,ina hidious face: 

+! | Nav doth the regrggof my foule begin,” 
_—  * | When 


When eu'ry corner of that hateful} place, 
DiRates, mine error, andreveales- dif; grace, 
Whilſt remaine oppreft in cuerypart, 

Death in my body horror at my harx, 


Downe on my bed may loathſomeſelfe I caſt 

The bed that likewiſe giuesin euidence, " 

Againſt wy ſoule,and tels I was yncluſt, 

Tels Imagwamton,telsI followed ſence, 

And therefore caſt by guilt of mine offence, 
Muſt here the right of heauen needes ſatisfie, 
Ard whete I wanton lay,muft wretched die, 


HerelI began to waile wy hard miſhap, 
My ſuddame,ftrange,vnlookt for miſery, 
Acculing them that did my youth intrap, 
To gijue meſuch a fall of intamie. 
And poore diſtreſſed Koſamond(ſaid1,) 
Is thisthy glory got?to dicforlorne 
In Deſarts,where no care can heare thee monrne, 


Nor any eyeofpitty tO behold, 
The wofull end of thy ſad tra ped, 
Bur that thy wrongs vnſcenc, thy tale vs yntold, 
Muſt here in ſecret filence buricd lic. 
And with thee,thine excuſe rogcther die. 
Thy fine ceucal*d,butthy repentance hid, 
Thy ſhame alue,bur dead what thy death did. - 


Yer breath olt to theſe-wals the breath of mone, 

Tell thfaire thy phints, ſince men thoucanſt not telþ 

And rhough thou periſh deſolate alone, 

Tellyet 4 ſclfe,what thy ſelfc knowes too well; 
Vrer thy griefe,wherewith thyſoule doth ſwell, 

Angle: thy heater pirue thy heirtssemorſe, 


0384. 


And be thy ſelte the Mourner and the corſe. 


Condole rhee here,clad all in blacke diſpaire, 
With filencc onely,and a <img bedz ' 
Thou thar ot lare,ſo flouriſhing,ſo faire, 
Didſt glorious Jue,'admur*d and honoured, ...... 
And now from friends, from ſuccout hither led, 
Art made a ſpnile ro luſt, rowrathgto-dearh.,, 1 
Andin diſgrace,forcid here to yeeld thy breaths? 


Did Nature(for this good) ingeniate,, «+ of 
To ſhtw in thee the glory of bh beſt, Van 'f 
Framing thine eye, the Rarre ofthyill fate, * 
Making thy face the foe to ſpoile the reſt > _. 
O beauty,thou an cnemy proteſt, 

To Chaſty,andvs1hat Joutrhee moſt, ': [;-7 , "5 
| Withour thee how wiare Joath*d,and with che loſt 


You,you that prowde With lizertyandteautie, 
, | (And well may you be proude thar you beſo,): 
Glitter in Coun,loufd and obſeru*d of duty, 
1] Would God I mighttoyou burcre Lga,. + 
Speake what] fecle,to warne you by my wo, 
To keepe yourtect incleanely pathes of ſhame, 
That no cancing may diuert the ſame. 


. | See*ng how againſt yourtender weakenes ftill, 
* gy The ſttcngrh ef witzofgoldand allis bent; © 7 
And all th*afaulrsthzr eucr mighror skilL; :: :. 
- | Cangiue againſt achaſteand cleanc intent, 
telþ | Ab letnvt greatnes worke you to conſent, 
The ſpot 15 foule,though by a Monarch made, 
|; Kings cannot priuiledge, what God forbade, 


Locke vp therefore the rreaſure of your hue, - 


: — 


Vnder the ſureſt keyes of feare and ſhame, 1/47 
And let no powetshaue power chaſte thou be | 
To make a lawleſſ centric on your fame, : ', (mane; | + 
Open to thoſe the comforr of your flame, 1 
Whoſe equall loue ſhall march wich equallpace, i” 


In thoſe pure wayes that lead to no diſgrace, /- '*? - 
| By 
T 


For ſce how many diſcontented beds, 
Our owne aſpiring or our Patentspride : 2 TSu 
Haue caus'd,whil ſtthar ambition yainely wed | | 
Wealthand nor loue, honour and aoveke belide | * 
Whil't maried but to titles, weauide, | 
As wedded widowes,wanting that we haue, +: [H, 
When ſhadowes cannot giue vs what we craues. «'* | Vil 


| 'IVn 
Or whil't weſpendthefreſheſt efourtime, - » ©; | Fa 
The ſweet of youth inplottingin rhe aire, _ 2 ISer 
Alas how oft wefall,hoping toclme, ] 
Or whither as ynproficably faire, wif \ 
Whil't thoſe decayes whic hare without repairt, - / 
Make vsnegleQed,skorned and reprou'd, 3 | Yor 
(And O whatarewegif we benotiou'd (lo 
| | 11h 
Faſtentherefore ypon >ccafions fit Thi 
Leſt this or that,or like diſgrace as mine, Ha 
Do ouer-take your youth to ruine it, A 
And cloud with infamie your beautics ſhine, + By 
Secing how manyſecke ro vaderminey "A 
Trealurie that's vnpolteſtobanys . Byy 


And hardrtiskeptthatisdefir'd of many, - '4?| Thi 
; 

And flie(O flic)theſe bed-brokers vnclcane, - |, 

(The maonſtersof our ſex*2;that make a pray, i {Pare 
| 


Ofcheir owne kinde,by an vnkindly meanc, 
Ang cucn(hkevipers)exungout a way, 


— - 
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"Throgh th'womb of their own ſhame, accuſed they - 
© Liue by the death of Fame; the gaineof fin, = 
[The filth of luſt; yncleannes ſwallowes in, 


{ Asifr'were not enough thar we (poore we) 


Have weakenefle, beauty, gold, and men our foes, 
But we muſt haue ſomeof our ſelues to be, 
| Traitors vnto out ſclues, rojoynewaith thoſe? 


+ /| Such as. our feebleforces docediſcloſe, 
} And till betray our cauſe,our ſhame, our youth, ' 
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To lultzto folly, and to tens yneruth 3 


| 
= Horcfull confounders both of blood and'lawes, - 
+] Vilde Oratorsof ſhame, thar ple:d delight, 


Vngracious Agentsina Wicked cauſe, 
Fattors for darknefie, meflengetsof night; 
Serpenes ck puile, diuels rh-rdocinuire 

The wanton taſte of that forvidden tree, 

Whoſe fruitoncepluckr will ſhew how foulewe: - 
! oC, 
Youinthehtbireof a graueaſpeR, . 
(lacredu by che ruſtof yerres)can ſhow, 
The cunning Wayesof Juſt, and can direc, 
The faire and wily wantons how they goe, 
Having (youth lothſomeſelues)your youth ſpeneſo, 

And in yncleannes eucr haue becncfed, 


.. - | 
a3vs 
_ 


By the reuenueot a wanton bed, 


By you haue beene the innocent bctraid, 
he oluſhing, fearefi}, boldned voto finne,, 
The wite made ſubtle, ſubtle made the-maide,. 
The hus>ard4korn'd, diſbonoured the kin, - 
Parengs diſgrac'd, children wfamous beene, 
_ Contus'd ourrace, nd falfitied our bloud, 
Whulſt fachersſons pall oo wrong fathers od. 
: | 


& The'Complaint 


This 2nd much more, I wonJd haue vttered then, 
Ateſtament tobe recorded ſtill, 1 
Sign'd wh my bloud ſubſcritd w:ithconſcience pan 


To wane the faite and beautifull from 111. 


1h-ugh I could wiſh (by cth'ex3wple of wy will,) 
I had not left this note ynto the faire, 
But didcinteſtateto haue had no hcire. 


But now the poiſon ſpread through all my yaines, 
Gan diſpoſleſle ny liuing ſences quite : | 
A: nought reſpecting death.(the \aſt of paines) 
! Placdhi>palecolous,(th'enfigne ot his might,) 

| Vpon his new got ſpoile before his right : 
'Thence cbac'd myſoule,ſciring my. day ere noone, 
Whenl leaſt czoughr, my ioyes could cnd ſo lounts 


And as cenu3ide t'vnrimely funerz1s, 
My ſcarſe cold coſe not ſutfred longer ſtay, 
Behold the King by chan:e, returning fils 
T'incounter with theſame ypon the way, 
As herepair'd 'ofeehis deereſt wy, 
Not thinking ſuch a meeting covid hue beeney 
Toſec hislour, andiccing Le vnicene. 
((ure, 
Iudgethoſe whom chance depriues of ſweetefttres 
What tis to looſe a thing we hold fo deare, 
The tcſt delight whercan our ſoule takes pleaſure, 
Theſwect of ufc, that penc«trats ſo n*ere, | 
Whar paſſions feelesth; t hart, inforc'd to bears / 1. 
The deepe impreſſion of ſoſtrangea fight 
Thatouerwhelmes ys/vr confounds ys quite, £/ 


Amaz'd he ſtands, not voice, nor body ſtcares, 
Werds had no patlage,tearesnoaſlue found, . - 
For lotzoW thut vp Words, wrath kept im gcatcy; // 
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Confus'd effets eachother dv corfounds 
Oppres'd with priefe, his p:{fions had no bound, 
Strivingro tell his woes, words would not come; 


For light caresſpeake,when mighty griefs aredumb 


Atlcng.h extrermitiebreakesout a way, 
Th'ogh which th'impriſnedyoice withtears arrEde1 
Wailes our a ſound that ſorrewes do hewray, 
With arm. es a-ctofle, and eyes to heznett bended, 
Vaporing out fighes that to.the skies aſcended. 
Sighes (the poote eaſe calamitic aftoords,) 
Which tcrue forſpeech when ſorrow wanteth 
wotds. 
O heauens (quoth he, why do mine cies betCta 
The hitetull cayes of this vnhappyſunne? *! * 
Why hauel Iighttocewy finnes contrould, 
Wi h bloud of mine owne ſhaine thus vildly done? 
How can my fight endure to looke thereon 2 
Why doth not klicke eternall darknefle hide, 
That from mine eyes, my heart cannot abide # 


What ſaw my life, wherein my {oule might ioy, 
What had my dayes, whom troubles ſtill afflicted, 
But onely th1s to counterpoIze _ ? 


This 10y. this hope, whi. h death hath interdited's 


This that did ſeaſon all my fowte of life, 
Vexr ſtill at home with broyles,abi0:id in ſtrife, 


þ This (weer, wko'elolſe huh all diſtrefle inflicted: 
[CG j 


Yext ſti]l at home with broilgs, abroadinſtrife, 
Diſſention in my bloud, i {rres 111 my bed ; 

++ | Diſtruſt at boord, ſuſp:cting ſtill my lite, 

*| Spending the night in horror, dayesia dreads 
(Such(ife hath ryrants;z and thislite 1 led) 

Theſe aziſeries go mask dun glhtcung ſhowes3. 3: 
I 3 Waich 
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7 ne Complaint 


He drawes hun neere my tody to behold it, 
And as the Vine, married vnto the Elme, 


With ſhi& cmbiaces, ſo doth he rnfold it, 


Which wiſe menſce, the vulgar little knowes, +) 


' 


| Thusastheſe paſſions doc him oucrwhelme, 


And ashein his care(ull armes doth bold ir, 
Viewingthe face that now euecn death commends 
 Onſenccleſlclips, millions of kiflesſpends, 


Pittifull mouth (ſai:h he) chat ling gaueſt, 
The {weereſt comfort that my ſoule could with, 


Q ve ut lawfull now, that dead thou haueſ, 
Thus for owing fare wellof a dying kiſle, 
And you fare eyes, containers of my blifle, 


Moiucs of lout, borne to be matched neuer, 
Eamtemb'd in your ſwect cucles, fleepe for cuer, 


Ah how me thinkes I ſee Death dallying feekes, 


T- cntertazne uſ(clfe in Loues {weer place ; 


Decaycd Roſes ot diſcouioured checkes, 


Do yerrctaine deere nores of former grace, 


Andvgly death fars faite within her face, 


 Sweertemnants reſting of vermillion red, 
I bat'draib ber leife doubts whether ſhe be dead 


Wonderof beavry, ohrecewe theſe plaints 
Thetcoolequics, the laſt th..t 1 ſhallwake thee, 


For loc, my {oule that now already taints, 


(T hat lou'd thee huing, dead willnotforlake thee) 
Haſte:.s her{peedy courſe to oucitake thee, 
Ic mcetc iy death,and free my (clic thereby, 
Foi(ah)what can he doc that cannot die 7 


Yer creI die,thusnuuch wy ſoule Goth yow, 


Reucnge 
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Reuenge ſhall ſweeten death with caſc of mind 
And I wall cauſe poſtcritie ſhall know, . 
How faire thou wert aboucall women kinde, 
And after-ages monuments ſhall fade, 
Shewing thy beauties title not thy name 

Roſe of the world that ſweetned fo the ſame, 


Thisſaid, though moredeſirous yet to ſay, 

For ſorruw is ynmilling to giueoucr ;) 

He doth reprefſe what griefe would elſe beyray, 

Leaſt he too much his paſſions ſhould diſcouer, 

And yer reſpe ſcarſe bridles ſuch alouer, 
$o farre tranſported that he knew not whether, 
Forloue and waicſtie dwellill cogether, | 


Then were wy funerals not long deferred, 
But done with :ll the rites pompe could deuiſe, 


; | At Godſtrw, where my budy was interred, 


And richly romb'd in honourable wile, 

Where yet as now ſcarce any note deſcries, 
Vnto cheſc times, the memory ot me, 
Matble and braffe folirtle laſting be. 


For thoſe wals which the credulons acuour, 
And apt —_—_— igner:m: did found, : 
With willing z2-le, that nener call'd in doubr, 


qſtrrime theirworkes ſhould euecr 1o confound, 


ielike confuſed heapes as ynder ground, 
And what their ignorance eſteemed holy, 
Om wiſer ages doc account as fully, 


Andwere it not thy faucurable lines, 
Re-edified the wracke of my decaies, 

* | And that thy accents willingly aſſignes, 

Some farther dare,and giuc = longer dayes, 


Feve 
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Few in this age had knowne my beauties praiſs 
ome tume, 


But chus renew'd, my fame redeemes 
Till therages ſhall negle& thy rime. 


Then when confufion in her courſe ſhall bring, 
Sad deſolation on the times to come 2: 


; - When mirthlefſe Thames ſhall haue no Swan to ſing 


All Muſickefilent, and the Muſes dumbe, 
Andyeteuen then it muſt be knowne to ſome, 
at once they flouriſhr, though not cherifli fo, 
And Thameshad Swannes as well as ever Po, 


But here an end I may no longer ſtay, 
I muſt returne rattend ar Stygian flood 2 
Yer crel goethis one word more | pray, 
Tell Della, now her fight may doe a e pod, 
And will her notethe frailery ofour blood, 
Andifl paſſe ynto thoſe happy bankes, 
Thea the muſt haue her praiſe, thy pen hcerthanks, 


So yaniſht ſhe, and!efrme to returne, 
To proſecutethe tenor of my woes : 
Eternall matter for my Muſe to mourne, 
But (yer) the world hath heard roo much of thoſe, 
My youth ſuch ctrors muſt no more diſcloſe, 
He hide the reſt, and grieue forwhat hath been, 


Who made me known, mult make me luwe ynic 


FINIS. 


anks, 


Z 


FAN ODE. 


Ne each creature jnyes the ot "er, 
paſſing. hap y dayes and bonres, 
One Bird r-ports unto another, 

in the fall of ſiluer ſhowers, 
Whilſt the earth our common mother, 
bath ber boſome de: kt with flowers. 


whilſt the greateſt torch cf heauen, 
with bright rayes warmcs Flotas lap, 

Making nights and deyes both cucn, 
chearing plan:s with freſher ſap, 

My field cf flowers quite bercaucn, 
wants rifriſh of oetter hap, 


Eccho, daughter of the Aire, 
(babling gueſt cf Rocks and bils,) 

Ky owes the name of 1 y fierce Faire, 
and ſounds t: ce accents of my ils. 

Each thing piitics my d- ſpare, 
wlſt tba! ſhe ber loxcy ki's. 


whi'ſt that ſhe ( O cynell Maide) 
doth me and my toue deſpiſe, 
Xylis fonriſ bs decaied 
that dependeth on her cyecs, 
But ber will muſt bc obeyed, 
and well be ends for love who cyes. 
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A PASTORALL. 


| Heppy golden age, 
; Oz Ge that riuers rae, 


With firca mes of milke, and bony dropt from trees, 
Not that the earth did gage, 
Unto thebusbandman, 
Her voluntary fruits, free without fees, 
Not for no cold did frees, 
Nor any cold begu 
Th'etcrnall flowring ſpring 
wherein li'd cuery thing ; 
And whereon th'beaucns perpetually did ſmile, 
Not for no ſlup bad brought 
i From forrajae ſhores, or warres or wares ill ſought, : 
But oncly for that name, 
* Thatrdlename of wind : 
That 1doll of deceit that empty found 
Call'd Honor, which became 
The tyrant of the mande : 
Ana ſo torments our nature with out ground, 
was not yet vainely found; 
Nor yet ſad gricfes imparts 
Amidſt the ſweet delights, 
Of ucyfull amarous wights. 
Nor were bis hard iawes knowne to free. borne hearts, 
But golden lawes lthe theſe 
#bich nature wrote, Thar's lawful which doth pleaſe 
Then amongſt flowers and ſprings 
Making delightfullſport * 
Sate loucrs without conflift, withogt flame 
And Nimphs and ſhepbeards ſmg 
Mixtng in wantonſort 
-Whiſp' rings with ſonzs, then kiſſes with the [ane 
" "Wenth from afeition came ; wi 4 
| Thenaked virgin then 
|. Her Roſes freſhreueales, 


which 
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. A Paſtoralt 
which now ber vayle conceales, 
The tender Apples in ber boſome ſcene, 
And oft in Rixers cleere 


The Lowers with their Loues conſorting were, 
HONOR, thou firſt didft cloſe, | 
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[he ſpring of all delight > | 
Denying water to the amorous thir | 
Thou taught ſl fare cyesto loſe | 
The glory of their light, | 
Reſtrain'd from men,and on themſeluts renerſh. © | 
Thou in a Lawne didft firſt 
Theſe golden haircs incaſe, 
- Late ſpread wnto the winde, 
' Thou mad'ſþlooſe grace wnkinde, ; 
Gau'ſt bria/e 16 their wordes,1r1 to their pace, 
Cd thar halt dath free allow; © | 
That mak'ſs that p,which lone x. 
Wt is thy worke that brittgs I 
Our griefes and torments thus : 
But thou | Fri of Nature and of Lone, 
The qualifier of Kings. | 
What doc thou bere with us 
That are below thy power fhut from ahoue 3 
Go and from vs remoone, 
Troublc the mighties ſleepe,, 
Lets neglefled baſe, 
Lic ſtill with the grace, 
And th'uſe of th auncient bappy 'ages heepes 
Let's loucthis life of ours 
Can m:hc no truce with time that all deuonys, 
Let's loue,the ſlan doth ſet, and riſe againe 
But when as our ſhort light . 
Comes once toſtt it makes eternall night, 
FINILS, © 


Syren (-- Ome worthy Grecke Vliſſes come, 
Poſfleſſetheſc ſhores with me, 
The windes and ſeas are troubl :ſome, 
And here we may be free 
Here may we fit and view their toile 
That trauaile inthe deepe, 
And ioy the day in mirth the while, 
And ſpend the nightin fle<pe. 


Vliſf Frixe Nimph,if fame or honour were 
To be attaind with cafe, '- 
Then wou'd I come and reſt with thee, 
And leaue ſuch toi'es as theſe, 

But here it dwels.and here muſt I 
With.dangerſceke it forth, 
Toſpendthe time ſuxutiouſly, 
Becomes not men of worth. 


Syr,Vlyſſes,O be not deceiu'd 
With that ynreall name]; - . 
Tis honouris athing conceiu'd, 
Andreſts on others fame, 
Begotren onely tognoleſt, 
Our peace and to tegii'e, 
(The beſtthing ofour life)our reſt, 
And gue vs yp t0toilc, 


pl o. Delicious Nimph,ſuppoſe thcre were 
Nor honour,nor report, 
Yer manlincs woulv ſcorn: to weare, 
Thetimen idleſport, 

For toile doth gme a hertter touch, 
To make vsfeele oyr joy, 


*Vliſles and the Syren, 
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Vliſſes and the Syren. 


And eaſc findesrediouſncsasmuch 
Aslabour yecldes annoy, 


Syr. Then pleaſure likewiſe ſcemes the {1,0:0, 


Whereto tendes all yuur toile, 
Which you forgo to make it more, 
Andpcriſh oft the while, 

Who may diſport th:m diuerfly, 
Find neuer tedious day, 
And caſe may haue yatiety, 
As well as ation may. 


Vliſſ But natures of the no»leR frame | 


Theſe toyles and dangers pleaſe, 
And they take comfort in fx: ſame, 
Asmuch :syowin caſe, 

An ' with the thought of aQtions paſt, 
Are recreated flill 
When pleaſure leauesa touch ar laſt, 
To ſhew that it was ill, 


Syr.That doth opinion onely cauſe, 
That's out of cuſtome bred, 
Which roakes vs many. othcr lawes, 
Th:n euer Natwie did. 

No widdowes waile for our delights, 
Our ſpcrts are without bloud, 
The world wee ſee by watlike wights 
| Keceiucs more hurt then good, 


| Viiſ.But yet the ſtateof thingsrequire 

Theſe motions of yureſt? 

And theſe great Spuitsof high defire 

Seeme borne to turnethem befi, 
Topurge the miſchictes that increaſe, 


Aal 


£2 Viiſſes and the Syren. 


And all good oader mar, 
For oft we ſee a wicked peace, ( 
To be well chang*d for war, 

Sy. Well, well /!iſſes rhen I ſec, ( 
I ſhallnor have thee here: | | 


And theretorel will come to thee, 
And rake my fortunes there, 

I mus be wonne that cannot win, 
Yetloſt were I not won, 
For beauty hath created bin, 
T'yndoogur be yndone. 
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Fovike GRIVEL I. 


F I hae err'd or run a conrſe vnfit 
To vent my underſtanding in this kinde 
Your approbation hath = cate of it 
That fed this gratefull errorof my mind 
For your moſt worthy and iris] K night 
Did firſt draw forth from cloſe obſcuritie 
My unpreſuming verſe into the light 
Ard orac'd the [amt ,cf-made me known therby: 
And euery man we ſees eaſuly 
Wes in that wherein he 40S delight, 
at chiefly when he findes his induſtry 
Allon'd by him he knowes can indge aright. 
Though praiſe I feare me is not vertues friend 
So much as we would make it ſeem? tobe, 
For more vndoxe thenraiſed thereby we ſee 
Whereas them/elues mn cannot comprehend, 


And 


| 
| 
| 
| 


The Epiſlle 
Abd for my part,Thaxe beene oft conſiraind 


Toreexamine this my courſe herewm | 

And queſtionwith my ſelfe what us comaind 

Or what ſolidity there was therem. 

And then in caſting it with that account 

And recknmgs f ihe world, 1 theremfound 

It came farre ſhort ,and neither did amount 

Inwvalew with thoſe hopes I did propound 

Nor anſwer'd the expences of my time 

Vi hich made me much diſtruſt my ſelfe & ryme 
And I was flying from my heart and from 

The ſtation I was [et in, to remaine : 

And had left all, had not freſb forces come 

And brought me backe unto my ſelfe againe, 

And furmſbt my diftruſts with this defence 

T his armor wherewthall the beſt I could 

1haxe made good, againſt} the difference 

Of fortune and the world that which I told. 
And hane maintain'd your honor inthe [ame 
Vi ho herem holds an imereſt in my fame, 


SAMVELL-DANIELL, 


MvsorulLvs. 


Containing a generall 


| defence of all learning. 


Phzlocoſmus, 


Ond man Muſp"ilus,thatthus doſt ſpend 

Inan vngainefull art thy deercſt daics, 

Tyring thy wi'sand toyling to no cnd, 
But to atraine that idle fmoake of praiſe, ' - 
Now then this bufie world cannot attend” 


- | Ti'vntimely muſicke ofnegleRed layes, 


Other dclighrs rhenſtheſe,other defires 
This wiſer profit-ſcekingage requires. 


Muſopbilus, 


| Philocoſmus,) confcile indeede 


I 'oue this ſacred art thou fett ſt ſo light, 
And though it neuer ſtind mylife in ſteed, 
| Irisenoughzic giues my ſ-Ife delighe, 
 Thewhilesmy ynafflited mind doth feed, 
On noynholy thoughts for benefie, 
bc it that wy vnſcaſonableſcng 
Coincour of rime,thar faulris in the time, 
Aud I ouſt nordocverrueſo much wong, - 


Auſophilus. 


As loue herought the worſe for others crime ; 
And yet1 finde ſome bleſſed ſpirits among, 
That chenſh me,zndJikeand grace my rime, 
A Gzinerhatl do wore inſoule cllorme 

Then all the gaine of dyſt,the world doth craue, 

Andif[ may attaine burtto redeere - 

My namefiom diflolurion and the graue, 

I ſhal] haue done enoughand better deeme 

T haucliv'd tobe,then to haue di'd to haue, 
Short-breath'd mortalitiewould yet extend 

That ſpanof life fo far forth asitm:y, 

Androb hetf. tc,ſeeke to begwleherend, 

Of ſome few lingring daies of afier ſt.ie, 

That allthislittle A1,mightnot deſcend 

Into the datke a yniuc1{all pray. 

And giue our lators yer this poore delight, 

T hat when ovr dzics do end theyare not done, 

And though we die we ſhall not periſh quite, 

Butliue two lives where others haue cur one, 


Prhilocoſinns, 


Silhe defiresof ſelfz-atufing mn, 
Striuingt0 gaineth'inhernance of ayre, 
That hauing denethe yttermoſt he can, 
Lezues ycr perhaps bur t cggerie ty his heire, 
All that great purchaſe obihe breath he wn, 
Feedesnot his race,or makes his houſe more fair 
Andwhbar art theuthe better thus to lezne 
A multitude of words toſma]l efteR 
| Whichother times m:y skorne :nd fo deceiuc 
Thy promis'd nzme of what thou doeft expeR, 
Beſedesfom e vipercus{,r4/iche may bereave 
Thopinipn of thy wo! thyfor fome defe, 
And getmore reputatzonvf his wit, | 


-) 


1H oph1itas, 


By but controlling of ſome word or ſence, 
Th enthou (h-Ir hunor for contriuing itz 
With -11 thy erauel},carc,and diligence, 
Being leaned now enugh to contradict, 
And cenſure others with bold infolence, 
Befides ſo miny,fo Ay fing, 
As diuers diſcordes hauc the muſic ke mar'd 
And in contempt that myſterie doth bring 
That he muſt fing alowd that will be heard, 
Andthe receiu'd opinion of the thing, 
Farſome vnhallowed ſtrings that vildly tar'd, 
Hathſo ynſeaſon'd now the earcsof men, 
Th:twho doth touch thetenorof that yaine, uf 
Is held but yaine,and his vnre:k'ned pen, | 
The title bur of levitie doth gaine, | 
A poore light gaine to recompence their toule, | 
That thought to ger eternicie the while, | 
And therefore leauethe left and out-worne courſe, 
Of vnregarded wayes,and labour how | 
To fit the e:mes with wharis moſt inforce; | 
Be new wi:h mens atteRivns that are now 
Striue not to run an idic counter cuurle, 
Ouc from the ſcent of humors menallow, 
Fornor dif. rcetly to compoſeour parts, | 
Vix'o the frame of men(which we muſt be) | 
Is toput offour (flues, and make vur arte's | 


Rebelsto Times,and to focicrie, 
Whereby we coine to burie our deſarts, 
In th'v>icurc graueot finyularitic, 


Muſophilus, 
Do not prophane the worke of doing well, 


| Seduced man,that canſt nor lookelo hie, 
From ourxiiat tilt of earth,as thoacanſt'tcll,! - 


f 


f 


How many proud aſpicing palla 


Aluſophilas. 
The wayes of right which vertue doth deſcry, 
Thatouer-lookes the baſe, contemprible, 

And low laid follicsof mortalitie, | 

Nor metreout truth and right deſcruing praiſe, 

- as wrong meaſure,that confuſed 1ll, 

1hevulgarfoot,which ncuer takes his wayes 

By reaſon, but by imitation Mill: 

Rowling onwith the reſt, and neuer way's 

The courſe which he ſhuld go, but whar is pone, 

Nor what he ought to doe but what is done, 
Well were it with mankind,if whet the moſt, 

Did like were bcſt, byt ignotanc e will lkue 

By others ſquare,as by cxample loſt, 

And man to man = th'hand of error giue, 

That nonecan fall: lone at rheir owne coſt, 

And al,becauſe meniudge nort,bur beleene)boiids 

For What poore bounds houe they whom Lut th' carth 
What istheir end whereto their care attaines, 
Whearhe thing got r:leeucs nor, but confountds, 
Hauing but traua1le roſucceede tacir paines? 

W hat joy hath he of liuing chat propounds, 
Affliction but lus end,and gricfe his gaincs? 

Inchro. hing,gathering,wreſting, ioyning to, 
Deſtroying, uilding,decking,furniſhung, 
Repairing,alrring,and ſo mucha do 
To his ſoulestoile,and todies trauailing, 

And ll this cotbhe, httle koowing who 
Fortune ordaines ro haue:hinhernting, 

And his faire houſe rais'd hicin envics eye, 

Whoſe pillarsrear'd perhaps on bloud and wrong, 
The ſpoiles and pillage of aniquitie, 

Who can aflure it to cantinue 00g? 

If rage ſpar'd no: ;he-wals of pignte, 

Shillthe profancſt pilesot Lnne keepe ſtrong? 
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| Muſopbilus. SY 


Haue we knowne made the pray of wrath & pride 
Levell'd with th'carth,left ro forgetfulnes, 
Whileſtciclers cheir pretended nighes decide, 

Or ciuill rumules,or an orderles 
Ocderprerending change of ſome ſtrong fide? 


-| Then wheres that proud:ule of thy name? 


Written in yce of meking vanity, 
Where is thine heire left to poſleſſe che ſames 
Perhaps not ſo wellas in beggerie, | 
Some thing may riſe tobe beyoad the ſhame, 
Of vile and vnregarded puyertie, 
Which I confeflc,alrhuughl ofcen flriue, 
To cloth inthe beſt habrte of my kill, 

. Inall the foireſt colours | can giue, 

Yer for all that me chinkes ſhe lookes but il, 
Icannct brooke that face, whuch dead alive, 
Shewes a quucke bodie,buta buried will, 

Yetoft we ſec the barsof this reſtraint, | 
Holds goodnes in, which looſe wealth would ler 
Andfcunletle ciches barrainer then wane, (flie, 
Brings forth ſmail worth from1dle bit ertie; 

Wha. h when diſordersſhall againe make skanr, 
k nzuſt retetch her ſt:te from pouertic, 
But yer in allthisinterchange of all, 


Virtue we (ce,vith herfaire grace ftands faſt, 

For whar hie raccs hath there come to fall, 

With low diſgrace,quitc vanquiſhed and p:ſt 

Since Chaxcer liu'd,wha yet Juesand yet ſh 

Though(which1 grieucro ſay)outin his JN, | 
Yet whata time hath he wreſted from time, 

And wonne ypon the mighty waſte of dayes, 

Vnto th'immortall honour of our clime; 

Tha by his meancscawe firſt adorn'd- with baies, 

Vnto the ſacred Reliques of wh. ſe time, * 


We yer axe bound ia zealety offer praiſe, 


HMuſophilus. 
Ae could vur lines begotten.in this age | 
Obraine butſucha bleſſed hand of yeeres, 
And ſcape thefuty of that threatnings rage, 
Whichin confuſed cloudes g1ſt! appeares 
Who would nor ſtrainc his oy to inga Fe 
When ſuch true glory ſhould ſucceede his cares, 
But whereas he came plantedin theſpring, 
and had the Sunbefore him of reſpe&, 
We ſetintl'Autumethe defjouriſhing, 
And ſullcnſeaſon, of a cold defe 
Muſt tale thoſe ſoure diſtaſts the crimes do bring, 
Vpon the fulneſſevf acloid negleR, 
Although the ſhonger conſtitutions ſhall 
Weare our th'infe&imnof diflempered dayes, 
And come wrt glory toout-Jiue this fall, 
Recoueriog u——_ of pr:iſe, 
Clecr'd from th'opprefling humors, wherewithall 
The idle multitude ſurcharge their Jays, 
When as perbaps the words thou ſcorneſt now, 
My live theſpeaking pifure ofthe minge, 
The cxtra&t of the ſoule that Iabgured hoy, 
To Jcaue the image of herſelfe behind, 
Whetrein poſterity that loue to know 
Theiuſt proportion of our ſpirits mey find, 
For theſe linesare the vaines,the Arteries, 
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And vadecayIng lifeſtrings of rhoſe hearts 
That fill ſhall pant and ſul] ſhall exerciſe, 
The motion ſpirit and and nature bothimparts 
And ſhall w1 i thoſe alwe ſo fimpathizes | 

As nounthtwith rheit powers 110y thei parts, 

© blefiedlettersthat combine 10 one, 

All igespaſt:nd make oneliue with all 

By you we do confer with who ate gone, 

And the dead luing vnro counfell call, 
B thiynabernc ſhall hue communion, 


Ofnhat we fecle and what doth vsbefall, - 
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all 


Nnſop TOUTE "0 


Soule of the world,knowledge.wittioue thee, 
What hath the world chat truly glotieusis? - 
Why ſhould vur pride make ſack a ſtirre to be, 
To be forgot? what good is like to this, 

To do worthy the writing,and to write 

Worthy the reading, andthe worlds delight? 

And Jet th'vnnarurall and wayward race, 

Borne of one wombe with'ys,butto our ſhame, 

Thar neuerrcad t'obſerue:bur to diſgrace, 
Riiſe all che tempeſt of their power eo blame, 
Thar pufte of fallie neuercan deface, 

The worke a happy Genius tooke to fr:me, 

Yet why ſhould caull learningſecke ro wound, : 
And manglcherowne members with deſpight, 
Prodigivus wits that ſtudy to.cunfound, 

The litent wit,to ſeeme ro,know artght, 

Asif !hemſclues hid forrun3tclytound 

Some ſtandf.omofthe earth, beyondour Light,? 
Whenceovuerlooking allas trom avoue, 

Their grace is not ro Worke,but to reproue, 

Preſunption cuerfulleſt of detes, 

Fayles1nthe doingropertorme her part, 

And haue knowneproud words & poore efcas, 
Of ſuch indecd as ao contemie this arr, 
Butletchem reſtit eyer hach beene knowne, 

They others yertue skorne that doubt theu owne 

Andforthe duer.c dilagreeing cordes, 

. Ofinteriang/ingiguorance tharkil!, 

- The dainty cares and leauenoroomeforwprads, 
The worthtermindes neglett,or pardon will, 
Secing how the beſt he hath, he frankly foords, 
And skornesto be a niggard of his skill, 

And thatthe ratherfin:e this ſhort-lwu'deace, 

Being fatally the ſonnes but of one dry, 

That no with alltheur power ply xt 2pace, 


ſo hold our with the greateſt might they may, 
Againſtconfuſiun that hath greed 07h 
To make of all a vniuerſall -» 1d 
I now great Naturc hath laid ce at laſt 
That mighty birth, wherewith ſo long ſhe wen 
And ouerwent the times of ages paſt, 
Heretolic in, our fort content, | 
! Where fwirtfull ſhe, hath multiplied fo faſt, 
Thar all ſhe hath on theſe times, ſcem'd thaue 
All that which might haue many ages grac'd, (ſpent 
Is borne in one,to make onecloid withall, 
Where plenty hath impreſt a deepe diſtaft, 
Of beſt and worſt,and all in -generall : 
That goodnesſcemes, goudnes to haue defac'd 
And vr rue hath no yiruc gwuenthe tall, 
For emulation, that proud narſc of wit, 
Skorning to ſtay below or come behind, 
Labors ypon that narrow top to fir 
Offole perfeQtion to the higheſt kind, 
Enuie and wonder looking after ic 
Thrulit likewiſe 0n,the ſeifelame blifle to find; 
Ando long ſtriving till they can no more, 
. Do ſtufte the placegor others hopes ſhur ou, 
W ho doubting wo ouertake thole gone before, 
Giue vp-their carezand caſt nomore about, 
And ſoiuſkorne leaue 21l asfore poſſe, 
And will be none,whcre they May not be beſt, 
Euen like ſoroe empty Creek that lang hath laine, , 
Lett or neple& ot the Kiuer by, | ( vayne 
Whoſe ſearching ſides pleas'd witha wandring 
Fiuding ſome little way chat claſe did lye 
Steale (nat fiſt, then other ſtreames-<gaine 
Second the firſt,then wore then 31! ſupply, 
Till all the mighty maine hath borne atlaſt 
_ Ihe glocy of us clueteſt powre thatway, 
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/ophilus 


| Plying this newfound leaſant roome fo faſt 


Till all be full and all be ata tay, 


And then about and backe againedoth caſt, 


Leaving that full ro fallanother way, <- 
Rapt with the Current of a preſent courſe 
Runs into that which lay contemd before, 

\Then glutredleaues theſame, and fals Ya 
Now zeale holdsall, ns life but to adore, 


$o feares this humorous world that eucrmore, 


worſe, 


Then could in ſpirir, and faith is of no force, 


| Straight all char holy was, ynhallowed Jyes, 


Theſcatre:ed carkafſes of rvind yowes, 


Then eruth is falſe, and now hath blindnes eyes, 


. Thir euermore to fooliſhor to wiſl 
It fatall is tro beſeduc'd with ſhowes, 
Sacred Relagion, mothar of forme and feare, 


Then zealc truſts all, now _ what it 
> 


knows, 


How gorgeouſly ſometimes doſt thou fir decke 3 


What pompous yeſtures do we make thee 
Whar ſtately piles we prodigall ere& ? 


weare ?- 


How ſweet perfum'd thou arthow ſhining cleere ? 
How ſolemnly obſcru'd with what reſpe& ? 

Ano hertime all plaine, -nd quite threed bare, 
Thou muſt hwe all within and nought without, 
Sir poorely withourlight, diſrob'd, no care 
Of ourward grace, to amuze the poore deuout, 


Thee neceſlarieritesto ſet thee out. 
And eitherrruth and goodnesare not ſtill, 


Bur alter to the proieR of our will, 
Or we our ations make thery wait ypon, 
Purrmghem in theliveryofour skill, 


Powerlefſe, ynfoliowed,fcarcely men can ſpare, 


The ſclfc ſame which they are and alwazcs one, 


And caft them of againe when we haue dones 


You mighty Lovdnthar vinkreſpeRed prace, 


F/"1, phi F. 


Doe ar the tcxacoffaircexample ſend 
And allthe body of this populace, ' 
Guidewithbe oncly curning of your hand, 

| Keepe a righr courſebeare vp from'all diſgrace, ' 

| Obterue the point of glory to ourland, 

Hold vp diſgraced knowledge fromthe ground, 

Keepe vertue in requeſt giueworth her due, | 
 LernotnegleR with barbagous: meancs confound 

So fiirc a good to bring in- night a new, | 

Be not, O be nor accetiatics found, 

Vnes her death chat muſt give life'to you, 

Where will you hauc your vertuous nax efafe laid, 

In gorgeoustombs, inſacred Celsſecure ? 
Do you norſce thoſe proſtrat heapes betraid, 

* Your fathers bones, & could not keep them lure? 
And will you ruſt deceitfull ſtoncs fayre lid, 
And thinke they will be togour honor wue ? 
Poarciidle rel1ques thai can neuer crowne, 

| . Yourmemories which cannot keep their owne, 

| Witneſſe thar luge and wondrous ?ropbei now, 

Which on the goodly plaincs nere Y/i/on ſtands 
Thar buge dumbe heape thit cannox tel] ys how, 
Nor what, nor whence he is,nor withwhele hands 
Not for Whoſe glory it was ſcrto ſhew, 

How much qur power mocksthatof otherlands 

When in a lcſler roome ſecurely lie, 


All thoſe great worthies of Antiquitie, 
" Which long foreliu'd ys and {hall long ſuc, 
V bo fironger tombs found for cxerntie, 
| Then couldthe powers of allche carrh contriues 
' Where thcy rem:ine theſe trifles to obraid, 
|  Outofthcreach of ſpaile and way of rage, | 
Thougbtimewithail his pewerof yeaus bath Laids 
| ., LoDgbartcaic, back'd — 
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And liemoſtfafe as freſh as if a ljuc, K , 
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Pleading the heauens preſcription to beftee 
Andr'hauec a grant r'indure as long as he, - 


Behold how every man drawne with delight, 


With flatterin 


Al:spoore Fame in whot anartow roome,, 
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Yet they make headonely with their owne aides” - 
And warre with his a} conquering forces, wages 


Philocoſmus, 


_ Of whar he doth, flatterghim in his way, 
And ſtciuing thaue her courſe ſeeme onely right, 
Doth his owne reſt,'and his owne thoughts betray 
Imagination bringing brauely dighe 
ry ers. images in belt atay, 
glaſſes har muſt hew him faire 
And others foule, his skil] and his witbeſt, 
Othersſeduc'd, dece'd and wrong iu their, 
His knowledge right, all ignorant chereſt; 
Not ſeeing how theſe minions in the ayre 
Preſent a face of things falſely expreſt, 
Andthar the glimmering of theſe enors ſhowne, 
Ate but alight to let him tec hisowne. 


As an encaged Parrot, art thou pent 

Here amongſt vs, where cuecn as good be dumbe 

As ſpeake and to be heard withno atrtent 8* 

How can you promule of the rime ro.come, 

Whenas the preſent areſo negligent ? 

$this che walke of all your wide renowne, 

Thislirtle point,thisſcarce diſcerned le, 

Thruſt trom the world, with whom ourſpeech yn- 

Made neucrany traffticke of our ſtile. (knowne, 

And isthisall where all this care is ſhowne, 

T'inchane your fame to laſt ſo long a while ? p 

And for that happier tongues haue woonſo mucle 

Thuak yours ce your barbazous languageſuct 
b K 23 Poor e 
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Popre narrow limits for {o mighitic paines, 
:Lhat cannot promiſe any torraine vent : 
And yertif here to al your wondruus vaines 
Were generally knowne it might con: ent 
But lo how many reads not, or diſd 1ines 
The labours of the chicfe and excellent. 
/ How many thouſands neuer weigh the name 
Of Sidnty,or of Spencer,or their bookes 3 
And yet braue fellowes and preſume of fame, 
By following cncly what th: Ae a brookcs 
+, Whartben ſhall they expett of meancr frame, 
On whoſe endceuoursfew or none ſcarce lookes 
Do not you fce theſe Pampblctsa Labels, Rimes, 
Theſe ſtrange confuſed tumults of the nuinde, 
Are growne to bethe ſi-knesof theſe times, 
TT he gre:t diſcaſc inflited on mankinde 3 
Your yertues,by your follics, ade your crimes, 
Hauecillue with your indiſcretion ioin'd 
Schooles, artes, profeſſions, allin ſo y/ eat ſtore, 
Paſſe the proportian of the preſeur ſtare, 
Where being as great anumber 2s betore, 
And fewerroomesthen to accommod ite, 
It cannot be but they muſt throngthe mo: e, 
Andkicke, and thruſt, 2nd ſhoulder with devate. 
For when the greaterwits cannot : traine 


And ycr percemcotheisto reape that gaine 
Of farreinferiour ye! tucsin theix light, 
They preſentwith the ſharpe of £xy ſtraine 
To weund them withreproches and deſpight 
And for theſe, carnothaue as well as they 


© Henceinterwoundingcontrouerſiesſpring, 
That feede the {imple an4 oftnd the wiſc, 
V ho know the conſequenceofcauclling, 


Th'cxpe&ed good, whichthey account their right, 


Theyſcornetheir faithſhould daigne to look that 
H-ncediſcontered Setts,and Schiſms anſe, (way, 
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Diſgrace thar theſe rogthe : 
Conterpt 2nd ſcorneon allin th'end deeb brin 
Like ſco'ding wines reckningeach others fault 
M ke ſtandersby;magine Eorh are naught. 
For when to theſe rare daintics time admits, 
All commers, all complexic:s, all that will, 
Where none thould be ler in but choiſeſt wits, 
Whoſe milde diſcretion could comport with Skill, 
And when the plc e their humour neuer 
Nor they :heplace, who can expe but ill ? 
For teing vnapt for what they tooke in hand, 
And for ought clſe whereto they ſhalb'addreſt 
They cuen become th'1ncombrunce of the land 
Asout of rankedifordetingall the ref}, 
Thus grace of theirs to ſeeme to ynderſtand, 
M :rres all their grace to doe, without theirreſt, 
Men finde that ation is anotherihing; 
Then what they in diſcourſing papersreade, 
The wor!ds aftaites requires in managing 
More arts then thoſe,whe rein you Clarks 
Whilſt timo: ous knowledge ſtondsconfi 
Audacrous ignorance hath doae the deede. 
For who knows melt the more he knows to doute 
Thelcaſt diſcourſe 1s commonly mott ſtour, 
Thisſiveer inchant-ng knowledge rurnes you cleene 
Out from i hejfields of natural delight, 
& And makes yuu hide ynwilling to be ſeene 
Inth'open concourſe o! a pubhke light, 
This skill wherewirh you hauc ſo canning beene, 
Vnſinowesallour powers, ynmans you quite, 
» Publike (ocictie and conitmerce of men 
race another potr, 
ele rimes,theſe phraſes then 


Require another 
This cloquence, 
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" Touch notthe ſpirit that ation doth import. 

A manly ſtile firted to manly cares 

Beſt grees with wit,noc that which goesſo gay, 
And commonly che gaudicliu'ric weares 

Of nice corruptions which the times docſway, 
And waiteson th'bumor of his pulſe that beares 
Hispaſſionsſetro ſuch a pleaſing kay, 

Such daintiesſerue onely for ſtomacks weake, 
For men doe fowleſt When they fineſt ſpeake, 


' Yer doeInordillike thi in ſome wiſe 


Beſungrhe great heroycall deſerts 

Of braue renowned ſpirits, whoſe exerciſe 
Of worthy deedes may call yp others hearts, 
Andſerue a model] for poſte: ities 

To faſhion them fit for ike glorions parts : 
Bur ſo that all our ſpirits may tend hereto 
To make it notour grace,toſay, but do, 


Muſophilus, 


Much thou haſt ſaid, and willingly T heare 
Asone that am not ſo poſſeſt with loue 

Of what 1 doe, but that I rather beare 

An eareto learnc, thena tongue to diſproue 2 
I knowmen muſt, as carricd 1n theirſpheare 
According to their proper motions moue. 


And that courſelikesthem beſt whichiheyareon | | 


Yettruth hath cextainc bounds, but falſhoud 
1doeconfeſſe our limits are but ſmall 
Compar'd with all the whole yaſte carth beſide, 
All whichagainc rated co that great All, 

Is likewiſe asa pointſcarcely deſcride, 
Sothartin theſcreſpeRts we may rhis call 

A point but ofa point where we abide, 


Buertwe ſhalldeſccndfrom chat hightand 


Maſepbils : 
Of ouer-looking Contemplatian, " * a 
And caſt ous choughts but to, and not beyond- _ 
Thisſpaciotis circuit which we tread vpon, 

We then may-eſtimare our mighty land 
A world within-a world flandingalone. - 
Where if our fame confind cannot gerour, 
What ſhall wether imagineitispen'd 
That hath ſo great a world to walke about, 
Whoſe bounds with her reports haue both one 
Why ſhall we not rather eſteemeher ſtout - (end, 
That fanherthen her owne fcornesto extend? 

Where being ſo large a roome bath/to doc well 
Andeketo heareth'applanſeofthingswell done 
Thatfarther if men ſhallour yerwestell 
We haue more mouthes , bur not more merit won, 
It doth not gre: ter make that which is laudiable, 
Theflameis bigger blowne, the fire 21! one. 

Andfor the fewthar onely lend their care, 

Thatfew in all the world, which with a few 

Dutheuer liue,and mouc,and worke and ſtirre, 
This is the hearr doth feele, and onely know, 

The reſtofall, that onely bodies beare 

Rowle vp and downe, and fill but yp the row, 

ndſcrue-as other members not their owne, 

Theiuſtrumentsof thoſe that dodireR, 

Then what diſgrace is this not to be knowne 

* Tothoſe kgow not to giue themſclues reſpeR I 

D And though they ſwel with pompe of folly blown 

They live vngrac'd,anddic butinnegle&, 

And for my part ifonely oneallow 

" Thecae my labouring ſpirits cakeinthis, 

Heisromea:Thearer large ynow, 

And his applauſconelyſutficient is : 

| Allmyreſpe&is bent but to his brow, 

Who1s my all, and aI am is his, 

K 4 And 


% 


And if ſome worthy pbinabe leafedro, 1 © 
It ſhal] more comfort breed, but not more will, 
But whar if none, it cannot yer vndo 
Theloue I beare ynto this holy skill, 

This isthething that I'was borne to do 
This is my Scene, this partmuſt LfuJil, 

Let thoſethat know not breath eſtceme of winde, 
And ſet r'a vulgar ayretheirfervile ng, 
Rating their goodnes by the praiſe they finde, 
Making their worth on others fits belong, 
Asyertue were the hircling of the mand, 

And could nat live fame had ne'r a rupgue, 

Hath nor all- knowing pawerthat-huldes wittun 
The gcodly proſpectue of all this frame, 
(Where whatſocuer is, or what heue bin, 
RefleRsa certainei.aageuf the ſame) 

No inward pleaſuresto delightherin, » 

Bur ſhe muſt gad to ſecke an almes of fame ? 
Muſt ſhelike to a wanton Curtezin 

Open her breaſts for ſhew to win her proiſe, 

And blazc her faire bright beauty vnto man, 

As if ſhe were enamourd of his waies, 
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To whar deteRts his humorous t reach ot cies, 
She that can cl] how proud «ambition 


But what is given of meere deuotion, (thrall? 
For which how much ir ſweats, how much it's 
Whartoile it takes, and yet when all is done, 
The endes in expeRation ncuer fall / 
Shall ſhe ioyne bands with ſuch a ſeruile mare, 
And proſtrate her faire body to.commit | 
£1 Fully with carh, and to debile that Rave 1! |: | 
| Ofcleerenes, forſo grofic a benefirz*'>: 


Fluſophilus. TT 


And knew not weakencs nor could rightly ſcan = 


Is tur a beggar, and hath nought ar all . + 


Hauing reward dwelling within ber gare; 


r 


Is 


L , 


| And thinke like 1js A 


And glory of her owne to futhiſh it, 
Herſelfe a recompence ſufficient 
Vnto her ſelfe,to gue herowne concen, 
Iſt not enough that ſhe hath raif'd fo hie 
Thoſe char be hers,that they may fit and ſee 
The earth below thetm,and thisallto lie 
Vnd their view,cakingthetroe degree 
Ofrheiuſt herght afſivolne mortality 
Right as it ig,notas it ſeemes tobe, 
And vadecenred withthe par alax 
Ofa miſtaking eye ofpaſſion, know 
Bythcle mark '&ourfides What the inveard lacks 
Meaſuring man by hinfclfenor by his ſhow, _' 
Wondring notactheirti:hand golden backs 
That hauc pooremindgind littlee!ſe ro ſhew, * 
Nor taking thar for them, which welttheyſee 
Is not of ther, but rather is tharTode, 
The lics of fortune, wherewith alt men be 
Deemed within, whenthey beall abroad, (& knee 
Whoſe ground, whoſe grafe,whoſe erth hayecap 
Which rhey ſuppoſ - on themſelues. beſtow'd, 
>] hohours are 
Giuen ynro them alone,the which are done 


Vntothe p:1nted Idol which rhey beare, 
That wa + makes chem to be gazedon, 
& Fortikeayway their pack and ſhewrhembare, 
Andſce what beaſt rhis honor rides ypOn, 
ath knowledge lent to hers the priuy kay, 
Tolet them mynto the hiteſl tage 
Of cauſes, ſecrers,Councels to furnay | 
| The wits of men,their heats,gheircolds,theirrage, 
That vuild,deſtioy,praiſe, hare; ſay and gainelay, 
belecue and yabelceue;allin one age, 


A 


{| And ſhallwerruſt goodacs as1t proceedes ( breath, 


Fiom that ynconſtant mouth,which with one 


Will 


Muſophilus.) 
Will makeit badagaine,vnleſſeitrfeedes | 
The preſent humor tharit fauoureth ? 

Shall we.cſteemeand reckon. how it heedes 
Our workes, that bis owne yowes vnhalloweth ? 

Then wheretoſcruesit.co haue beenc inlarg'd 
W:th this free manumuſſion ofzbe mande, 

It for all yoo: we Jul conunue Fharg'd "my 
Withthoſe diſcoucrederzorswhich wefinde? 
As if our knowledge onely were diſcharg'q, 
Yet we ouer ſelues ſtaidina ſeruale: kind, 


If this g:ofſe ſpixit, or that weake þylloy braine 
Or Genre g2x that -_ rance,, 4 


.(Wrele brow begets thiznterior lortsnegleRt,) 
M fnOpShe wean ey 


That learning needes muſt run the commonface, 
Of all things elſc,thwſt on « Lap owne waight | 
Comporting not herſelfcin her ella'e 
Vnderthis burthen of a [clic concert : | 
Ourownedifl.ntious handsopening the g-re 
Vnto centempt thaton, our quarells Wait Cc, 

Whereby wc haue bewr:ide our gouernment 
Andlet in hard opinion ro diſgrace 
The general, forl we weake,impotenr, 
Which beare ont their dilcale witha ſlylne face, 
Wholilly ſoules);he more wit they haue ſpent. 


— Theleflethey ſhew'd not bertring their þad cafe, 
Of 


Noryould our fo great number paſſe the rate 
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Ofour proutfions,wherethey deltaright. 

But yecld ſufhctent meanest'accommodare, 
Morethen we haucin placesrequiſlite, 

Theill diſpoſing only dorh ysſet, 
In diſaray and outororder quite, 

Whiles other gifts thenofthe minde ſhall gee, *'! 

Ynder our couloursthat which isour dues, . 
And to ourtrauviles nexcheribenefire, 
Nor grace nor honour, nor reſpe& accrewes, 
This ficknefle of the ſtares ſoule:Learningthen 
The budics greatdiſtemperatureenſues, 

For if that [earnings roomesto learned men, 

Were as their heritages diſtributed, 
Allthis diſordered rhruſt would ceaſe. Forwhen 

Tec fit were clad,th'ynworthy fruſtrated, 


| Theſe would be th1m'd to ſeekethoſe ro b'ynſoughe 


| Whointheir curne wereſure they ſhould beſped, 
Then would our drooping Academies brought, 
Apaine in heart regaine that reuerend hand, 
Or loſt opinion, and no more bethought, 
Th'ynneceflariefurniſh of theland, 
Nor difincourag'd with theirſmale efteeme, © 
Confus'd,irreſolute,and wandring ſtand, 


1 Notcacing to become profound but feeme 


Conten ed with a ſuperficial skill 
$ Which fora fleightrewara enough they deeme, 
hen the on ſucceedesas well asthe;other will, 
Secing ſho!ter waics lead ſooner to their end, / 
And others longer trauailes ehriue ſoill, 
| Then would they onely labour to extend 

Their now volerching ſpirits beyond theſe bounds 

Ofothers powers wherein they muſt be pend, 
As1f there were beſides no other grounds 

And ſer thcir bold plus ylrra far withour. 


The 


T Muſophilus. 
The pillar of thoſe Axioms age propounds, 


Diſcovering dayly more 7nd more about, 
In thatimmenſe ar.d t oundlcfle Ocean, 
Of Natures 1i: hes neuer yet found our, 

Nor fore-clof'd with the wit of any man. 
So far beyond the ordinuy courſe 
Thar other vninduſftrious ages ran, 

That theſe moſt curious times they might divorce, 
From the opinion they are linckt vnto, 

Ofour dilable 2nd ynzRtiuc force, 

To fhew true knowledge can buth ſpeake and doo, 

_ Arm'd for the ſharp which in theſe daies they find 
With all prouifions that belong thereto, 

That their expericuce mcy not come bchind 
Thetimesconceipt,buc leadingin theirplace, |} 
May makemenſecthe weapons of the minde, 

Are ſtates beſt ſtrengths,& kingdoms chicfeſt grace 
And woms of charge,chary'd full with worth and 
Makes maieſty appeare with her full face. ( praiſe 

Shining with all her beames with all her xaics 
Vnſcanted of her par's vnſ':2dowed 

In any darkened pointwhi;h ill bewraies 
The yaine of power,when po /.er's vnfurniſhed 
And kath not all thoſe « ti” e cowplements 
Wherewith the ſtare, ſhould for her ſtare tee ſped. F1 
, 


And though the tortune of ſome age conſents 
 Vnto athouſind errors gioſely wrought, 
Which flouriſht over with cheir feire events, 
Haue paft for current and good courſes thwuybr, 
Theleaſt whereof in other times agsine, L 
Moſt dangerous inconveniences haue brought, | 
Whilſt coche runes,not to ens wits pertaine 
The good ſuccctics Of ill manag'd deedes 
Fhough 


Hnſophilus. 6 
Though thiignorant decciu'd with coulvrsyaine, 


Miſle of the cauſes whence this lJucke pro-cedes. 
Forraine defeRs, giuing homes faulces the way, 
Make euen that weaknesſomtimes well ſucceeds 

I grant that ſome vnlentered pratique may, 

- (Le:uing beyondihe Alpes faith and reſp, 

To God and man)with impious cunning;{ſway, 

The courſes fore-vegun with like efte, 

And without ſtop maintaine the preſent way, 
And haue his errors deem'd without detect, 

But when ſome powerfull oppobrion ſhall 
With anincountring ſhacke of ſtrength, diſioyne / 
The fore couriued and there withall- : 

Th'experica-e of the preſent diſappoing, 

And vther ſticring ſpirits and other hearts, 
Built huge for ation mectingin a pointz.. 

Shall drive the world co ſummon all rhcirarts, 

And ali to little for ſo reall might, 4 
When no aduanta ges of weaker parts, 

Sh1ll beare out ſhallow counſels from the ligher, 
And this{cnce opening ation(which doth hate, 
Vamanly ctaft)ſhall looke to h:uc her right, 

Who then holds vp the glo.y of the ſtate, 

(which lettercd armes,& armed letters won) 
Who ſhall be fitteſt r> negotiate 

Conte nd 1uſl34zan,or els Littleton ? 

When it ſhall not be held wiſedome to be, 

' Priuately made and publiquely yndone, 
Butſound deſignesthar iudgement ſhall decree 
Out ofa true diſcerne,of the cleere wayes, 

Th-r Jye dire&,with ſafe going equity, 

Imbroyling not thcir own2 and others daics, 
Extending forth their prouidence beyond, 

T he circuite of their owne particular, 

That cuen the ignorant may ynderſtand 


. 


How 


[5K Maſophilus. 
| Howthatdeceitis but a caviller, 
Andtrue yntoitſ Ifecan neuerſt nd, 

; Butfhli muſt with her owne concluſions war, 

C:n truth and honeſlic, wherein conbſs 
Therightrepoſeoncarth,the ſureſt ground 
Ofriuſt, come wezker armed into the liſts 
Thenfraud or vice, that doth irſclfe confound, 
Or ſhall preſumption that durh what it liſts 

Not what it ought, carry her courſesſound ? 

Then wharſsfe place out of confuſion : 

| Hathplaineproceeding honeſty to,dwell? 

| Whatlureofgraecharh vertucropur on 

| Ifviceſhallweare as goud;and doas well, 

Wis wroageifcraft Windiſcredon, 

| A&aas faire parts With ends as laudable ? 

hich all this mighty volume of events, 

| The world,the voiuericIl mappeof deedes 

| Strongly controwles,and prooucs from all difcents, 

| Thatthe direRteſt courſes beſt ſucceedes, 

| Whencraft,wrape liltin on any combermeurs, 

| Withall hercunning thrwesnot,though it ſpeeds 

for ſhould nor graue and learnd experience, 

' That Jookcs with the eyesof all the world beſide 

| Andwithall ages holds intelligence, 

 Goſafer then deceipe withouta guide, 

| Which in the by paths of her ditfdence, 

| Croſſing the wayes of Righs;ſtill runs more wide; 

Yho will nor graumtZand therefore this obſerue, 

| No ſtate ſtandsfurebutonthe grounds of Right, 

Of vertue knowledge iudgement topreſeiue, 

And all the powers of learnings roqde 

' Though®©ther ſhifrsa preſent turnemayſerue, 

Yer inthe triall chey will way to lighr, 

ind do noc thou contemne thes{weling ride, 

' And ſtreame of words that now duth rileſo hie, 

I Aboug 
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Aboue the yſuallbankes,and ſpreads ſo wide 
| Ouner the bordersof antiquitie, 
Which I confefſe comes euer amplified 
With th'abounding humors that do mulciply, 
And is with that ſame hand of happines 
Inlarg'd as vices are,our oftheirbands, 
Yetſs,asif ler out but to redrefle 
And calme,and (way th'aff-Qionvit commands, 
Which as ic flirtes, it doth againereprefle 
And brings1n th'out gone malice that withſtands/ 
Power aboue powers,O Recuenly eloquence, | 
That with the Qrong reine of commanding words, 
- Doſtmanage,gvide,and maiſterth'eminence : > 
Ofinensatfe Hioks.note then alltheifivords, : 
Shall we nor offxrtothy excellence 
The richeſt treaſuretharour wit affoardes? | 
Thou tharicanſt do muck mere with one poore pen 
Then all the powers of princes can effeft, 
And draw, diuert, diſpoſe, and faſhion men 
Betterthenforceot rigour can direR, 
Should we this6rnament of glory then 63. 
As th'\nmaterH#ll fruits of ſhadesneegleR 5 / 
Oc ſhould we carelefſe come behind the reſt 
In power of words, that goe before in wo:ths 
When 2sour accents cquallto the beſt 
Is atle greater wonders to bring forth, | 
When all that euerhorterſpitits expreſt 
Comes bettered by the patience of the North? 
And who in time knowes whether we may vent 
Thetrcaſure of ourtongue,to whar ſirige thore 
This gaines of our beſt gloric ſhall te ſent, 
T'inrich vaknowing Nations with ous ſtors? 
What world is inth'yer vnformed Occident 
May come refin'd with th'acceats that arc ours? | 
Or who can tell for what great worke in hand = | 
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| The preatnes ofourflile is now ordain'd >* 

| Wh: powers it ſhall bring in, what ſpirits c6m*nd 

What thoughtslecout, what humors keep reftraind 

\ Whatmuſchi, Feit may powerfullywithſtand, 

' Andiwhatfairecnds may thereby be atrain's, 

And as for Poche( mother of this for: e ) 

| Thatbrecds,"r-ngsfquth,& nourithes this might, 

Teach.ng i in aloglgyert meaſured comſe, : 

With comely motions how to go vpright, 

And foſt:ing ut with bountiful dif. 6 1ſe 

[Adorns itchus infi{hvns of delight, 

'Whar ſhould I ſay fancet 3s.well appron'd:..(metce 

\* The ſpeechof heauen, with whome they have <6- 

| Thatonclyſecme Our ofghemieluesrtmon'd; 

'* And do with morethen humane'skils cenutrſe; 

| Thoſe niiberswh:rewith heaues & earth are mou'd 

| Shew weeknes,ſpeaksin proſe, bur power aa yerſe 

Wherein thou lkewiſeſecareſt to allow ,| 

|| Tharth'a&s ofworthy men ſhould be preſeru'd, 

| Agin the holicſt rombes we can beſlovy.. 

|| Vpontheir glotyrhathauc well deſeru'd, 

t Wherein thou doſt no other yertue ſhow 

| The what moſt barbarous countricshaue obſerud' 
| 


When all the 6appieſt nations hitherto 
Did with no Jcfler glory ſpcake then do, 
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To the Queenes moſt 


excellent Maieſtie. 


Hat which their xeale whoſe oncly zeale was bent 
| To ſhew the beſt they could that might delight 


Your rojall minde,did lately repreſent 
Renowned Empreſſe to your Princely ſight? -, 
Fs now the offring of their bumbleneſſe, . 
Here canſecrated to yo:ur glorious name ; nds 
whoſe happy preſence did vouchſafe tobleſſe 
So ;oore preſentmen_ s,and to grace the ſame s © 
And though it bein th'bumbleſt ranke of words, 
And in the loweſt regzon of our iþeach, 
Yet 15 it an that kindc,as beſt accords 
With rurall paſſions, which uſe not to reach 
Bry and the groucs, and woods whcre they were breds 
And vcſt become aclauſtrall eeyciſe, 
where men ſhut out rc/gr d,and [equeſired 
From publucke faſhian,ſemce toſympathize 
with innocent,and plajne ſimplicitie: | 
And liuing bere under the aw (all band 
' Of diſciplznc,and jtriT obſeruancic, 
, Learne but our weakeneſſes to vnderfland, 
And therefore daye not enterprixe to ſhow 
In lowd:r ſlile the hidden my ſlerzes, 
And artes of Thrones,which nonc that are below 
The Sphere of a-tion,aud the exerciſe 
of power,can truly ſh:w:though men may ſtraine 
Conceipt aboue the pitch where it ſhould ſtand, 
for me more mon{trous figures then contazne 


dne- 


| Ce EpInyue 
If A poſſirlitie, ard goe beyond, 
| The nature of thoſe management: ſo farre, 
| As oft their comm. on dccencic they marres 
' * Whereby the populcſſ: (in whom ſuch hill 
| Is needcleſſe) m y ve brought to apprehend 
| No:jons, that miy lurac all loa laſt if ill 
| Woat ener power ſhall do, or inight intend $ 
Y And thinke all cunning, ail proceed; ng one, 
| \ And nothing ſimple, and fincre'y done ; 
| Yet the eyc of prafiaſt, lookieg 40wne from lie 
| pon ſuch our-reacl 87g Vangtie, 
| Sces bow from error t*:r07 it doth flote, 
As from a nhnowne Occan intia Guifcs (6G oate, 
| And bow though th*WWooife, would counterfuit the 
Tet eue:y chinke bewre yes bim for a Wolfe, 
And they: fore 38 the view of ſlate Phaue ſhowd 

A counterfeit of ſtate had been to light 
A candle to the Sunnc, and ſo beftowd 
| Our paies to bring our dimniſſe into light. 

Foy maieſtic,and power, can nothnig ſec 

Without ut ſcife, that can ſjght-wortl y be, 

And thercfore dirſl not we but on the ground, 

From whence our bumble Argument bath birth, 
Ere(t our Scene, and thereon are we found, 
And :f we fall, wefall but on: the eayth, 
From whence we plu'kt the flowcys that bere we bring ; 
which if at their rfirſt opening they did pleaſe, 
| 1t was enough, they (erue but for a ſpring, 
# Tbe firſt ſent is the beſt in things as theſe ; 
A muſicke of this n:$:re on theground, 
F 1s ener wont to vaniſh with the ſound, 
| But yet your 74y all goodnes may raiſe new, 


y 
{ 


; Grace but the Muſes they will benour you, 
| Chi nonfa, non falla. 
| 
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Ergaſius, Mclibens, 


Erg, Ho" is it Mclihe1s that wefinde 
Our Cuntry,faire Arcadia,ſomuch changd 

From what it was, thatwasthou kn»weſt of lute, 
The gentle region ofplaine honeſtie, 
The modeſt ſeat of yndiſguiſed trucrh, 
Inhabi:cd Wi h imple innocence 
Andnow,l know nt hovy,as1f it were, 
Vnhallowed, and diveſted of that prace, 
Hth put off chat faire naturewhichit had, 
; And growes like ruder countrics,or mote bad. 

Mel. Tn deed Ergaſtu! T have neuerknowne 
So yniuerſalla diſtemperature, . 
In all parrs of the body of our ſtare, ; 
: Aynow there 1s 3 nor euverhauewe heard 
go much complaining of diflya'rie, 
Among ſt yoar yonger Nimphes,nor ever found 
Our heardſmenſo deluded intheir loues, 
As ifthere were no faith on either ide, 
Weacuerhad in any age before 
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| So'many ſpotleſfie Nimphes,ſo much diſtain'd 
! With blackere5o:r,and wrongfull infamy, 
[ - Thatfeweſcape the tongue of malicefree, CE. 
|  Erg,And methinkes too,our very aire ischang'd, 
| Our holeſome climare growne more maſaduic, 


"The fogges,and the Syrene offends vs more Ver, 
(Or we may thinke ſo,tnenth:y did before) = 
The windesof Autumne, now areſaid to bring Whi 
Moxze noyſumnefle, then thoſs do of the Spring: _*[Tha 
| Andall of ys feclenew infirmities, . ie 


| 


: 


|! 
ji 
| 
b 
[ 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

! 

| 

| 

| 

| 


| NewFeuers,new Catarres,opprefie our powers, Dec 

' The milke wherewith we cur'd all mal: dies, al 
Hath citherloſt the naturc,or we ours, e 
Mel, And we that ncuer were accuſtomed The 

| Toquatrrellfor our bounds, how do we ſcc Our 


| Montanus and Acryſis terſtriuc M 
; Howfarre theirſeueral Sheep walkesſhould 2xtend, [A pl 


| And cannot be agreed to whatwe can: For | 
F As if fome ynderworking hand ſtrake fire, Do\ 
' Toth'apt inkindling tinder of debate, Ve 


| Andfoſtred theircontention andthcir hate. 

' Erg,And me thinkestoo,the beauty ofour Nimphes 
{ Ts not the ſame. as it was wont to be, 

| That Rolie hew,the glory of the Cheeke, 

| Is cither ſtolne,or elſe they haue forgor, | 
| To bluſh with ſhamegvr to be pale withfeare? C 


| Orclſctheirſhame doth mike them alwaics bluſh, {or 
| Foralwaiesdoththcir beautics beare onc hew, 


| Andeither Nauwwe's falle,or that vatrue. "IN 
' Mel, Belidestheir yarious babirs grow ſo range, We 
As that although their faces certaine are, p L 
| Thew bodies are yn<ciraine cuery day, Ia 
And alwaicsdiftring from chemſcluesſofarre, _, Ou 
' Asif they skorn'd to be the ſame they are, \4 oe 
And all of ysare ſq transform'd,that we = 
"IEEE. | Dilcemg F< 
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Diſcerne not an Arcadian by wh'atryre, 
Nur ancient Paſtorall habirs are _ Wot s 
And all is ſtrange, hearrg,clothcs,and all diſguis'd, 
Erg. Indeed, vnto our griefe we mayperceiue, 
Thewhol: compleQion of Arcadia chang'd, 
er cannot finde the occafian of this change; 
bur let ys With more wary 4» obſerue 
iencethe —_— ofrheſe cuſtomesriſe, 
jt bauc infeRed thus our. honeſt plaines, 
ith cunning diſcord,idle vanirie, _ 
Deceiprfull wrong,and cauſlefle infamic, 
at by th'aſſiſtanceof qur grauer Swaines, 
enow at firſt,may labour wo preuent 
The turgher courſe of miſchiefes,and reflore 
Qur late clean@woods,t0 what they were before, 
Mel, Content Ergaſtus,and cucn here will be 
d I place conuenicnrt forſo hi: a worke: 
or here our Nirophes,and heardfmen on this Green, 
Do vſually reſort,and in thisGroue 
Wemay obſerue them beſt,and be ynſeeue, 


| ACTVSI. SCENA 1, 
Colax. Techne. - | 


4 


Co!, Come wy dear&Techne,thou and Tmuſt ploug 
More cunnung proieRts yer,mare ſtrange defignes 
Amongſt thele fimple grofſe Arcadzans here, 

tknow noother world, but their owne plaincs, ' 
Noryet can apprehend the ſubtle traines _ * 
Welay,to mock their rurall ignorance, 
But ſee, here comes two of theiramorous Swaines 
In hote contention,ler vscloſe c 
Ourſclues,here ynderneath this coucrture, 
And ouerheare theirpaffionate diſcourſe, 
. Tech, (ola%,thiplace wellſuch apurpoſefits, 
| Leg 


' 
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Let vs fir cloſe,and faith,ir ſhall goc hard, A 
Vnleſſe we makeſomeprofr by their wits, 4.1] 


44 

4 7% 
Carnins, Amyntar, : \ 
ue . Now fond Amyntas how cam'ſtthou poſieft': | © 
Wirhſucha yaine pretumption, as thou arr; 4 
To thinke that Clors ſhould aftcR thee be, þSt 
When all Arcadia knowes I haue herhearr> Sh 
Am. And how Carinus canſt tkou beſo mad, © Ar 
T'imagine (10144,can,ot doth loue'thee, C 
When by ſo many fignes as I hauc had, (+ 4 
T gnde her whole affe&zon bent to me? p 
Ca.what are thoſe figfies by which you come to cafl, Di 
And calculate the fortune of your bopes? Ts 


Am, Mcre certaine fignes,then thou canſt ever ſhey, T 
Cay, But they are more then figncs, that T can they, | ,,* 
Am Why let each then produce the beſt I can, 
Topioue which may be thoughtrhelikelic{l man, A 
Car, Content Amynias,and do thou begin, oy 
Am. And lam well conten:ed to begin, Th 
Firſt if.by.chance, whi-'it ſhe 2rBarley-breake | 
With other Nimphes,do but perceijue me come, Wir 
Streight lookes her checke witk ſuch a Roſie red, | 
As gives the ſetting Sunne ynto the Weſt 
When morrow tempeſts areprefigured. 
Car. Euen ſo that hew prognoſticates her wrath, 
Which brings to thee the ſtormie windes of Gghceagh 
Arr, Andifl finde her with herfellow Nimphes * 
Gathering of fowers by ſome ſweet Riners fide, uo 
Art my approath ſhe ſtraight way ſtands vpright,  } ,, 
Forgets her worke,and downe !cts (lide herlap, oh 
And out fall allher flowers,vpon the ground, Tell 
Car, So doththe bilic ſheepe forget tofeed, _Þ 
Whenit percFiiucs the gregdie:Wolte at hand, uf fu 
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1 An, Andifthe mect bur with my dog ſhe takes 
: 4 And ſtrokes him on the head playes with his cares, 
$pirs in his mourh,ana claps him on the back, 

+4 Andfoycs, come, come Melampus go with me. 
| ca She may loue what is thine, bur yer hate thee. 

| 4m, Whilſt at a Chryſtall ſpring the other dayz-; 
3] She waſht herlouely face,and ſeeing me come, 
+ | She rakes vp water with hendainty hand, 
| And with adowne-caſt looke beſprinckles me, (thee 
| Car, Thavihews thar ſhe nods gladly quench in 
I The fire of loue,or elſe hike love doth beare, 
As did the Deliaz Goddeſle, when ſhe caſt 
cal, Diſdainefull water on Afcors face, 
| Am, As $1112 one day, ſatewith beralone, 
lie, Binding of certaine choicelel-Red heazbes 
To herlefr arme againſt bewitching ſpels, 

(And I atth'inſtant comming) ſbe perceiu'd 
JHerpulſe with farre woreviolence to bear 
> 1(As{hc'afcertold me) then ir did before, 

Car, The like is felt when natures enemy, 
The h:refull feauer dothſurpriſe our powers, 

4m, And eucn butyeſternight,ſhe going before 
 IWithother maides,andſceing me tollowing her, 

Lets fall this dainty Noſe 82) ,gay bauing firſt 

Beſtoad a kifle thereon to th*end I might 
Receiue irſo,and with it doe the like. (knove, 


thy Car,Pogre Wichtedfauours hey might reachrhec 
he# Kat ſhe eſtecmesrhec,:nd thy loue as _ 
Ws thoſe dead lowers, ſhe wore bur for a k 


Fhe day before, and caſt away art night, 

Am, Now friend (arizu«s,thou that mutrteretilo 
:©Pttheſe plaineſpeaking figures of herloue, 
Pcllby whar fignesthou docſt her fauours proug? 
Car. Now filly man, doeſt thou imagine mg 
fond to blab the fauoursof my louc ? = 
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Ap, Wastnota pack agreed twixr thee and'mes (ar 
Car. ApaQtomakethcetell thy ſecrecie. - 14 JFory 
Am, And haſt thouthen betr:yd my ecfie truſt, dm 
, nd dallycdwith my open fimplencfie > {Our 
Car, And fitly art thou ſeru'd,that fo wilt yaunt Burc 
- Theimagin'd favours, of a gentle Nimph; And 
And this is that which makes vs fee'c thar dearth 
Of grace, thauc kindn*s at ſo hica rate. wm 
Thiswakesthem wary how they doe beſtow | 
Theleaftregardof common curtefie, 
When ſuch as you, poore, credulous deuour, 
And humbleſoules, make all 3] th;oys miracles 
Your faith conceines, and yainely do conuert C01 
All ſhadowesto the figure of your hopes. Whe 
Am, Cars nov thou dueſt me douvle wrong, But 
Fi: ſt to deride my ce:fie conhdence, The 
And thent'ypbiayd my truſt, asif my rongue Purſ 
Had here prophan'd faire (lors excellen-c, And 
Intcll.ng of her mercies, or h: d lin'd [Bye] 
.Inviteringt® honorof a mod-ſt grace Tim 
Peſtowing comfort, info iuſt a caſe, Of c 
Car, Why man, thou haſt no way deſeru'd her lore, | sn 
Am, Deſert | cannot vrge, but far.h I can, re 
If that may haue rewaid, then happy man. For 
Car, But you know how I ſau'd her from the hands Þ Suck 
Ofthwrrude Satvre, who had clfe vadune Al 
. Her hunour yate1ly and theretorevuyht JBut. 
- My louc of duc raigne Soucraigne uvher rbought, @] Vil 
Am.Buy kow-that free and vntubdued heart, Te 
Infr:n:hif1 by th: Chartcr of her eyes, l Ci 
Will bearetheunp>inion ofa due, For ( 
+] doeno: (ee, fince love knew neuer Lord And 
That could command the region o our Will, = 
And therefore vige thy duc,i tor my-pare loe 
attpleadcompatthmy:nda fanhtull bedits {4 PT? 
: $85 Pom: —g nn oee— ys ww 


| 4m. The more ynkind they, 'who ſhould better way 
[Our honeſt yowesg and loue, for loue repay, . 

| Butoft they beare the penance of theigwill,, ., 

And for the wrong they dogthey ſpeed as1ll 


L 


But Tcchne,, I muſt by thg help foreſtall 


PButwhat we would, our longings neuer tay 
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(xr, Plead thou thy fainb,whilI will get thy loues. .* 
For you-k1nde foules doe ſeldome gracefullprope,, . . 


”SCEN.. 111. 


| © Colax, ,Techne, 
Col, Alas poore fooles,how horely they contend 
Whaſhall pofſefle a prey that's yer vngor, 


The mart of both their hopes, and whilſt they ſhall 
Purſue the Ayre, I myRſurpriſe their gaine, 

And fitly now thou, maiſt occaſion rake 

By theſe aduantages diſcoueredhere, 

Timprefle in Ch5r4 cender heart that touch 

Of deepe d {likeof both racir yanteries, 

Asmay conuerther wholy vato me. 

Tec, Why will you then 'Dorindas loite forſake, . 
For whom you traucld {o, and made me rake 
Such labuur tv-en'ice herto your loue 

(ol, Tuſh Techne we delire not What we haye, 


Y/ich our :traynings, bur, they goe beyond, 
Tec, And oh ? Dorinda isas tayte as ſhe, 
Col, That. I canfeſle. bur yet thar payes not me, 
For C/ors is another,and tis that, 
And onely chat, watch Techue I deſire, 
Something here ispeculiar,andalone 
To cuery zeauiy that doth giue an edge 


r£5,1bd more We will conceiue 
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| 
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Tec, Alas yer I muſtpitric her poore ſoule | 
In this diſtiefſe, 1 being one my lelte  & 


' phate have pot chenin that we hauc- O 
ndThaucheard, abroad v = beſt experience, T 
Andwitisleamd, that all the fayreſt choyce A 
Ofwomenin the world,ferue but to make T 
| Oneperfe& beauty, whereof each brings part. A 
One hath a pleaſing ſmilc, and nothing elſe: B 
Another but ſome lilly Mole to grace 
TYarea of a diſproportion'd face Sl 
Another pleaſes notrburwhen ſhe ſpe :kes, BF 
And ſomein filenceonely gracefull are : I 
Some:illthey laugh,we ſee,ſeemeto be fairy T 
Some haue theis bodics pood, their geſturesM, A 
Somepleaſein Motion, ſome 1n fitting ſtill, I 
Somearethought louely, that haue nothingfaire, | © 
Some ag:inefaireth:r nothinglouel]y are. Ir 
So thar weſee how beauty doth confift I 
|\\ Ofdiuerspeeccs, and yer allzr ra&t M 
And therefurevntoall wy loue aſpires, 1 
{( As beauty yaties, ſo doth my debres. Y 
Tec, Ah but yerColax doe not ſo much wrong b 
Vato a Nimph, now when thou h:ſubdude A 
And wcn her heart, & knovt ſhe holds thee deare, H 
Col,Tuſh wong isas men thinke it, and I ſce o 
Itkeepesthe world the beſt in exerciſe 
That elſe wculd languiſh, and haue nought tv da, Jl 
Diſcord in parts, makes harmon' inthe wholc . | T 
And ſome muſt laugh, whilſt other ſome condole, f C 
And foitbe nor ofthe fide we are. pl »D 
Letorheisbeareit what neede we to care, — 
And now Deriada ſomething hath to doe, | y 
Now, ſhe nay fit, and thinke,and vezc and plot, H 
For ez{c, and ioyningofher full delighr j 
Would but haue dulld herſpirits, & marsd herquitt | 7* 


© 
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Of th:t frayle corporation, and doe knovy 

That ſhe will rake it yery gricuouſly, 

And yet » t wy ſh'is ſeru = well inow, 

That would negle& Mirtillu honeſt loue, © 
Andtruſt trongeproceſtations, and new othes, 


Be wonne with garded words,and gawdie clothes... 


—Tol, Well, we Thall noe waile alone, 

She ſhall haue others to conſort hermone : 

For fince my late returne from Telos Court 

I hauc made twenty of their coyeſt Nimphes 

Turnc louers, with a fewp1oteſting words 

And ſome choyce complementall periuries; 

I made Palemon, toſuſpeR thef:ith 

Of his chaſt Sel49,, and chaſte Sil14z his, 

In hope thereby to worke her loueto me. 

Iwrought coy Daphne to infringe her vow 

Madeto Menalcas, and I told herhow 

Thoſe ferters which ſo heauily were laid 

Vportour Tree afteions, onely were 

Baoman ' bands, not naturall, 

AndTthinke Techn thou haſt done thy part, 

Here, inthis gentleregion of kinde hearts, 

Sin:e thou cam'ſt hither, for I ſte thou thruſt, 
Tec, Indeede whilſt I in Corinth doc remaine, 

I hardly could procure the meanestoliue, 

There were ſo RN my ttade, that fold 

Complexions, dreilings, tiffanies and tyres, 


» Deuifors of new faſhions and ſtrange wiess 
| Bedbrokers, Night wormes, and Compolitors 


Thar though I knew theſe arts as well asthey 
Yet being ſo many we could gerſmall pay, 
Here, who but Techne now is all in all? 

Techne js ſent fer, Techne onely ſhewes 

New ſtrange deuiſes to che choyceſt Nimphes : 
And 1thinke Techne teaches them thole wickes, as 
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As they will not forget againe in had. 
I have fo opened their ynapt conce1prs 
Vnto that yaderſtanding of themſelues, 
As they will ſhewin tine they were well taught, 
If they obſerue my rules, and hide afauir, 
(ol, Ah well dene Techne, Thus muſt thou and I 
Tradc forour profit with their ignorance, 
And takeour time, and they muſt hue their chance, 
Bur przy thee Tecbre, doc not thou forget 
Tolayarrainc for Cloris. So adicu, 
Tec. Colax I will nor, and the rather too, 
For thac I beare a little Jeaningloue 
Toſwecs Amyntas,for methinkesheſeemes 
The louclieſ Shepheard all Arcadia yeelds 
And I wouls gladly intercept his loue, 


—_ i. 
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SCENA TIIIL 


i Melibenss Ergiſius 

Mel:.Sothis is well Here's one diſcouery made; 
Here arethe heads of that diſtemperature, (n'mphs 
From whencertheſe ſtrange deban'ſhwentsofour 
And vile deluding ofouc Shepheards Springs; 
Here is a monſter, that hath made his luſts 
As Wide as Is his will, and left his will 
Without all bounds, & cares not whom he wrongs, 
So that he may his owne defires fulfill, 
And being all foule himſelfe, would make all il), 
This is that Cslax that from forraine lands, 
Hath brought home rhat infe&tion which vndoes 
His countrey goodnefſe, and impoyſons all, 
H:s beingabroad would marre ys quite at homcs, 
Tis ſirangetoſec, that by his going our, 
He hath our: gone thar natiuc honeſlic, 


Whick 
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Which here the breeding of his countrey g*ue. 


For here | doe remember him a childe, 

The ſonne of Nicoginus of the Hull, 

A mn though low in fortune, yet in minde 
Highſer, a man ſtil praRtifing 

Taduance his ftorwardſonne beyond the traine 
Ofouc Arcadian breed, and ſtill me thought 

& 1 1Ifaw adifpofitionin the youth, 

Bent to alelfe conccited ſurlineſſe, 

Wrh an inlinuating impudence, 

E£rg. A man the fiztcr madefor Courts abroad 
Where I would God he had remained ſh1], 
Wihthoſc looſe-liuing wanton Syvari: cs, 

Where Juxune, had madeher outmoſt proofe, 
| From when:e 1 heare he comes,and hither brings 
Their ſhames, to brand ys with the like reproach, 

And for th:s other vipervihick you ſay, 
| doremember how ſhe came of late 
Forſuccour to thele parts, and ſoughtto teach * 
Our yonger m1desto drefle, and triegus Flaxe,, {| 
Andvſc:hz Diſt . fc, and to make a hem,- 
bs | Andſuchlike skill being skill inough fer them, 

But fince I ſ:e ſhe hath p: eſum'd to deale 

In pvints of orher ſcience, difterent farre 

Fiom th-t plainc Arteof honeſt huſwiferie, 

And asiticemes hathoften made repaire 

Vnto the neighbour Cittics round about, 
From whom theh-ch theſe ſtrange diſguiſes got 
Tabuſe our Nirphes, and as icſeemes defires, 
Toſute their minides, as light as their attires,' 

But we (hall ſoone preuent this/growing plague, 

Of pride, and folly, nowthat ſhe deſcty 
The trur ſymproma ot thismaladie; 
And bytliis ouerture thirs made we truſt 
We ſhortly thall'diſcouc3all therefſt, 
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ACTVS II. SCEN. I. w 
Slluias (loris. . 
$i, © Cloris, here have thou and I full ought | | 
Sate and beene merry, inthis ſh'dy Groue, Th 
Herehaue wedung full many a Rundeiay, _ Ha 
Told Riddles, and made Noſegayes, I:ught at loue, | 
Andorherspaſſions, whilſt my ſclfe wasfree, 
From that intollerable miſcry, 
WherertoatteQion now inuaſſels me, Th 
Now ClorisI ſhallneucr more take ioy Fo, 
Toſee, or to be ſeene, with mortall eye, Tl 
Now ſorrow muſt be all my money, = 
Clo, Why Siluia,whence ſhould allthis griefe ariſe; p 
$i, Tam yndone Cloris, letthat ſuffice, An 
Clo, Tell me ſweet Siluiaghow comes that to pafle? ” 
- - Sil, O Cloris if thou be asoncel was = 
/ Free, from thar miſcrable plague of loue, y , 
| Keepethce ſo ſtill, let my aftiRion warne Ho 
| | Thy youth,that neuer man hauc power to moue c a 
* Thy hear ro liking, for beleeue re this, To 
{/ They arethe moſt ynfaithfull impiousrace r " 
| Ofcceaturescnthe carth z never belceue | + 
| Theirproteſtations,nor their yowes, nor teares,. 4 ol 
| Allisdeccipt, none meancsthe thing heſweares, | | —<* 
| Truſta mans faith ? nay rather will  goc EM 
| | And -giue myſelfca prey to Sauage beaſts, _ 
{ | Forallcheyſceke,and all they la.our for, ;. n , 
| | Ts butr'yndoe vs,and when that is done, +, el 
| | "They goandtriuwph on the ſpoile chchaye wond: i 
| \ Tu men, or take compaſſion when they grieve, fc 
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O Cloyis tis to cheriſh and jelicue 

The frozen Sn ke,which with our heat once warms, 

Wrclfling ys tothe heart in recompence, 

And 6 no maruaile tho the Satyre ſhund, 

Toliuewith man,when he percew'd he could, 

Withone ond the ſame breath blow heat and cold; 

Who would haue cuer thought Palemons othes 

' | Would have prou'd falſc>who would hauciudgd the 
' Thatpromiſ' dſo much faith,and honeftic, face 

Had beene the viſor but of tracherje ? 

© | Clo,1ytpoſſible Pa/emon ſhould b*yntrue ? 
$i/,Tispoflible,Palemon isynrucs 
Clo:If it be fo, deare Silzja,I thinke then 

Th:r thou ſaiſt truth, there is no truſt in men, 

For [ proteſt I neuerſaw a face 

That promiſ'd vetter ofa heart then his, 

ic, | Andifhe failewh.ſe faith then conſtants? 

$31, Cloriittheu didft burknow how long, 

And with what carneftſuire,heſoughtmy loue, | 

What yowes he vi'd,what othes, whatteares amongs | 

Whatſhewes he made. his conſtancic tO prooucy | 


Hisyowes,nor protcſtations to eſteewe, 

Atlength one day,here inthis ſelfe-ſame place, 
wil (Which I ſhall eucr,and good cauſeT haue 
»þ Tothinkeon whilſt Lline)walking with me, 
of Afterhe had vrged me molt carneſtly ; 


O Sijluia 
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O Siluz4,faid he,fince nor othe,nor vow, 


Nor 211that I can doe,can make thee know 
How true ahearr,T offer to thy loue ; 

I muſt trie ſome way ciſe to ſhew the ſame, 

And makethy yndiſcerning wilfull youth 
Know,thovgh too late,(perhops vn'o thy ſh:me) 
Thy wa yward error,and my conſtant truth 2 
When thou maiſt figh,andſay in griefeofminde, 
Palemon lou'd,"nd $iuia was ynkinde. 

With that wringing my hand, he tunes away, 


As ſhew'd how ſad a farewe)l there he tooke. 
And yp towards yondercraggie Rocke he goes, 
His armesincrofl'd, his head downeonone fide, 
With ſuch a mournfull pace,as ſhewd hiswoes 
Way'd heauict then hispaſlions couldabide: 
Faine wovld I haye recald him back;but ſhame, 
Ang modeſlic cauld not bring forth his name ; 
Ir did not fit the honourof amaide 
To follow one,yet till I ſent from me, 
T attend his going, feare,anda careful eye. 

' At length when he was gotren r9.rhe top, 
I might perceiue how with vnfolded armes, 


His wofull face ynio the other hde, 
Whereas that hideous fcareful downf-1! is: 


And as Ithought,was now. vpen the point: 
Bur pirrie | reaking all tnoſe bands of ſhame, 


With all the ſpeed my ſecvle fecre could make, 


Nar teares,nor prayers, haue the powers to moue, 


And though his teares would hardlyler him Jooke, 
Yetſuch a looke,did thiough his teares make way, 


And faine would T haue followed, yer me thought 


Andſcem'das1ſhe would hauc throwne hi.n off; 
When my atfrighred powe s could hold no more, 


That held me Lack;l ſhrikd,znd ran, God knowes, 


4nd 


Andlookes vp bent toheauen, he R2nds and turnes 8 


s 


? 


f 


And though 1 would hauc ſpoken,yert me thought 
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And;clummering vp at length(with much adoo) 
Breathlefle I gor, and tooke himby the hand, 
And glad I haa tis hand,and was not come 

Too late to haue ir,and I puldhim back : 

But could notiſpeak e one word,no moredid he, 
Senſe icem'd totaile in him,and breath in me, 
Andon before I went,and lead him on, 

And downe conducted himinto this plaine, 

And yonder Joc, ynder that fatall tree, 

Looxe Clor5 chere,ceucn in thax very place, 
Weſate vs downe,my arme about his necke, 
Which 1oxe thou know'ſt held neuerman before; 
There onely did my teares cenferre with his, 
Words wehed none,itwas inough tothinke, 

For paſſion was too buſic now within, 

And had no time to come abroad in ſpeech, 


olde rop much,that all l was was his. 

9. Well Suia,] hage heard oſadatale, 
AsthatI gricue ro be a woman borne, 
And that by nature'we muſt be expoſd 
Vnto the mercig of ynconſtant men. 
But what ſaidethen Palemonin the cnde ? 
$i,Oh what he ſaid,and what deepe vowes he made} 
When ioy and'gricfe,hadler hisſcnſes looſe, 
Wines 9,geniJecree ynder whoſe thade, 

eſare the while;witnes if ever anaide 

Bad more aflurancesbyoarhesof man, 
And well may you beare witnes of this deede, " 
For in a thouland of your baikes he hath 
In:aru'd my Nameand ynperwrote his vowes, 4 
Which will reraaine {o long as you beare bowes., 
But Clopis,learne,thisleflon now of mee; 
Take head of putty,pune was the cauſe 


He nor, but my filencetold hina this, 
t 


of 
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Of my confufion,pitty bath yndone 
Thouſands of gentle natures,in our ſexe, 

For pittze is {worne ſeruant vnto loue, 

| Andthisbe fure,where euer it begin 

To makethe way,it lets your maiſter in, 

Clo,Burt what aflarence haue you of his fraud ? 
Ir may be you luſpe him without cauſe ? 

Sil. Ah Cloris, Cloris,would T had no cauſe, 
He who beheld him wrong mce intheſe woods, 
And heard him coutting Niſa, and proteſt 
As deepeto her,as he had done to me, 

Told me of all his wicked tteacherie, 

; Clo Pray who was tharitell mee good $3{i94,tell, 
' Sil, Why irwas Colax,one I know full well 

| Would nat report yntrathesto gainethe world, 
' A manofyertue,andof worthy parts, 

| Herold meall, and more then 1 will hew 

- Iwould] knew not halfe of that I know, 

| Ahhadbe none but Niſa that baſe trull, 

' Theſcoineandieſtof all Arcadia now 

| Toſeme hisJlufls,and fallife his yow ? 

| Ah badit yet beene any els,the touch 

Of my diſgrace, had never bin+fo much 

| But tobeleftforſucha one as ſhe, 

Theftale of all, what willfo!kethinke ofme? E | 
Clorzs in troth,it makes me ſo muchloath - 
| Myſelfe,loaththeſe woods,and cven hath the days , \ 
| AsImutſthide my griefcsour of the, way: 
| Iwillbegoney(lors;T leave ther here, 

I cannot ſtay,and prethee, Clorzyet 

| Pittythy poore companion $3/#14 eare, 

| Andletherfortune makerhee ro beware. 
Clcey3{niacdicuthe Gods jclicvethy. woes, 
», Since menthusfaile,and loue no pitut ſhowes, 


Scen, 
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SC EN. II. 
Cloris, Techn, 


{ 1.6 lo. Loue?nay,I'me taught for loving whilſt I Luc, 
| $il1ia,thy counſell hath lockt vp my heart 

So faſtfrom loue,as let them figh,and gricue, 

And pine,and waile who will,l for my part 

Will pjttie none of all this race of men. 

Iſee what ſhowes ſoeuerthey prerend, 

Their loue is ncuer deadly,none of theſe 

That languith thus. haue dide of this diſeaſe 

That cuer I could heare,I ſee all do 

{ Recouer ſoone,that happen thereinto, 


he they did nor,there were no 'great hurr, 


may indure, they are of ftronger powers, 
er their hearts ſhauld ake,chen they breake Qursze. 
| | Wellhad1 notbeenethusforewarnd to day, 
»| -Outofall queſtion, lhad ſhortly falne, 
Intorche melting humour of compaſlion too; 
at ecnder pittie that berraies ys thus, 

mething I beganto feele,me thought, 
within me,when as I beheld 
Ike,ſo ſadly,and fo pale, 

id ever where I went, ſtillin-my way, 
His lookes bent all to me, his care of mee. 
Which well I ſaw,buewould norſecme roſee, 
But now he hath his arrenc, let him 
Pittic ſhall neuet cure rhar hearr oftus 
Tyndoo mineownegthe griefe isbeſt where tis. 

Tec,Whar Cloris all whetor ſhame, 
How ill doth this become lo faire a face, 


\y4 


And 
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And that freſhyouth to be without your Joue? 
Clo,Loue Technegl.haue here 3s manyloues 
As 1 hutend to have whilſt 1 haue breath, 
Tec. Nay that you hane nog,neuer bault withmee, 
ForT know two at leaſt ;oſſefſo: sbe 
Of yourkinde fauows asthemſe/ues do boſte, 
Clo,Boſte of my Auours,no man rigtcly can, 
Andotherwiſe, letthemſay what they can, 
Tec.,No Cloris did not you theotbernight 
A gzll:nt noſegay to An 421tas giue * 
C{o.T never g:uc. hm noſcgay in my life, 
Tec. Then rruft me Cloris be duth wrong you” 
| For heproduc'd itthcre jn open light, (much | 
And vaunted to Carinus,that you firſt, | 
Did kiffe the ſame,rhen gaue it vato. him; 
And tolde too howf-tre gone you were inloue 
Whar p:ſtion p would yic,v-hen he was by, 
How you would teſt with him, and wantonly. il 
Caſt vaterin hisface,call his dogge yours, ; ©: 1h 
And ſhew him your atteRions by youreye» : . 1 1.1% 
And then Cara on the otherfide =: ; 
| He vanhts;that fince be had redeemedyou 
| Ourof theſatyfes handes,he could command 
| Yourloue'and all, that you were oncly his. 
| This and muchwore,I heard them prateſt . -  Þ* 
| Giue out 6f yog hors rugly you knowbelts 21 Þ.D ff 
| Clo.Tebnethen idlpz:lkeflhabinot vex6.me 


My bearr,and Linny our liberty, 

Andif 4 Ne hh interprea ted 

My lookes accordingto bis pwne cenceipt, =» 
| He hath wiſtooke the rexx,and be ſball bnde |! 4. + 
Grez: culfesonge $998 bis commendgapd my minde. 
And for his Nglegiy it ſhalmake menake | 
| Moxecare afier kow I ſcatter flowers; -' |. 


' Tknowthe ground 1 ſtand bn;and how fie 1-1 bt jt 


Let 


The Dneenes Arcadia, 


Let him preſerue it well,ond let him make 
Much of his gaines,he getsno more of ors. 
Bur thus had I Feene ſeru'd,had I reucal'd 
The leaſt regard of common courteſie . 
Toſuch as rheſctbut I do thanke the Gods 

T haue reſeru'd me, from that yanitie: 

For cuerI ſuſpe&tcd this to be 

The vaine of men,and this novyſcttles me, 
And for (arinuslet him yaunt what good 

He did for me,he can but haue againe 

My hearty thankes,the p1yment forhis paine, 
And that he ſhall,and ought in waman- hood, 
And asfot lJoue;let him go looke on her | 


' | That fits, and. grieucs, and anguiſbes forhim, 
' | Poore Amarills, who afte&s hin: deare, 


And ſought his loue with magy an wofull teare, 


| And well deſerues a bettcr man then he, 


Though he be rich Lupjnu5ſonne,and Nands 

Much on his wealch;and his abjlivie, ' : ; 

She'ts wittie, fare, and full of modeftie: 

And where ſhe of my minde;ſhe rather would 

Pullout her eyes, then thar ſhee, would be ſcene, 

Toottei vpſo deare aſacrifi:e . 

Tohis wilde youth, thatſcarnesherin that wiſe, 
Tec, Cloris in trothyl like thy-iudgemenc well, 

In notaff:Qung of theſe home-bted Swaines', 

| That know not how to'manage true delight 

Canneither hide theirlouegnor ſhew it right. 

Who would be troubled with grolle ignorance, 


; / I That ynderftands not truely how to loue | 


tt Wuhlecrecie, ang Wit, all aflayss, 


No Clorz5,if thou didſt but knaw,how well. . 
Thou art eſteem'd,vfone that keowes indeed 


{ I How co o{eructhy warth,and his owne wayes 


Howto gilic true delightzhow to procgcd - 


Perhaps 


/ 


> 
i 


| Perhapsyou might thinke oneday of the man, 


* 
, : 


{ 
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C'o,V\ hat is this creature then you praiſe a min? 
Ter, A man?ycs (10rt5,wbat ſhould he be clſe ? 
Clo.Noughtelſe,itis enough he bea min, 
Tec, Yea and ſo rare a man as cuer yet 
Arcadia vred,that may be proud ſhe bred 
A perſonof fo admirable parts, 
A man that knowes the world, hithſceneabrod, 
Brings thoſe pe: fections that do truly moue, 
A gall:nt ſpurit, an vnderſtanding loue, 
O if you did but know how ſweete it were, 
To come ynto the bedof worthineſle, 
Ofknowledge,of conceipr, where ſtrange delights 
With ſtrange diſcourſes ſtill ſhall intentaine 
Your pleaſed thoughts, withfreſh earicty, 
Ah you would loath eo hauc yuur youth confin'de, 
For cuex more, berweene the ynskilfull armes 
Of ane oftheſe rude yn:onceiuing Swaines, , 
Who would but ſceme a trunke without a minde; 
As one that ncuer ſaw but thcſe poore plaiues, 
Knowes but to keepehis ſheepe,andſct his folde, 
Pipeon an Oaten Recde,ſome Rundelayes, 
And daunce a Mortice on the holydayes, 
And fo ſhould yoube alwayesſweetlyſped 
With ammo ewOfoolesina bed, 
Bur with this other ga]/ant ſpirit you ſhould 
Beſureto ouerpaſſe that tediouſneile, |, 
And rhar fociery which cloyes this life, 
Withſucha variable cheerefulneſle, N 
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| \Asyou willblefſe the time t'haue bene his wife, 


Clo. What hath this man you thus cummend anune? 
Tec, A name/why yes,no man but hatch a name, 
His name js Colax,and ts onel ſweare 
Doth honour euen the ground wheicon you tread, 
And vfr,and may times God knowcs, _ 


» © 4 


*1 


n? 


me? 
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Hathhe with tender pafſion, talkt of you : 
And ſaid;Well, there is one within thee woods 
(Meaning y you}that yer of all the Nimphes 
Mine eyes haue cuerſeene vponthe earth, 
Ja all perfe&tons doth exccede them all, 
For all the beautics in that glot ious Court 
Of Telos,wherel liu'd,nar all the Starres 
Of Grece belide,could [ratkle inmy heart, 
The fireof any heate bur onely ſhee. 
Then would he ſtay,and figh ; andthen againe 
Ah what great pitueſuch a creature ſhould 
Betide ynto a clogge of ignorance, 
Whoſe body doth deſerue to be umbrac'd, 
Bythe moſt mightie Monarch ypon earth, 
Ah that ſhe knew her worth.and how vafit 
That priuate wapds ſhould hide that face, that wit, * 
Thus hath he oftenſaid,and this I ſay, 
Obſerue hum when you will, you ſhall not ſee 
From bis hye fore-head,ro his ſlender foote, 
A man inall parts, better m:dethen he, 
Clo, ſechnc,me think-s,th? praiſes chat ynu giue 
Shewesyour owne louegand if he be that man 
You ſay,'tvere good you kept him four your ſelfe; 
Tic, I muſt not Joue impoſh':1lities, 
Cloris, he were a molt fat man toryou, 
Clo, For me*3las Techne you moue too late, 
Tec, Why haue you paſt your promiſe r'any yer > 
» Clo, Yeslure,my promile isalreadie paſt, 
Tec, And it it be, ltruſt you are ſowſe 
T'vnpaſſe the ſame againe for your owne good, 
Clo. Nothat I may nc when itis oncepaſt. 
Tec, No Cloras, T preſume that witof yours 
Thar is ſo pierfiue, can conceiue how that 
Ourpromiſe muſt not greiudice our good: 
And that it is no reaſoathat the tongue, 
Tye 


The Ducenes Arcadia. 


Tyethe who!cbody to eremall wrong, 
Clo, The Tongue is butthe Agent of the heart, 
And onely as commiſſionerallowd 
By reaſon,and the will, for the whole ſtate, 
W hich wartantsall it ſhall negoriate, 
1c, Burpritheetell meto what ruſticke Swaine 
You paſſ'd your word to caſt away your ſelfe* 
Clo. No I havepaft my word ro ſeue my {clfe 
From the deceiprtull, impious periurics 
Of txcachei ous men,and yow'd vnto my heart, 
Vnill I ſee moref. uhthen ycrIſee, 
Neneof them all ſhall triumph overme, 
1c, Maythen,:nd be no otherwiſe tis wel], 
We ſhz1l h:ue other time totaike of this. 
But C!ors I kaue fitted you in faith, 
I haue here brought,the moſt conceopted tyre, 
The rareſt, dr: fling cuer Nimphpur on, 
Worth ten of that you wearc,that now me thinkes 
Doth not ec ome y.,v,and beſides tis ſtale, 


Clc.Stale why?L haue not worne itſcarce a n oneth, 
Tec, A monethy why you muſt ch*nge thn wile a 
Ho'd hither Cloryythis was not well 1d, (day 


Here isa faulr,you baue not mixt it well 

To makeit t: ke,or els itis your haſte 

To come abroadſoſoone intothe Ayre. 

Bur 1 muſtteach you ro amend theſet-virs, 
And<crel ſhall have donewnh you, thinks, 

I ſh: Il make fore of theſi inamoredFouthes % 


Totangthemſeluesnreſſcmnne madde for loue,. 
Bur goc kt's ttjethes dreffing 1 have bicught,  - + 
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SCEN, III. 


, Palamon, Mirtillus, 


Pal, Mirtillus did Dorinda euer vow, 
Or make thee eny promiſe to be thine ? 

Mir. Palemon no,fhee nevermade meyow, 
ButI did euerhope ſhe would be nine, 
For thatT had delivered yp my yourh, 
My heart,my all, 2 cribute co her eyes, 
And had ſecur'd herof my conſt :nt truth, - * 
Vaderſo many ſpecialties, | 
Asthatalrchough ſhe did not graunt againe, 
With 2ny ſhew the acquittan-eof my louc, 
Yet did ſhee euerſceme to intertaine 
My affe@ions,and my ſeruices tapprooue. 
Tillnow of 1 ce I know natb4 what meane, 
(111 fare tht meane)ſhe grew roth: r diſpight,' 
As ſhe notonely clowds herf2uourscleane, 
But alſoſcorn'd to haue me in her fight, 
Tharnow I am nor for her Joue thusamou'd, 


| Butonely thir ſhe will nar be belou'd, 


Pal, If thiy be all th'occafion of thy gricke, 


| Mirtllas,chou art then in better caſe 


Thenl {uppos'd,and therefore cheere thy heart, 
And good cauſe tnogheing in the ſtutethou art, 
Forit thou didſt bur heare rhe hiſtorie 

Ofmy diſtrefle, and what partT haue ſhar'd 

Of fad afflition,thau wi!'rt then ſoone (ee 

There 1s 90 miſe1je ynleſle compar'd» 

For all Arcadia, allcheſchills,and plaines, 

Theſe holts and woods and cuery nan 
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Can reflife my teares, and tell my flames, 
And withhow cleane a heart,how cleere a faith 
Palemonloued Silmr,and how lohg, 
And when con\um'd with griefe,and drii'd with carg, 
Evenatthe point to lacrifice my life 
Var» her cruelty, then Jo ſhe yeelds, 
And was content for euerto be mine: * 
And gaue m'afſurance vnderneath herhand, 
Sign'd with a faithfull yow,as I conceiu'd, 
And witneſſed with _ alouely kifſe, 
That I thoughtſureT had atrain'd my blifle, 
And yei(aye me)l gote not wharT gor, 
Silvia 1 haue,and yetT haue her not, 
Mir, How may that be, Palemou pray thee tell ? 
Pal.O know Mintillusthat I rather could 
Runne to ſome hollow caue,and burſtand dic 
In darknes,and in horrour,then ynfold 
Her ſhamefull ſtaine,and mine owne infa.nics 
But yet it willabrodc, her umpudence 
Will be the trumpet of herowne diſgrace, 
And fill the wide and open mouth ot fame 
Sofull,as all the world ſhall know the ſame, 
Mi Why whart is Siliafalſe,oris ſhe gone? 
Pol. Silwa'is falleand I am quite yadune. 
Mi/. Ah qut alas who ever wouldhauc thought, : 
That modeftlooke,ſo innocent aface, 
So chaſta bluſh, thatſhame-fit countenance, 
Could euer hauec told hovy to wantoniſe/ 
Ah what ſh:ll we poore louers hope for now 
Who muſt co win,conſume,and h:uing wonne 
With hard and much adoc muſt be yndone? 
vl, Bh but Mirt#llusif thou didſknow who 
Isnow the man,her choice hath lighted on, 
How would'ſt thou wonder; for thar paſlcs all, 
Tharl abhorreo tell, ycr tel I ſhall; 


Fart | 
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For allthar would will ſhorrly know't roo wellp 
It is baſe Thyrſis that wild hare-braine youth 
Whom euer milkmaid in Arcadia skomes: 

Thy :ſis is now the man with whom ſhe walkes 
Alone,in thickergandin gruues remote, : 
Thyrſs; isallin al,and none buthe, 

With him ſhe dallies vnder cuery tree. 

Truſt womenzah Dirillus,rathertruſt 

The Summer windes,th'Oceans cbnſtancie, 
For all _ ſubſtanceis - awed 
Light are their wauing yailes, light their attires, 
Lizhe are their heads,and bee thei defires: 
Letthem lay on what couerture they will 

Vpon themſeInes,of modeſtic and ſhame, 

They cannot hide the woman with theſame, 
Truſt women*tah Miri rather truſt 

The falſe deuouring Crocodiles of xule, 

For all they worke 1s bur deceiptand guile: 
What haue they but is fain'd?their haire is fain'd, 
Their beauty fain'd,their ſtaturefain'd,theirpace, 
Ther ieſture,moton,andiheir grace isfain'd: 
And ifthat all be fain'd withour,wher then 

Shall we ſuppoſe can be ncere within* 


| Forifthey doe but weepe,or fing, orſmile, 


Smiles,teares,and runes,arc ingins to beguile, 
And all they are,and all they haucot —— 


| Confiſts butin theourdide ofa face, - 


Oloue and bcauty,cow are youordiind 

Like yntofire, whoſe flames farre of delighe,) 
Burif you be imbrac'd conſume vs quite # 
Why cannot we makeata lowerrate 

A purchaſe of you, burthat we muſt giue 
Thetreaſure ofou hearts, and yernothaue 
Whar we haue boughrſo dearely forall thats 
0 Sia if thou necdes wouldſt haue becne 


— ——————————  ——— 
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WV 


* 


| Trhadleft Silrizina print behind, 


| Then whil'ftber heart held faire, and ſhe was chaſte, 


Hehad of mezcams ang reported all 3 
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Toou (wuld/itharecken allawiyofthees: -'': 7 
And nothing lefrto hevereaiain'd withime. -': .:;1 PP 
Thou ſhould? fthaue carried hence the portraiture.” /) P® 
Which thou haft lefrbebinde withinxdy heart, 0 
Set inthe table-frame of memory, 
Thar puts me flill in minde of what thou wert, 


Whilſt thou werthoneft,and thy thoughts were pure, of 
So that I might not thusin eucryplace, Yo 
WherelT thallſet my carctullf6qre, conferte -- ... Th 
With it of thee, and cucrinore be told, No 
| Thathereſare $z/zia yndeineath this tree, Ca 
| And here ſhewalkt,and lean'd vypon mine arme, la 
; There githcred flowerg,'and brought them vnto me, bo 
"Here by the murmoar of chis ruſling ſpring, - 
Shefweerly layand in my boſome flept: <+ 
Here firſt ihe ſhew'd me comforrs when 1 pin'd: =. 


Asif in eueryplace herfoote had ſept, 
But yet, 6 theſe were 33/4724 images, 


Now is herfaceallſullied wah-ber fa&, 


And why are n:t theſe tormer p' ints defac'd? yo 
Why ſhould ſhe hold,ſtillinthe forme ſhe was, and 
Being now deform d,and not the ſame ſhe was? hes 


O that Leould Mirlilius locke her. out 
Of my remembxance,that I might no more 
Hue $il:ia heregwhen thee will nor be here 
Mir. But good 'Palemon, tcll whar proofes 
Ofker diffoyakieqhat makes cthee-ſhow 
Theſe he2uitpaſitons,and to grieueſo much? 
P-l, Mirlillus,preotes,that are als too plaine; 
For {0/zx onethou know'ſt can well obſcrue 
And iudge of loue,a man both ſt:1d,and wiſe, 
A gentle heardiman, ouc of loucandicare ,! . 


haſt thou 
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nd how hc ſaw them'diacts times atone, 
** [mbracing cach the otherinthe woods;! © 
'f pefdes ſhe hath of Iarte with ſullaine lookes, 
* ſThat ſhew'd diſliking,ſhunn'd my company, 
"Kept heraloofe,and now Ihinketo day, 
spone to hide hang our of the'Nay, 
© | ButSi/#ia rhoughthou gve and hide thy face, 
' [Thou canſt nut hide thy ſhame,and thy diſgrace, 
| Noſecret thicket,groue, nor yer cloſe grotr, 
:n couer ſhame,andthat immodeſt blor, 
- |Ah didſt thou lend thy hand in kinde remorſe, 
olaueme from one death,to giue m'a worſe? - 
dirnotyet becne better l had dy'd, 
by thy vnſpottcd honeſt cruelry, | 
hen nor by thy diſgraced intawie? - 
atſo I might have carriedero my graue, 
Theimage of chafte Si/131in my heart, 
Ind nothaue h:d theſe norions, to ingraue 
ge, Þ ſt:zned S:1uza thereasnow thou art 5 
» Phycs,it had 5eenc berterfarre,l proue, 
* Mhaueperith»forthy loue,then with thy loue. 
MirgA h goud Palemon cerſetheſeſ:d complcints, 
nd moderate thy paflions,thou ſhalt ſee 
Shes may refurneand theſe reports be found 
Puridl: fiRions on yncertaine ground, 
Pal, Mirlz/les] perceme my redioustale, 
hou Begins to be diſtaſtcfulle » thine earc, 
\nd th:refcre wil ro fore deſert vale, 
olome clte Groueto waile, where none ſhalt hcare 
ut beails;and trees, whole ſen'c I ſhallnut tyre, 
ith iengih ofmonc, fur length is my defices 
ind thecefo:c., gente Shepheard, now adicu, 
nd truſt nor wowen,for they areyneruce -! 
©, | HM. Adue Palemonzand:hy (ad diſtiefley: 1, 
A Mme me wey Drmdasboile theotkefkkt {lr 54 5h 


1C, : 
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For if I ſhould be aers,and ſhe proue ſo, 
Better to be mine owne,andlet her go, 


— — PR ——_——  - —_ 


SCENA IV. 
Ergaſius, Meltbens, 


Erg, Now Melibeus ; who would have fuppss'd 
"That had not ſecne theſe impiouspaſſages, 
That eucr monſtrous wretch could hane ezpos'd, 
"Two honeſt hearts totbeſe eytremirie, 

T'attaine his wicked ends?by hauing wrought 
_ in,uhiotheic cafie nd 

Way,by an opinuon to be thought 
Honeſt,diſcreet,of great re ni 

Whereby we ſee open-fac't villany 
Without a maske, no miſchiefecould haue done, 
| It wasthe couerture of honeſtie, | 
+.- That Jaid theſnare, whereby they were vndone, 
*% And that'sthe ingine that confounds ys all, » 
Thar makesthe breach whereby the world is ſacke, 
And made aprey to cunning,when we fall 
Inta the hands of wiſe diſhoneſtie: 

Whenas our weake creduliticis rack2 

By that opinion of ſufficiencie, 

To all the inconueniencesthar guile, 
And impous craft can prattiieto beguile. 

And note but how theſe cankersalwaicsſeaze 
The choiſcſt fruits with ther infeRions, 


How they areftill ordained to diſeaſe, 

The naturesof the >eſt compleRiions, (2 
Mel.Tistrue. And what 8n jaſtrumcnr hath he wbeie 

Tobethe Agent of his villony? = 


- 


A 


| 


| Howtruely ſhe p——_—_ —_——_ plor, 


= | Tovnderminetrai 
+. | How ſtrong, theſe ſpirirs made _ihan! ina knor, 
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Tocircuwuent plaine open honeſty ? 

And what a creature therc is to conuerſe 
With feeble m2iges, whoſe weakenefle ſfoone is led 
With royes,and new diſguiſes, wreuerſe 
Thecoutſe wherein b - cuſtome they were bred # 
And when that fxneflc r2v her rrade affoords, 
Torrafhcke withthe ſecrets of theirheart, 
And cheapen their afteRions with faire words. 
Which women ſtraight to women will impart? 
And then toſce how ſoone ©x imple will 
Diſperſe ut ſelfe, being mer with our defire? 
How ſoone,it will inkundleothersill, 
Like Neprva thattobes rey bghr of fi e? 
So that ynlefſe we runne with all rkeſpeed. 
Wecan, to quench this new arihng flame 
Oyanitic, andluſt, it will proceed 
Tyndoe vs, cre we ſhallperccuue the fame; 
How farre already isthe miſchiefe runne, 
Before we [carſe perceiu'dit was begunne? 


— ed ith 


ACTVSIII. SCENA I. 


Alton, Linus, 


Al.Whar my friend Ln >now in troth tell me,. 
Lin, Well met good Alcongthus fals a fals happily, 

That we two thus inco'neer all alone 

Who had not any conferenceſcarſe Sromnnnk: 


"on In rroth1 Kt ng ro heare og fo) xrwnayg 
Pour new Fu e,here among theſeſwaines,, 


Far you and ——_ er bores, 


| The Dnevnes Arcadia. 
Though you knew me, When Tin Patras dwelt, 


And waircdon a poore Phiſitions mn, 
And] knewyoua Pronotories bays - 4] 
That wrote Indemtures at the towne-houſe dore, / 
Yetare you here,now a great man of law, 
AndI a graue Phifition fullot skil!, ©. 
And here we two arc held rhe onely men. 
Bur how thriue yu in your new praiſe now ? 

Lin, Alcon in troth not any thing twſpeake, 
Fortheſc poore people of Arcadia here, 
Arcſoone contented each man with his owne, 
As thcy defire no more, nor will be drawne 
To any conteſtarion, norindced 
Is there yex any frame compol[*d, whereby 
Contention may proceed in praciicketforme 
For if they had this formc once to cuntend. 
Then would they brawle & wrangle without end, 


For then might they be taught, and counceli'd how = 
Tolitigate perpetually yuu know; " Y 
And ſo might I be ſure todoeſome good : Tha 
But hauing here no matterwhereupon _ 
To furniſh teall ations, as els where ; 4 
No tenures, but a conſtumarie hold p* 
Of what theyhaucfrom their progenitors * 
Common, withoutindiuidu:tic ; and 
No purchafings, no contraRs, no comerſe, This 
No politicque commands,noſcruices, Fort 
Nogens:all Aſſemblies buc ro feaſt, _ 


| - Aygdrodclight tbemſclucs withfreſhpaſtimes, This 
| How can I hope that cucr]ſhall thriue s 
Alc,Ift potlitle that aſocetie 
Can with foli:th noyle, and Iweat ſubſiſt 4 - _  _._ 
Lit, Tt ſeemes it may befote men have transform! 
Theu ſtate ofnarme inſo manyſhapes oat 
Of thr owne matiagements,and arc caſt out. *;7 
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+ [Into confuſion, by their knowledges, 
"Jand cicher I muſt packe me hence, or els 
/{]Muſt labour wholy to difſolue the frame, 


[And compoſition, of their ſtrange buile ſtate, 


"IWhich now I ſecke to doe, by drawingthem 
; [To appr'hend of theſe propricties 
[Of mine and thine and teach them to incroch 


ad getthem ſtates apart, and private ſhares, 


mL And this I haue alreadyſet a worke 


Ifi will take. for I haue met with ro 
The apteſt ſpirits the country yeelds, I know, 
Montanus and Acryſs is, who are borh 


* 10!d,and both cholericke, andboth peruerſe, 
'JAnd bothinclinable to Auaric e 


Andif there quarrel hold, astis begun 
| doe not douvt bur allthe reſt will on. 


[And if the wort ſhould fall, if I could gaine 


The reputation butto arbitrate, 
Andſway their ſtrifes, I would getwell by that. 

Al, Fis marucll, that their long and cafie peace 
Tharfoſters plentie,and giues nought to doe, 
Should not with them beget contention too, 
Agweltas other where weſee it doth, 
Lin, This peace of theirs, is not like others peace 


And men make prey of men. and riſe by ſpoiles, 


Amvuton, or defire, that EIT, 
on & 


» - » 


o 
< *; 

£ 
% 


Thisrather Ceemes aquierthen a peace. 

Forthis poore cornerof Arcadia here, 

Thisliztle angle of the world you ſee, 

Which hath ſhut our of doore, all th'earth befide 


JAndare bard yp with mountaines, and with rocks; 
JHath had no intertrading with the reſt, 


af 
0 = 


Ofmen, nor yet will hue, but herealone, 
Quite out offortunes way, nd vnderneath 


F 


Where craftlayestropps rincich himſclte with wiles, 


They 
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They liueasifſtill inthe gotdenage, 
When as the world was in this pup:lage, 
But for m:ne owne part, Alcon 1 proteſt 
] enuietbem that they thus make rhemſclues, 
An cucil..fting holyd:y ofreſt, 
W hilt othe:!s. wo: ke, and | doe thinke it fit 
Be'inginthe wotld,they ſhovId beof the warld, 
And if rhat othe: ſtates ſhovid doe this too 
As God farbid, what ſhou/d we Lawyers doe * 
But I hope ſhortly yet, we ſhall have here 
As many of ys asareo:her where ; 
And we ſhall ſwear, and chafe,and talke as loud, 
Brawle otuſclucshoarſe, as well as they doe 
Ar Patras, Sparta, Cormndb,or at Thebes, 
And be asatrogant and cuen asproud 
Ard then'twill be a world,and nor before, 
But how doeſt thou withthy pofcflicn frames 
Alc. Noman can wiſh a better placethcn this. 
ToprieCtile in my arte, forherethey will 
Be fic ke for company, they areſo kinde. 
Lhauec now ewenty paricnts at this tame, 
T hat know not whar they aile, nomore doeT, 
And they haue phyſickeall accordingly, 
Firſt Phillis got running at Batly-breake 
A litle cold, which I with certaine drugs 
Lmin:ſ\red, was thought io icmedie, 
Dorz ſaw that,how Phulls pluſicke wrought 
(For Phillis had told her, the ntuer tooke 
So delicate athing in all herlife . 
That morereuiv'd = hearr,and clear'd her bloud,} 
D9ru would needs be fi. keioo,and rake ſome, 
Mclins ſeeingthat, ſhe would the like, 
And ſo the hadthevery ſamereceipr, 
For ſoſoith troth ] h-uc no acore but that 
Andone poore pill I vie for greater cures,. 


J 


Iſeforſfome grearcures, whenneed requires, 
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Bot this is onelyſweetand delicate, 
Fit for yong women, and is ike eh'hcarb Iokn, 
Doth ncither good nar hurt, but thar's all dae, 
Forif they bur conceiue it dothyit doth 
And itis that Phulitions aold the chicte 
In all their cures, conecipt, agd ſtrong belefe s 
Pelides I am a ſtranger come from far 
Which doth adde much vatoopinion vo, 
Forwho now bur th'Arabian — ew 
Inforraine lands,arc held chevnely men, 
Akhough their knowledgebe no more then mine, 
Lin, T'istrue friend Alcon, he that hath once got, 
ThElixit of *pinion hath got all, 
And h'ts th'man that rurnes his brafle ro gold, 
Then can [ talke of Gallen, Auerroz:, 
Hypacratis,Kaſt, and Anujcon | 
And booketl neucrread, ind vic ſtrange ſpeech - * 
Ot Symprons, Cryfis,ond the Critique dayes, 
Of Trocbiſes, Opiats, Apophilegm riſires, 
Eclegmars, Embrochs, Lixues, Catapiaſmes, 
Withallche hideous tearmes Arte can demſe, 
Tamuſewerke,and admiring itgnor- ace. 
Lin, And that is right my er1:k,l ouer- whelme 
My praiſe too, with darknete,and ſtrange words, 
Wh Paragraphs, Condittons,Codi. iles, 
Acceptilations, ations, ie: ufforic; 
Noaall nd Hyporhecali,andinuolue 
Domeſtick matter una forraine phr:ſec. 
Alc, Then am 1 28abſtruſe and myſticall, 
Ia Carectcer , and giuing my receipe, 
Obſeruingth'odd numberinu ny pi 
Ang certaine houres to garher and co nd 
My ſamples, and mike -11 C.trend che Moone. 
Then e | ſhew thur rare ingrediears 


The 


| 
y 
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Thelwuerofa Wolfe, the Lyons gall, Th 
The left fideof a Moles, the Foxes heare, An 
Therighr foote of a Tortuſe, Dragons bloud, And 
And ſuch ftrangeſauage ſtuftc,as cuen the names L 
Arephiſickeo ”. char moue a mn. Of: 
And all the drugs I vſe,muſt come from farre, Wh 
Beyond the Occon, and the ſunne at leaſt, Anc 
Or elſe it hathnovertuc Philicall, Al, 
Theſe home-bred fimples dono goodat all. And 

Lin. No, no, it muſt be forraine ſtuftc,God wot, | Hoy 
Orfomething elſe that is notro be gut. The 

; Al, But now in faith I hauc found out a trick, You 
"Thar will perpetually ſo fecd therrrheumes, We: 
And entertainerheir idle weakenelles, By f 
Asnothing in the,world could doc the like, F 
For lately being at Corinth, 'twas my chance Ata 
T'incounter with a Sea-man, new atiu'd To 
Of Alcxandria, who from 1nata came, Inq 
And brought a certainehearbe wrapt yp inrowlcs, Þ Nov 
Frcm th'Iland of Nicoſia, where it growes: Anc 
Infus'd.Ithinke in ſome peſtiferous mice, Th: 
(Produc'd in that contagious burning clime, And 
Contratious to our nature, and our ſpirits) For 
Or elſe ſteep'd in the fuming ſap, itſclfe B'an 
Doth yeeld, t'inforce th'infeRing power thereof, | But 
Aud Kis in powder made,and fir'd, he ſuckes On! 
Ourofalittle hollow infttumenr | Tha 
Of calcinated clay,theſmoake thercot : To! 
Which eythez he conuayes our of bis nole,. The 
Or downe into his tomacke with a whitfe, 'Þ Cor 
And this beſaid a wondrous yertue had, Li 
Topurge the headgand cure the great Catarte, Al, 
And to diy.yp allothermeaner rheumes, Lea 
Which when I ſay] Rraight way thought how Well |; | My 


| Thus newdargaticall deuite would pleale 
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The fooliſh people here growhe humorous. 


And vp I rooke all thiscommoditie, | 
And here havetzught them how to viſe the ſame. 
Lin, And it is eahe ro bring in thevſe 


| Ofany thing, though neuerſoabſurd, 


When nations arepiepar'd to all abuſe, 
And th'humour of corruption onceis ſtird, 

Alc, Tis true,and now to ſee with whar a ſtrange” 
And gluttonous deſire, th'exhauſt the ſame 


| How infinite, and howinſatiabl4, 


They doe deuoureth'intoxicating fume, 
You would admire,:s if their ſpirits thereby 
Were taken,andinchanted,or eransformd, 
By ſome infoſed plyleer inthe drug, 
For whereas heretofore they wonted were, 

At all their mectings, and cheirfeſtiualls, 
Topaſle the time 1neellingwittie tales, 
Inqueſtions, riddles, and in purpoſes, 
Now doe they nothing clſe, but tir and ſuck, 
And ſpit,and flaver.all the time they br. 
Thar I goe by, and hugh vnto my ſelfe, 
Andthinke that this will one day m-ke fume woike 
For me or othcrs,but I feare ir will 
B'another age will inde the hurt of this, 
Butſurethe rime's to come. when they looke backe 
On this, will wonder with themſelues ro thinke 
That men of ſenſe could euer be ſo mad, 
Toſuck ſo grofle a vapgur, that conſumes 
Their ſpirits, ſpends nature,diies vp memorie, 
Corruprs the bloud,ond in a yanitie, 

Lin, But Alcon peace,here comesa patient peace, 

Al.Lintus thcre doth indeed, therefore away, 


YEcaue mealone,forl muſt now reſure 


x 
e 


[I] My ſurely, graue,ond DoRtorall aſpeRt. 
This wench I knoy,tis Don, who hath wrong'd 
p | 
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Herloue Menelcus, and plaid faſt and looſe 
Wizh Coax, who reucald the wholc rv me. 


— 


SCEN, IL 


Daphne, Alcon, 


i 


IT 


Daph, Good Doftor Alcon,IT am come to craue 

Your counſell toaduiſe mefor wy health, 
Forl ſuppoſe, introch, I am not well, 

Me thinkes I ſhould be ficke, yer cannottell ; 
Some thing there is amiſſe that treubles me, 

For which 1 would take Phificke willinghy. 

Alc,Welcome, faire nimph,come Jet me try your 

I cannot blame you r'hold yourſelfe not well. (pulk, 
Something amiſſe quoth you. here's all amiſle, 
Th'whole Fabrick of yourſc!fe diſtewpred is, 
The Syſtole, and Dyaſtole of your pullc, 

Doe ſhew your paſſions maſt hyſtericall, 
Itſeemes you haue not very carefull beene, 
T'obſerue the prophilaRtick regiment 
Ofyourowne body,ſorhat we muſt now 

Deicend anto the Theraphentic:11; 

TThatſo we may preuent the ſyndrome 
OfSymtomes, and may afterwardsapply 

Some analepticall Elexipharmacum, 

T hat may be proper for your maladie : 

l:ſcemes faire Nunph you dreame much in the nig 

Da, Door I doerndeed, 41, 1 know you doe, 
Y'aretronbled much with thought, 
Dap. i am indeed, Alc, Iknow youare, 
Lou have great heavinefſe about your hearts 
- Dap. Now truely fo 1 haue. Als I know you but 
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You wake oft in the rught, Dap, Introth I doe, 
Alc, All this I know you doe. 
And this vnleſſe by phificke you preuenr,, 
Thinke wheretoir may bring youn the end, 
| And therefore you muſt firſt eyacuate 
All thoſe Colaxicall hote humour which 
Diſtu. be your hearr,and thenrefngerate 
Your bloud by ſome Menalchian Cordials, 
Which you muſt take, and you ſhall traighe find cafe, 
Andin the morning I will viſit you, 
Dap.1 pray Sir, let me take of that you gaue, 
To Þhilks x bor + day,for that ſhefaid, 
Did comfort wondroufly,and cheere her heart. 
Al, Faire Nimph,you muſt, if you wil vſe my arte, 
Letme alone,to giue what I thinke good, 
Iknew what fitted Phillis maladic, : 
Aadſo,l thinke,] knovw what will ſerue you. _ Ex#. 


Dapbne ſole, 


Omhat a wondrous $kilfull man is this? 
Why he knowes aIV/O God,who cuerthoughe 
Any man living,could haue told fo right 
A womans griefe inall poines as hehath ? 
| Why this is trange that by my very pnlſe, 
He thould know all l ayle,as wellas 1, 
|Befide Ifcarehe ſees too much in me, 
-| More thea I would that any man ſhould ſee. 
+8 Methbught(although I could not well conceive 
His words hefpake learned andlo ſtrange) 
Heſaid I had mitruld my body much, 
Asifhe meanerhat in ſome wanron ſorte, 
I had abvl"d'my bodie with ſome man; 
O how ſhould he know that?whar is my pulſe 
I becometh'inrelligencer of my ſhame 2 


The Ducencs Arcadia. 


Or are my lookes the index of my heare ? 
Sure ſo heſaid,and me thought roo, he nam'd 
Men.lcas,or ele ſomething very like, 
And likewiſe natn'd that cunning treacherous wretch 
That hath vndene mey{ olax,that viled:ucll, 
Whois indecde'the cauſe of all my griefec, 
For which I now feeke phyſcke,but © whar 
Can phyſicke doegto cure that hideous wound 
My luſtshaue giuen my Conſcience ? which 1ſce 
Is that which onely is deſca['d within 
And not my body now;that's it doth ſo 
Diſquiet al} the. Jod ging of my ſpirirs, 
As kcepsme waking, that 15 it preſents 
T hoſe ougly formes of terror that aftright 
My broken ſleepes, that layes ypon.my heart | 
This heauy loadethar weighes it dewne with gricfe; 
And nodiſcafſe beſideyfor which there is | 
No curelI ſec at all, nor no redrefle. 

Didſtrhou alleadge'yile man to my weake youth, 
How that thoſe yowes 1 made yo ray loue 
Were bands of ciſtome,and'could nur lay on 
Thoſe mani- les onnature, which thould keepe 
Herfreedome priſonet by our dome of breath ? 
O impijous wrertch now nature gives the lic 
To thy foulc heart and tclles ray pricucdſoule, 
I haue done wrongz'to fallife that vow 
] firſt to my Frogs, Menalcas m1de. , 
AndſaycstVafſurance and the faithis giuen 
By band on earth,the ſamc isſeald inheauen, 

And thereforchow Menalcas cautheſecyes 
Thatnow abhorietq.looke vpon my ſelfe, 
Dare euer view that wronged face of thine, 

Who haſt cclidgon this falſe heatr of ming 8 


| 
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SCEN, IIL 
Colax. Techne, 


Col, Iſt poſlibleſweer Technc,what you ſay, 
Th-t Clors is ſo wittie, andſo coy ? 

Tec,T1s as I tell you,Colax, his as coy 
And hath as ſhrewd a ſpirit,as quick conceipt 
As ever wench I brok'd in all my life, 

(ol. Then there's ſome glory in atrainingher, 
Here now ſhall be ſure thaue ſomthing yer 
Befides dull beaurie,] ſhalllay with wit, 

For theſe faire creatures, haueſuchfeebleſpirits,: 
And are ES Fr, wesno edge ; 
To appctite,and loue, cuffs de ighr. 

Tcc,Well if you get her,then you ſhall be ſure 
Tohauec your wiſhzand yet perhaps that ſtore, 

You finde in her,may check your longing more 
Thea all cheir wants whom you haue ov before, 

Col, How?if1 get hexwWhat doe you ſuppole, 

I ſh:ll not ger her, that were very ſtange.. 

Tec,Yes fir,ſhe may be gotgbug yerl know 
Sh'will put you ro the tryall of your wits 

Col. Let me alonc,could | finde ſcafon fir 
To talke with her in priuate,ſhe were mime. 

T ec, That ſeaſon may you now hawe very well, 
For Colx, ſhe hath promiſd faiihfully 
This euening late to mecte me at the caue 
Of Erycinayndeimeath the hill, 
Where | muſt fit her with a new attyre 
Where with h's far in louc,and th'other day 
Think:ng to try it at her fathers houſe, 
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Whether I went with her to deale for you} 
Theold Acrifns was himſelfe at home, 

Which did inforceys to deferreour worke 
Vntil]this evening,thatwe might alone 
There ourofſight,more cloſely do theſame t 
Where while ſhe ſtaycs(for I will m: ke her tay 
For me a while)you at your | — may 


Hzuc rh'opportunitie which you defire, | 

Cs/,O ' e:be thou haſt bleſt me, if 1 now 1, Fo 
On this 2duanrage conquere nct her mindez Ye 
Le: me be loathed of all womankind. Fo 
And p:eſcntly will I goeſuteany ſcltc Ie 
Asbroyelyas I can, goſet my lookes Ti 
Armc my diſcourſe, fr.meſpeaches paſſonate 
And a6Giun tcth, fit forſo great a woike, . Ye 
Tere a thouſand thankes :nd fo adieu. E%. Ay 

Tec,Well Colax,ſhe may yet deceiue thy hopcs, M 
AndI1perſwsde wy ſelfe ſhe ig as like, Ar 
As anyfu! tile wench was cuer borne, (4 
To gweaswile a man as you the skorue: | = 
But ſee Whereone whoſe faith bathberrcr righe T 
Vnto her Jouc then you, comes here forloine T 
Likc fortunes out-caſt, full of heauines, Ar 


Ab poore Amynios, would thou knewſt how much Ir! 
Thou ait eſteemd;alrhough nor where thou wouldſy, | W 


Yet where thou ſhould have loue in that degree, M 
As ncucr living man had liketo thee, ) At 
Ah ce how I,whoſetrs for Others loue, (l 
Am tooke my ſelfe, and intricated here Vi 
With onegthat hithhis heact anocher where + V 
BuclI will lat onr to-diuert the ſtreame 1 4 
Of his atteions,and to rurnc his thoughts | 7 
From that coye Clorsto the livertic | / T| 

| Of his owne heart, with hope to make him mine. N 


Seen, 
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SCENA IV. 
Techne, Amyutas, 


Tech,Now fie Ampntas,why ſhould you thus griecue . 

| For a woſtfooliſh wayward girle,thar ſcornes | 

Your honeſt loue,and laughesatall you doe; 

For flyume Amynias let her goas ſis. 

Youſec her vaine,and how peruerſly ſer, 

Tis fond to folfow what we cannot get, 
Am,O ! pay In} I never get, 

Yer will I euer follow whilſt I breath, 

And if I periſhby the way yer ſhal) 

My death be pleafingthar for ber I die, 


Andone 
( 


_ ſhe may hap to come thar way, 
And beim, 


berwayJ)where I ſball lee, 


And with her proud ciſdainefull foote ſhe may 
Tread on my tombe,and ſay, loe where he lyes, 
The roms. nd the conqueſt of mine cyes. 


And thou 


I looſe my ſelie,and looſe my teares, 


It ſhall be glory yer thag 1 was hers, : 

What hauel doneof late,ſbould make her thus 

My preſence with that ſtrange dildaine to fie, 

Axif the did abhorre my company ? 

(lors God knowes, thou haſt ao cauſe therefore, 

Volefie t be for louing more,and more, 

Why thou wert wont to lend me yet an care, (heare 

And thogh thou wouldſt not helpe,ycr wouldſt thou 
Tec, Perhaps ſhe thinkesthy hear wilbe allayd, 

The fie being gone; and theretore doth ſhe well 

Not to be ſeene there where ſhe will not aide, 


Am,Alas ſhe knowes no hand but herean dl 
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| Thatheatin me,andthereforedoth ſhe wrong 
| Tofiremyheart,and then to runne away, 
' Andifſhe would not aide, yer might ſhe caſc 
| Mycarelullſoule,if ſhe would but ſtand by 
Andonely looke ypon me while | dic. 
| Ter, Well well Amizias,luttle doeſt thou know 
With whom that cunning w: nton forts her ſclfe, 
Whulſt thus thou mourn'ſt, 2nd with thatſecrers wiles 
She workes, to meet her louer in the wouds, 
With whom in groues, and caues the dallying firs, 
And mocks thy paſlions and thy dolefull fits, 
| Am. NoTebn,nol knowthit cannot be, 
| And therefore doe not wrong her modeſtic, 
For C{oris Joues no man,and that'sſom:c caſe 
Ynto my griefe, and glues a hope that yer 
If euer oft affeRion touch her hcarr, 
She will looke back,and think on my deſert, 
| Tec, lf chat be all,that hopeis atan cnd, 
| Forifthou wilt this evening but arrcnd 
And walke downe vnder Ericinas groue, 
| Andplace thy ſeife inſome cluſeſecrer buſb, 
| Right oppoſite ynto the bollow cauc 
| Thatlookes into the yally, thou ſhalt ſce 
| That honeſtic,and tha grear modceſtic, 
Am, If: ſee (lori\»there, | know Lihall 
; Seenothingelle with her, bur modeſtie. 
Tec, Yesſomething els will grieve your harttoſce; 
| But you muſt 5e concenc, and thinke yourſelfe 
' Are nor not the fill that thus haue been decciud, 
| With fayre appearing out-lides, and miſtooke 
| A wanton heartyhy a chaſte (eeming looke. 
/ ButI comure you by the louc you beare 
| Vnto thoſeeyes, which wake you (as you are 
| Th'examplc of compaſſiontn the world). 
' Sitclole and be not ieencin any cals, p 


l 
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Am,Well Techne,ifT ſhallſee Cloris there 
I is enough,then thicherwill I goe, 

Who will go any whereto looke on her, 
And Clorzs know,I donor ge to ſee, 

Any thing elſe ofthee,bur onely thee, 

Tec, Well go and thinke yer of ber honeſt care, 
Who giues the norcof ſuch a ſhamefull dead, 
Andiudge Amy3tas when thou thalt be free, 
Who more deſcrues thy loucyor I or the. 


— ——— ——  —————R—E———y OO OS 


SCEN. V. 
Melibens, Ergaſius. 


Me,Now what infernall proicRs are here laid, 
Tafflit an honeſt hearr,t'cxpoſe a maide, 
Vntothe dangerofalone aflaulr, 

Tomake her to offend without her fault, 

Er, And ſee whatother new appearing ſpirits 

Would raiſe the tempeſt sof diſturbances, 

Vpon our reſt, and labour to kring in 

All the whole Oceanof ynquicrnefle, 

To cuerwhelme the poore peace we liuein 7 
How one would taine inſtrutt,and reach ys how 
To cut our thro:res with forme,and to contend 
With artificiall knuwledge,t0 yndoo 
Eachother,and to brabble withour end, 

As if that nature had nottooke more carc 

For vs;then we for our owne clues can take, 

And makesys getter Jawes then'thaſewve wake. 
Ang as ifall that ſcience ought could gue 
Vargo out blifle, butonely ſhewes vs bow. 

The better tw comendgbut nor to liue, 
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| Andeuermoreweſee, bor vice doth grow | 
| With knowledge,and bringsforth a moreincreaſe, 
When skilfull, men begin, how good men ceaſe, 

| And therefore how much better doe we le, 
With quiet ignorance,then we ſhould doc 

| With turtulent and euer-working $kill, 

| Which wakes ys norto liue, but labourſtil. 

Mel. Andſcethat other vainefantaſtickeſpiris, 
| Who would corrupt out kodics too likewiſe, 

| Asthisour mindes, and make our health to be, 

| As troubleſome as fickencs, to deuife, 

| That nopartot ys ever ſhould be free; 

| Both forragingour credulitie, 

| Take ftull:h'aduantage of our weakeneſſesz 

| Both cloaththcir frivolous yncerrainries 

| In ſtrange attyres,tomakenſeemethe lefle, | 


a gy nn 
ACTVS IV. SCENA LI. 
Techne, Amyntas, 


Tec. Amyntas aſt come backe I knowthis way, 


| And here,indeed he comes, poore man 1 ſee 

| Allquite diſinaidetand now ile wo: keon him. 

| Come,whortels troth 4myntas, who deceiues 

| Your cxpeQtation now,Clors,orl 2 

| Am, Peace Techne peace,and doe notinterrupt 
| The gricfc chat hath no lciture to attend 

| Ought burit ſelfe, andhath ſhut vp withit 
| All other ſenſe inpri —_— | _ as 

| From doingady thing,bat onely thmke, (nou 

| Te, Think+wheron ſbould you think?y'hauc mo 


And here itwillbe beſt for me wo tay, | 
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And too too much,on ſuch a one as ſhees, 

| Whom now you ſee yhaverrideher honeſtie? 

And let her goe proud girle accordingly, 

There's none of theſe young witon things chat know 

Howr'vſe aman,or how to make their choylſe, 

Oranſwere mens atfections 15 they ought, 

And if y wiilthinke, thinke th'is not worth a thought, 

Am,Good Tecime,leaue mee forthyſpeach and tight 

Beare borh that diſproportivn ro my gricfe, 

As that they trouble,trouble,and confound 

Confuficn in my ſorrowes, whuch dorh iuarh 

That (ound of wordes,that anſweres not the tone 

Ot my diſprayers1n th'accents of hke mone, 

And now < ſorrow ne worſe plague 1 ſee, 

Then free and vnpartaking companie, 4 

Who are not in the faſhion of our woes, 

} Andwhole afteRion do nor looke likewiſe 

Ofthat compleRion as aur mileries ? 

And therefore pray thee JeaVe megor clic leaue 

Tolpcakc,orif thouſpeake ler it nor be 

Tome,or clic let me, not anſwere thee. 

Tec,Wel L ſay nothing,you know what yhaueſce-: +, 
Am.Tis truel doe confefſe that] h ue ſcene 

The worſt the world can ſhew me,and the wort 

Tha: can 5c euerſecnc with mortall cyc. 

| Ih.uc beheld che whole of all wherein 


My heart had any intereſt in thislife; 
To be di{rent and torne fromof my hopes, 
Thar nothing now 8s leatt,yhy 1 luc: 


That oftage 1 had giuen the world, whi. h was 
The hopeofher,thar held me to hold truce 
Wryh ic,and wich chis [fe is gone,and now 
| Welimay Ibreake with them,and breake T will 
And iend that pact of nature, ard diflolue 
| Thazleague of vl00d chat ties me t9 wy ſelfe, 5 
or - 
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For Cloris now hath thy unmodeſtie 
Infranchiz'd me;and made me freeto dic: 


Which otherwiſe I could nortleſtic might | 
migh eto thee, 


Haue becne ſome ſtaine and ſome di 
Ah wagit not ynough for this poore heart 

T'indure the burthen vfher proud difdaines 
Thar weigh'dir to the earth bucthatit miſt 

Be cruſht thus with th'oppreſtion ofher ſtaine ? 
The firſt wound yer though ic were huge and wide, 
Yer was it cleancely madc,it feſtred nor, 
| Bur this now gititen,comes by a poyſoned ſhott, 
| Againſt al lawesof honor thar are pure, 

And rankles deadly is withour all cure, 

Ah how ſhe bluſht when as ſhe ifluedfonh 

With hcr inamor'd mate out of the caue? 

And wcllthen mightſhebluſhat ſuch a deed, 
And with how wild a Hoke thee caſis about 

Her fearefull eyes? as it her loathſome finne 
Now comming thus into the open fight, 
With terror d1d herguiltineſle aff; B. 
Andyp ſhe treadesthe hill wth ſucha pace, 
| Asif ſhe gladlywould hauc outgone ſhame, 
|| Which yctfor a]. her haſtingafter came. 
| Andatthcircommingforth,me rhought I heard 
| Thevillaineyſe my name,and ſhe rerurne 
| Theſzmc agamein very carneſt ſort, 

' Whichcould be forno good | know to me, 
| Butenely thatperhaps-xpleas'd herthen 
| Tocaſtmevp by this wy of her mouth 
| From of herhearr}|eſtir might ſtuffethe ſame. 
| But Clo/#knowthou ſhalrnot need to feare, 
| I neyermorxec ſhall interrvpt thy inyes >. 
| With my compla inrs,nor more obſcrue thy waies; 
+ And 61would thy Heart could beas free 

| From fign% and ſhemeasthouſbaltbefiom =, 
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I could/and I h:zuereafonfo to do) 
/ Reuenge my wrong vpon that wic ked wretch, 
Who bath furpris'd ay love,and robb'd thy ſhame, 
And make his bloud th'oblation of my wrath 
Euen at thy fecre,tharthou might'fiſce ctheſame 
To expaate,for this vniuſtice done, 
Butthat the f2& examin'd would diſplay 
Thy infamy abroad yntothe world, 
Which I had rather die then once bewray. 
And Techne pray-thee,tellher thusfrom me, 
But yet,ah cell it ſoftly in her care, 
And be thouſure no luing creature heare, 
That herimmodeſlic hath loſt this day; 
Twothe moſt honeſt guardians ofher good 
She had in lfe,her honour,and my bloud. F 
Tcc, Now I may ſpeake I truſt youſpeaketo me, 
Am, No not yet 1echnc,pray-thee ſtay a while, 
And tcll hertoo,though the ſpares nor her ſhame, 
My death ſhall ſhew,that | re{peR herfame, 
Tec, 1 hen now I may, 4m,O Techne no not yet, 
And bid her not forget Amyntas faith, 
Though ſhe deſpiſed him,:nd one day yer 
She may be rt. ucht with griefe,and that ere long, 
To thinke on her diſhonour,and his wrong, 
Nov 7echae I haue done,and lo farewell. 
Tec, Bur ſtay Amynias,now muſt I begin. 
Am, | cannot ſtay Technc,let goe your hold, 
It is in vaine | ſay, Ll muſtbe gone, | 
Tec, Now deare Amyniasheare me but one word. 
Ah he is gone,and 1n that furie gone, 
Asſure he willia this extremitie 
Of tus diſpairc, do violence to himſelfe:; 
Andtherefore now whar helpe ſhall I deuiſe 
To ſtay his ruine? furethere is a» meangs 
Butto callClori,andpertuade with ber | 
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| Tofollow him, and toprenent his deaths 

| | - For thoughthis praQtiſe was for mine owne geod 

| | Yee my deceipts vſe nor to ſtretch to bloud. 
Bur now I know not where tſhovid fiade out 

| Thar cruel] maide,ut l wuſt caſt a:ouc, 


SCENA II, 
Amanlla, Dorinda, 


Ama, Dorinda, you are yet inhappie caſe, 

Youarc bclou'd,you need not to complaine 

Tis I hauer:aſononely co bewaile 

My fortunes,who am caſt vpon difd:ine, 

And on his rockie heart that wrackes my youth 
With ſtormes of ſorrowes,and contemnes myrruth; 
*'Tis I that amſhutout from 311 delighe 

This world can yeeld a maid,that am remou'd 
Fromth'onely ioy on carthyto ve belou'd ; 

Cruel! Carinukurnesehusfaithofmune, 

And lets poore Amarills grieuc and pine, 

Do, T istruc indeed you ſay,l am below d, 

Sweetc Amarilli,,and perhaps much more 

Then I would be:plentic doth make me pooxre, 
For now my heart, asifdeuided flands 

Berwixt ewo paſhions loue,znd pirty both, 

That draw it cuher way with that maineforce, 
As that I know notWhich to yeeld yato ? 
Andrthenfearein the midd'ſt, hotdsm'in ſuſpence, 
Leſt Iloſe Lo:hby mine improuidence, 

Ama. How may thatbe 'Dorinda? you know this, 

You can enioybut one,andonethereis | 


Ought to poſſi fſe yourheare,and lone alone, 
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Who hun's two Hares at onetime,cat-hesnone, 
Do, I muſt tel you dearefricnd the whole diſcourſe” 
From whom I cannoc #ny thing conceale; 
Arcaaia knowes,and «acry Shepheard knowes. 
How much Mir::Us hath deſeru'dofme, 
An1 low long rune his wofull ſure hatch laine, 
— | Dependingon the mercie of mine 
For whom. [ doe confefle,pittic h:thbeene 
Th'Ar:urnie euermorethat ſtandsand pleades 
Befarc my bearrtthe inſtice of his cauſe, 
Andſaics he ought haue loue,bylouesownelawes, 
' But now the.naiſterſou'raigne Lord of hearts, 
That great commander,and thattyrang hue, 
Who inuſt haue a!laccording ro his will, 
Whom pittic onely vſhers goes before, 
Aslightning doth chethunder,heſayesno, 
And will:hat Coax onely haue my heart, 
» That gallant heardſmanFull of skilland arte ? 
And all experienceof louesmyfterics, 
Towhom I muſt confeflemeto haue giuen. 
The carneſt of my. loue z. but fince that time 
Inener ſaw the man,which makes me much. 
To wonder that his dealing ſhould be ſuch. 
Fer either loue,hath(inreſpett rhar T 
Deſpiſed hauc thetrue and honeſt faith, 
Ofonethar lou'd me with fanceriri 
Made methe ſpoile of falſhond and comtempr, 
Orelfe perhapsthe ſame is donero trie 
My reſolution,and my conſtancie, 
Bur yerl fcare the worſt,aud feare I may, 
ce, | Let henow having gorthe viterie, 
Carcs fot no more : 2nd (ceing he knowes my boue: 
, Turnestowards him, he turnes his back tome, 
} Sothat] know notWhar were beſt reſoluc, 
Ewher ro ſtand ynto the doubriull fairh 


Of 
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Of one that hath ſo dangerouſly begun, 
| Orclſeretume t'accept Mirilhsloue, 

| Who wil perhaps when mine begins, haue doge: 
' So that inwrapt inthis diſtrated royle 

' I vexe,and know not what t> doh the while, 

| And therefore Amarills I thinke ſure 

| (Sc'ing now how others luue in me hath prou'd) 
| You are moſt happy not to be belou'd, 
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Cloris, Amarillis, Dorinda, 
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Clo,Now here between you two, kind louing ſoulcs, 
| T know there can be no talke but of lou, 
Loue muſt be all che ſcope of your diſcourſe, 
' Alaspoore hcarty, I wonder how you can 
| Inthisdeceiprfull world thinke of a mn, 
| Forthey doe nothing bur makefoulcsof you, 
| Andlaugh whenthey haue done,and prooue yntrue, 
| am, WellCloru well,reioyce that you are free 
| You maybetoucht one day as wellas we, 
' Clo. IndeedandI hadlikeſotbislaſt night, 
' HadI not loukt withſuchan angric eye, 
| Andfrown'd ſo ſowre<that I made loue afeard, 
+ There was a fellow necdes forſouth would hauc 
' My heart from me whether I would or not, 
| Andhzed as great aduantage onecould haue, 
| Itell you that he had we ina Caue, 
Do.Whatin a Caue | Cl-r 5 bow came you there? 
; Clo. ſruly Dorindalyillitellyouhow : 
| Bynoarte magique,buta plaine deuiſe 
| Of /ecbncnho wouldtdeher witon me, A 
Po ot 


(5 atthe laſt | ſcarcc had ke 
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For ſhe had promis'd me,ts mecteme there 
Atſuch an houre,and thi her bring With her 
Ancw ſtcangedrefling the had made for me, 
Which there cloſeour'of fight;T ſhould trieon s 
Thither went I poote foole,at th'houre decreed, 
And:here o_Egs echnes company, * 
Inruſhes fleering Colax afrer-me, 

Whom ſure ſheſent of purpoſe ro th? place, 


[ Andthere with his affeRed apiſh grace 


And trained ſpeach,oftring to ſeaze on me, 
Out ruſht I from him,as indeed amaz'd 
At hisſo ſodaine and ynexpetted fight, 
And afterfollowes he,vowes, lweares,protefts 
By all the gods, he neuer fou'd before 
Any one luingin the world but me, 
And for me onely,would he ſpcnd his life, 

Do, Alasand what am Ifcrgotten then ? 
Why theſe were cuen the words he ſpake to me, 
Co. And then inucighes againſt Amynias loue, 
Vantes his owne parts,and his greatknowledges, 
And all ſo idle,asjin troth me taoughr 
Incuer heard a man(moreyaine]yralke, 
Forſo muchas | heard,for yp the hill 
I went with ſuch a pace and neuer ſtitde 
To giue regard to any _ he ſaid: 

thim breath 

Suth-1ent to forſweare himlelfe withalls 

Do, 4h whathuhthen my filly ignorance dong 
Tobedeceiu'd,and mockr by, As pynny 

Clo, and when had recouered ypthe hill, 
l fairelyranaway andleftmy man 
Inmidd'f} of his comuringperiuries; 
Allemprie to rcturne with mightie loſſe 
Ot breath and labour,hauing caſt away 


Y 


Much fovuliſh pajucs intricking vp hupſelfe = * F , 
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For this explo d without his g2me, 
Which bein og before he ——_ 
L1,too,wiſt my dreſſi-'g by this menneg, 

Bur I admire how any woman can? 
Beſoynwile to like of ſuch a man, 

For I proteſt Iſec nought elſe bur froth, 

And hraliow impudence,affeted grace, 

And ſome fervidleptaRiſe complement; 

Andallthething he is without he is,. 

For affc&ion ſtriucs ut to appeare, 

- And neuet 18of Subſtince,nor Sincere, 

And yer this dare of falſhoyd hath beguil'q 

. A thouſand fooliſhwenchesin his dayes, 
Do.The more wretch he,& more hard hopwas theing 

Clo. Why do you figh Dorinda are you roucht 
With any of tueſcpaſiages of mine? 

Do, No truly not of yours,but I haue cauſe 
In my particular that makes me ſigh, | 

Clo,Wellwel come one to pur ys from this talke, 
Letysdeuiſe ſomeſport to pifethe time, 

Am, Far hl haue no gre:eliſt toapy ſpore. 

Do, Norl i11 troth 'tis fartheſt fram my minde, 

Clo, Thenletystellold tales repeatou dreames, 
Or any thing rather ehen thinke of loue, ( =_ 

Am, And nowyuu ſpeake of dreames, introt 
I was much croubled with a fearetul dreame, 

Do. And truly Amarills ſo was I, 

Clo. And now I doremembertoo;l had 
A fooliſhidle dreame,and this ir was: 

Me theughtthe faireſtof Morronus lambs, 
And one he Iu'd the beſtof all his flocke, 
Wes fingled out, and chac'd b'a cruellcurre,, 
Andinbishote purſuit makesrowards me, 
(Me thought )for ſurcour,and al out meran, 
As tis begduny ayde iv ſaughis life, 
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| Which I longrime deferr*d,and flilllookton, 
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And would not reſcue it, yntill ar lengrh 
Ifaw it euen quite Weltrried our of breath, 
And panting at myfecre and could no more? 


| And then me thought! tooke it yp from death, 


And cheriſht it with me, and broughtir back 


; | Home to Hop tanus, who was glad toſee 


The _ recouer'd creaturethus reſtor'd z © 
And I my ſelfe was greatly pleas'd, me thought, 
Thar by my hand ſo a deed was wrought, | 


'| And Amarills now telbys your dreame? 


Am, Methought as I in £rematbuswalkt 
Afearefull cruſhtforthfrom oura berake, 
And towards me makes with open hideous iaweps 
From whom I ranne with all theſpeed 1 could, 
Teſcape my danger,and toyerake 
Onewhom I ſaw before,that might lend ayde 
Tome diſtreſt, bur he me thought did runne 
Asfaſtfrom meas I did from the beaſt 
I cride to nim (bur all inyaine) to ſtay ; 


; The more I cride, the more heranne away; 


And afcer I, and after me the Wolfe, 

$0 long, as I began to faint in nunde, 

Seeing my deſpaire before, my death behind : 
Yet ranne I till, and loe,me thought, ar length 
Alncle he began to ſlack his pace, 

Which I perceining, putto all my ftreneth 


Andranne, asifdefire had wingd my heeles, 


-JAndinthe end me thought recouer'd him. 


Bur neacr woman felt more toy itſeem'd 


[To oucrtake a manythen did 1 hſm, 


whom 1 ſcaprte the danger I was in, 
That when I wak'd, asprelently I awak'd, 


Toucht with that ſodaine ioy,which my yours heat 
/ [60d knowes,had not _ vsd yato © 


late ; 


I fogud 
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A found my ſelfe all in a moiſt faint ſweate, 
Which hart aff. ighting horrour did beget, 
And thou ph I were dcliu'red of my fearc, 
And felt thisioy,yer did the trembling laſt 
Vpon my heazt,when now the feare was pit, 

Clo, This! 4marillis may your good portend, 
Thar yer you ſhall haue comfort in the «ad, 
Am, God grant I may, it istherhing I want, 
Clo, And now Dorinda tell ys what you dream't,. 
Do.1 dream't,that hauing gone to gather floweis, / 
And weary of my warke,repoling me 
Vpon a b:nke neere toa Rivers lide, 
AſubtleSerpent lurking in the grafſe, 
Cameſecretly, 3nd ſerz.'d on my breaſt, 
Whichthou ch Iſ:w,l had no powerto ſtirre, 
Bur lay me fti],till he had cate away 
Into my buſome whence he tooke my heart, 
Andin his mouth canying the ſame aw.y, 
Rewnesme thought againe from whence he came, 
Which 1 perceiving preſently aroſe, 
And atcer it woſt wofully I went, 
ToſceiflI could find my heart againe, 
An yp and downe,l ſought but :11 in yaine. 
Clo.Introth 'tis nu good Juck to dreame of Snakey, 
One ſbal be ſure tfheare anger atter it, 
Do. And ſoit may be I haue donc to day, 
Clo. Indecd ,and I hauc beard icncuer failes. 


e Uueenes 


Techne,. Cloris,. Amarillis, Dorinda, 


Tee, Come you are talking here in iollirie,. 
Whilſt I hauc ſought you Clors all abour ; 
is; | | Come,come, good Cloris quickly.come away, 
Cl, What is the newes * what kauewee now to doo, 
'} Haue you another Caue toſend me too ? 

Tec, Ahtalke no more of that but come away, 
As euer you will ſauethe wotull life. 
Ofa diſtrefled man that dyesfor you, 
(lo, Why wh:t doth Colax whom you ſent ro me 
Into the Caue, faint now with his repulſe : 
Tec. T ſent him not you would ſowilcly goe, 
ne, | [acpen light,asmen mightſceyou goe, 
And trace youthither all the way you weate- 
Butcome,1ht*is not he, itis theman 
You ought to ſaue? Aminias is theman: 
Your cruchie, and rigour hath yndone 3. 
key Oquickly come,orit will be too late 3 
For *rwas his chance, and moſt vnluckely,. 
Toſee Loth you and Cslax, as you came 
Ourct the Caue,andhe thinkes verily 
You are pofieſt by him ; whichſo confounds 
His ſpizits, and finckes his hearr, that ſure h*ts runne 
Tyndoc himſelfe,and 61 feare 'tis done, 
Clo. If it bg done my help will come too late, 

ind [ may ſtay,andlaueth tlabourhere, 
| 4m, Ah Clo-13 haſteawzyitir beſo, 
And doc not if thou Falta heart offleth, 

And ofa woman,flay and criflecime, 
hn ; N a3 Gce 
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| Goerunne, and ſaue thincowne, for if he die, 
! *Tis thine that dies, his bloudis ſhed for thee, 
! And what a horrour this will cuer be 
! Hereafrer tothy guilty conſcience, when 
! Yeares ſhall baue raught thee wit, and thou ſhalt nd 
5 This deed inſtampr in bloudy ChareQters, 
| Within che blacke recordsof thine owne thoughts, 
5 Which neuer will be raz'd whiiſt thou haſt breath, 
! Nor yetwill be forgotten by thy death, 
Beſides wide Fame, will erumpet forth thy wrong, 
Andthou ſhalt be with all poſterrie, 
| Amongſt thiexamples held ofcrueltie, 
| Andhave this ſavage deed of thine be made 
| AſullenſubieRfora Tragedie, 
{| Intitled Cloris, that thereby thy name 
| Mayſerue tobe an cucrlaſting ſhame; 
| Andtherefore goe preuentlo foule a ſtaine. 
Do, *h pgoe, goe ({ors,haſte away with ſpeed. 
Clo, Why whether ſhould I go 8 I know not where 
| Tofnde him now,andif he doc this deed, 
} -Itis hiserror,and no fault ofmine. 
| Yetpray thee Techne, which way went the man? 
| Tec.ComeCloris,l will ſhew which way he weng, 
In moſt ſtrange fury,and moſt deſperate ſpeel , 
Still crying, Clors, haſt thou done this deed ? 
Clo, Why had not you ſtaid,and perſwaded him 
| Tcc.I could not ſtay him by no meanes1 yſd, 
} Though allthe meanes ! could deuiſe | v{d, 
| - Clo. Well ilwill goe,poote man to ſecke him ous, 
Though 1 can doe him elſe no other good. 
1] know indecd he hath deſcru'd my louc, _ 
And if 1 would like any,ſhould bc him, 
So thatI thot!ght he would be true rome. 
But thus my dreamemay chance now come to paſſe, 
And 1 may hoppecn to bring homejndecd 
» | Moni 
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Montanus ſonne, Ampntas that deere Lambe 
He loues ſo well, and by my gracious deed, 
He may eſcape the dangerhe was in. 
nd | Which if doe, andthereby doe inthrall 
My ſelſe, to free and others miſery, 
| Then willI fit and figh,and talke of loue 
As well as you, and hauc your company. 
| Forſomething I doefeele begin to moue, 
Andyetl hope 'tis nothing le bur feare ; 
Yer what know I that feare may hap toloue, 
Well Techne, came, I would not hue him yet 
Toperiſh, poore Amynias in this fit, 
Ama, Well Cloris yer he may, for ought Iſee 
Before you come, ynlefle you make more haſte, 
Ah cruell maiae, ſhe little knowes the gricte 
Ofſuch a heare that's deſperateof reliete, 
Nor vnderftands ſhe her owne happineſle, 
ore | Tohaucſo true a loucr ashe is, 
And yetI ſee ſh'istoucht, if not coo late, 
For I perceiue her colour come and goe, 
Andthough in pride ſhe would hauc hid her woe, 
Yet I ſaw lorrow looke out ar her eyes. 
And poore Amyntas if thou now be gone, 
Thou haſt (like to che Bee thar ſinging dyes, 
Andin anothers wound left his 0wne life) 
Tranſpierced by the dearh,that marble heart, 
Which liuing thou, couldſt touch by no deſert, 
- | Andif thou thilr eſcape,thounaſt ſuruiu'd 
Hercruelie, which now repents her wrong, 
And thou ſhalt by her fauours be rcuiu'd, 
* "JAfterthe affli&ion thou haſt ſufficed long. 
Which makes me thinke,rthat runc,& paticace may 
afſe, | [ntencrat at lengrhthe hardeſt hearr, 
And that I may yet afterall my woe, 
Live Couertake (61434 mercy toog « 
, N 3 Ds* 
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Do. And here thisſ:d diftrefle of ſuch a true, 


| Andconſlantlouerouercome with griefe. 
] Preſentsynto my gyilty memorie 


The wrongs Miriz{us hath ndur dof me, 
And 6 1 would I knew nuw how he doth, 


| Ifcarcheignot well, I ſaw him nor 


| Scarſetheſe three dayes, I meruaile where he is, 

! Andyetwhatneed 1 meruaile,who have thus 

+ Chac'd him fromme with frowncs and vſage vile, 

| And fondhyleftthe ſubſtance of his faith, 

| To catchthe ſhadow of deceipt and guile 4 

| Was Colax be I thoughtthe onely man, 
 Andishenowprou'd to beſucha one # 

| © that] cucrlient an caficeare, 


7 Vntoſo falſe a wretches flateeries, 


Whoſe very name I now abhorre to hearc, 


|| And loath myſe}fe, for being ſa vawiſe, 


| Whatfhall I doc (weer Amarilis now, « 


} Which way ſhalll berake me to recouer 


| "The lofle of ſhame, and 1 fle offuch a loue: ? 

| 4m. Indeed Dormda you haue done him w:ong, 
Bur ycurrepentance,and compaſſion now 

| May make amends, and youmuſt earne to do 

| AsT long timc have done, indure and hope, 

| Andon that turne of Fortuncs Scene deperd, 

| When all cxtrenities myſtimend,or end, 


———— —— — n |  — 


SCEN. V. 
Melibeus, Ergaſius, 


Mel. Well, come Ergafius,we haueſcene ynow, 
Bad itis morethen tmethat we prepare 
6 Againf 


<<. 


inf 


| 
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Againſt this Hydra of coufuſion now, 
V\ ich flillpreſent's new hideous heads of feare 
And euery houre weſee begets new broyles, 
Andintricates our youthin deſperateroyles, 

And therefore ler th'aduantage of this day, 
Whichis the grear and generall hunting day 
In Ercmanths,ſerue for this good deede: 
And when wee meecre (a8 all of vs {b:1lmeetc 
Here in this place anone,as isdecreed) 
We will aduite our Shepheardsto intermir 
Thatworke,”-nd fall ro this importsvs more, 
To chaſe out theſe wilde miſchiefes thir do lurke, 
And worſe infe&,then th'Erimanihiai Boare, 
Or?1! Beaſts elſe, whith onely ſpoile our fields, 
Whilſt theſe which are of more prodigious kindes, 
Bend ail their forces to deſtroy vur mindes, 

Erg. And this occafion will be very fi: 
Now to be tooke, for one dayl oft may luſe 
More by ex2wp!e, then we ſhall regee 
In thouſands, for when men ſhallonce diſcloſe 
The way of 1.1 that lay ynknowne before, ; 
Sc:rce all our paines will cuer ſtop it more, 
Man isa creature ofa wilfull head, 
And ha:dly'ts driuen, but eafily is lead, 


ACTVS.V. SCENA L 


Amarillis, Carinus, 


4m, Ah gentle Lelaps, prettylouing d 
Where haſt thou left thy if ni herciabe * 
Thr great commander ouer thee 2nd me> 
Thou wert uot wong be farre off from hisfeere, 
| N 4 | 4nd 
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And 8 nomore would I, were heſo plcas'd; 
Bur would as well as thou goe follew him, : 
Through brakes and thickers,ouerclittes & rockes 
So loug as I had life to follow him, 
Would he but lookeypon me with that eye 
Of tauour,as h'is vs'd to looke onthee, 
Thon canſtbe clapr,and ſtrooke withthar faire hand 
har chruſts away my heart, and beatesir back 
From following bim, which yet it cuer will 
And though he flye me yerI muſt after till, 
Butherche comes me thought he was notfarre, 
Car, What meane you Amarillz in this ſort 
By takingyp my doggeto marre my ſport ? 
- Am. My deareCarinithou doeſt much miſtake 
T doe not marre thy ſport, tisthou marrſt mine, 
And killſt my ioyes with that hard heart of thine, 
Thy doggeperhzps by ſome inſtin& doth know 
How that I am hus maiſters creature too, 
And kindely comes himſeclfe and tawnes enme 
To ſhew what you in naturcoughtto doe ? 
Car, Fic Amarillx,you that know wy minde 
Should not me thinkes this cuer eruuble me. 
Am, Whar it is croublcſome to be belou'd ? 
How is it then Cari to be loath'd ? 
IfI had done like Clor:s, skornd your ſute. 
And(pournd your paſſions, in diſdainefull ſort, 
I had been woo'd, and ſought,and highly prizd, 
Bur hauing n'other arte to winne thy loue, 
Sauc by y7 Madre mine,I am deſpis'd 
As if you would nothauethe thing you ſought, 
| Vnleſte you knew, it werenot to be gore. 
| And now becauſe Llic hece at thy feete, 
' The humble booty of thy conquering eyes, 
| And lay my heart :llopen inthy fight, 
- Andcell thee I ata thine,and tell cheeright, FRY 
: | 1} 
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And doe not ſure my Jookes;nor cloth my words 
Inother coulours, ther my thoughts do weare” 
Batdoe thee right in all,thou skornetme * 
Asif thou didſt not loue finceritic 

Neuer did Cryſtall more apparamtly 

Preſent the conlour it coutayn'd within 


The haue theſe eyes,theſe teares,this rongue of mine 
Bewray'd my heart, and told how muchl1*am thine. 


Ca, Tis erue T know you hauc to» much bewrayd 


ce honour of a maide. 

Am,O ifrhar nature hath not arm'd my breaſt 
With that ſtrong remperof reliſting proofe, 
But that by treaſon of my weake compleRiion,[ 
Am madethus eaſy to the yiolent ſhotr 
Ofpaſſion, 2nd th'=ffeRion 1 ſhould not: 
Me thinkes yet you Out of your ſtrength and power, 


| Should not diſdaincthar weakenes, bur ſhould think 


krather is your yertue,as indecd 
Itithatmakes me thus againſt my kinde, 
Tyalock my thoughts,and t9 let our my minde, 
WhenI ſhould a 4 dic andburſt with loue, 
Then once to let my tongue to ſay, I loue 
Andif your worthy parts be of that power 
Toyanquiſh nature,and I muſt be wonne 
Do uot diſdaine the worke when you have done, 
Forin contemning me you do diſpiſe 
That power of yours which makes me to be thus, 
Ca,Now whit doe is here with idle talke? 
And to noputpoſe, for you know I haye 
Ingag'd long fince my heart, my loue and all 
To (lors, who muſt haue the ſame and ſhall, 
Am,Why thereis noſuchoddes rwixtherand me 
lama Nimph,tisknowne as well as ſhee. 
There is no other difference betWixt ystwaine 
Burthat L louc;and ſhe doth thee diſdaine, 


No 
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No other reifon can inducethy minde, 
But onelythat which ſhould divert thy minde, 
| Is will attend thy flockes betrer then ſhe, 

Aud dreſſe thy Bower morc ſweer,more daintily, 
And chcetiſh thee with Salers,and with Fruntes, 
' Andallfreth dainties as the ſeaſons ſutes; 

] hauc moxe $kill in hearbes,then ſhe, by farre, 
I know which nourifh,which reſtoring are: 
And I will inde Diftamnus for thy Goates, 
Andſecke our Clauer ſor thy little Lambes, 
And T erifoll to cheeriſh vp their Dammes , 
And this 1 know, I haue a better voice 


Bur whichis beN;T haue the faithfullſt heart, 
Beſides 4myntas hath her loue,I know, 
. And ſhe begins ro menifeſt it now, 


When he hath gorren that you ſha] have mine, 
Am.O deere Carinus, lerme reſt vpon 
That klcfied word of thine,and I have done, 


S CEN. IL 


' Mirtillzs. (arins, Amanillis, 


Mir, Well met Carinus,] can tell you newes, 
Your riuall, poore Amvte*, hath yndone 
And ſpoil*d himſclfe,and lyes in :hat weake caſe, 
As wethinxencuer more tolcehis face, 

(ar, Miritlizs, | cm ſony tCheareſo much 7 
Alchough .4»1y1t45 be compeutor 
In th Empireof herhearr,whercin my life 


. Hath chietgſt claimr, | doe nvt wiſh his death ; 


Then the,though ſhe perhaps may haue mare arte, 


Car. 4mynias haue her loue?that were moſt ſtrange, 


_— - — cummmmanmuy ncaa avon wewn) 


But 
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But by what chance, Mirtillus pray'the tell F 
Mal.T will Carz24u5,though I grieuetorells 


AgTiiyrus, Menalcas,andury lelfe 


Were placing of Our royles{againſt anon 
That we ſh:1] hunt)below within the ſtr:ight, 


Twixt Erimantbus,:nd Lyceus mount, 


We might percciue ynder a ragged cliffe 


In that moſt yncouth deſfart,all alune, 


bu 


Diſtreſſe 4» y21as lying on the ground, 

With his ſad face,turn'd cloſe vnto therock, 

Asif he loathed to ſee more of the world, 

Then that pooreſpace, which was:wixt him andits 
His right band ſtrercht along vpon his fide, 


His left he makes thepillor ro ſupport 


Hiscarefullhead, his Pipe he had t.ungvp 
Vpon a beach tree by,where he likewiſe 
Hadplac'd his Sheephooke,nd his Kaife, wherewirh 


He had incaru'd an wofull Elegie, 
Toſhew th'occaſfion of his milene. 
His dogge Melampus hitting by his fide, 
Agt he were partaker ofhis woe : 
By Which we knew t'was he,and ro him 


went, 


And 2f:er we had call'd,and ſhooke him vp, 

And fonnd him not to anſ{were,norto ſtirre 

And yet his eyesabroad, his Lody warme z 

We tooke him yp,and held him from the ground, 
But cOuld not make him land by any. meancs, 
And fincking downeagaine,welearcht to ſee 
Ifhehad any wound,or blow,or wrinch, 

But none could finde;at laſt by chancewe ſpide 
Alittlc hotne which he had flungafide, 

Whereby ve geſt he had ſome pon rookes 


ently 


And thereupon we ſent out pre 


Tofetch /rania,whoſe great skillin hearbes 


Iz ſuch, as ifthere any iceanes willbe, 


As 
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As] feare none will be, her onely arte 
Muſtſerue to bring hum to himſelfe againe. 
Car,Indeed Urania hath bin knowne r'haue done 
Moſt deſperate cures,and peraduenture may 
Reſtore him yer,and 1 doe wiſh ſhe = 
AMir.But hauing therevſ' dall the helpe we could, 
And allinvainc,and landing by with griefe, 
(As we might well, toſecſo ſad a fight ) 
{And ſuchan worthy Shepbeard inthat plight) 
We might perceiue come running downe .the hull, 
loris,end Techne,with whatſpeed they could, 
ut Cloris had got ground,2nd was before, 
And made more haſte,as it concernd her more, 
And neerer as ſhe came, ſhefaſter went, 
Asit thedid deſire ro haue bene there 
Before het feetegtoo flow for herſwittfeare, 
And comming to the place, ſhe ſodaine] 
Stopt,ſtartes,and ſhrikt,and hauing made ſuch hafle 
T'hiucſomething done,now could ſhe nothing does 
Perhapsour preſence might perplexe her too, 
As being aſham'dthat any cye ſhouldſee 
The new appearing of her naked heart, 
Thar neuer yer before was ſcene till now, 
Car. And'tis jll h:pfor me it wasſceence now. 
Mir,For weperceiu'd how Loneand Mode(:ze 
| Withſeu'rallEnſignes, ſtroue within her checkes 
Which ſhould be Lord that day, snd charged hard 
| Vpon eachother, with their freſh ſupplics 
Of difterent coulours,that ſtill came, and went, 
And much diſturb'd her,but at length diflolu'd 
Into affe&ion,downe ſhe caſts her telfe 
Vpon hisſenſeleſſe body,where ſhe ſav 
The mercic the had brought was come to0 lates 
And to him calles6 deare Anyntas,lpeak e, 
Lookeon me, ſeete Armytas, it is 1 SS 
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Tharcalles thee, liris,that holds thee here, ; 
Within thoſe armes thou haſte eſteem'd ſo deare, * . 

And though that loue were yet ſo young in ber 
Asthat it knew not hw to ſpeake, ar whar, 

And that ſhe neuer had that paſſion prou'd, 
Being firſt a louer ere ſhe knew ſhe lou'd, 
Yetwhar ſhe could nor wtter,ſhe ſupplide, 

With her poore buſfic handsthat rubb'd his face, 
Chafd tus pale temples, wrung his fingers ends 

Held vp his head,and puld him by the hands, 

And neuerleft her worke,nor cuer ceaft. 
Ama Alas the leaſt of thisregard before, 

Might haue helpe all, then when 'rwas in her power, 
Thauc ſau'd his heart, and to reuiue his minde, 

Nay for all this,her mercic isynkinde; 

The good thar's out of ſeaſon,is nox good, 

There is no difference now twixe cruelty, 

And the compaſſion that*s not vnderſtood, 

Mir,But yetat om thoſe daintic hindy 

Had had a power to haue awakened death, 

We _ erceiue him moue his heauy eyes, 
Which ms ſtood fixt allthe whole time before, 
And faſtens them dire&ly ypon her, 

Which when ſhe ſaw,it ſtrooke her with that force, 
Asthat it pierc'd through all theſpirits ſhe had, 
M:deall the powers and parts of her ſhrinke yp, 
Wirth that conyulfion of remorſe and priefe, 

Asour ſhe ſhnik'd,6 deere,0 my deere heart, 

Then ſhrinkes againe,and then againe cryes outs 
For now that looke ofhig did ſhake her more, 

Then death or any thing had done before, 

That looke did read ther new concciuing heart, 

All the whole tragic ke Lecureof his loue, 

All bis ſad ſuttcings, all his griefes, and feare, 

And now 1n th'end what he had done for her, 


And 
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' Andwith that powerful! force of mouingtos, 


As all a world of words could never doc. 
Ah whata filly meſſenger is Speech 

To beimplotd in thar great Embaſhe 

OfourafteRions in reſpet of rh'eye 


| Ah'tisthe filentrhetorickeof a looke, 


That workes the league berwixt the ft. res of hearts, 


| Not words I ſee, not knowledge of the booke, 


Nor incantations made by hidden artes, 
For now this looke ſo melts herin'0reares, 


| Asthat ſhe powr'd them downe like thundet drops, 
| -Orelſe did Naturerakingpitty now 

| Ofherdiſtrefle, imploy them inthat ſtore, 

| Tofemeas yailes,and to tc interpoſde | 

| Betwixt her griefe and her.tim peach her fight, 

| Fromthatfull view of ſorrow thus diſc loſde. 


And now with this came in /Tana there, 
With other women, to imploy their beſt 


| Tofauehislife, if b' any meanesthey can, 


Andfo we came our way, beingſent for now 


| About ſomeconference forour hunting ſports, 
| AndWith ys Techne comes, who isſuppolde, 


T hae beene a ſpeciall cauſe of much ofthis. 
Car, *Isthis{ad report doth grieue me much, 


' AndI did neuerthinke,that Clorus had 


So deciely lou'd him as | finde the doth, 


| Forbythis a&of hers plainelyſee, 


The:e will be neuer any hope for me. 
Ama, 1 herc may tor megit now Cariius thow 


| Wilrſtand but to thy word,as thou haſt ſaid. 


Mir, Ah would to God Dorinda had beene there, 
T'havec ſeenebut Cloris a this wotull part; 
It may be, it might have deterr'd her heart 
From cruchkieyſo long as the had liu'd. 
. ran hath but heard” : 
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& much thisday,for he miy hap thereby 


To hauc ſome feelingof my milerie, 
But for Pcrinda never doubt atall, 
She is more yours Mirtillus then you thinke, 

Mir. Ah Amarillis 1 would that weretrue, 
Butloe where.come our chiefeſt heard{men now, 
ts, | Ofall Arcadiagwe fhall know more newes, 
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by SCENA III. 


Mclibens,Ergaſtus, Montanus, Acrifiis with other Are 
cadians, bringing with them Alcon, Lincus, Colaxg 
Techn, Piſtophenax, 

Meli. You gentle Shepheards and inhabitors 

| | Ofcheſe remore,and (o.inarie parts 
Of Monty nous Arcadja,ſhut vp here 

Within theſe Rockes,theſe ynfrequenred Clifts, 

The wallcs and Bulyarkesofour libercie, 

From out the noiſe of tumu!r, and the throng 

Of ſweating toyle, racling concurrencie, 

And haue continued ſtill:heſame andone 

In all ſucccftons from antiquitie 

Whilt all che ſtateson earth beſides haue made 
A thouſand revolutions, and have rowl'd 

p From change tochange,and neuer _ found reſt 

Nor cuer betrered ther eſtates by change, 

Y. u,l invoke this day in aneralh 

To doc a WOrke that now concernesysall; 

» || Leftthatwclraue nat to poſteritic, 

Th' 4rcai2 that we found continued thus 

By our fore-fathers care who left it vs. 

For noneof you I know, Whoſe 1udgement's graue 


Can ought diſcetnegbur ſees how much we are | 
ws Transfor* 
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Transformd of lategand changd fiem what we were 
And what diſlempers dayly doe ariſe 
Amongſt ow people,neuer felt beforc, 
At which I know you meruaile asindeed 
You well may meruaile, whence they ſhould proceed 
Andſo did good Ergaſtus here, ind, 
| Vatill weſerourſelues more warily 
T1oſfecarchirout which by good hap we haue, 
' And found the Authors of this wickedneſfle. 
{ Which diucl's attyr'd here in the ſhape of men, 
We haue produc*d before you,tothe end 
| You may take ſpecdy order to ſuppreſfe 
{ Our growing follizs, and their impiouſneſle, 
| - Erg.Inaced theſc odious wretches which you ſce, 
Arethey who haue brought in vpon our reſt, 
| Theſenewand ynknowne milſchicfes of devate, 
Of wanton pride,of ſcandulous report, 
Ofvile deluding chaſteand honeſt loues, 
Of vadeſeru*d fuſpitious deſperare griefes, 
Andall theſadnefſe we haueſcenc of late. 
Andfiſtthisman,this Lincus here you ſec, 
Montanus you,and you Acryſius know, 
With what deceipt,and withwhat cunning arte, 
He interraind your ſtrifes,abuſd you both, 
By firſtperſwading you thar you had right 
In your demands,and then the right was yours, 
And would haue made as many rights,as men 
Had meancs,or power,or will to purchaſe them; 
Could he haue onceatrainfd ro his defires, 
MoneWe doe confelle onr errour,that we were 
Too cafily perſwaded by his craft, 
Towrangleforimagin*d titles, which 
We hcrerenounce,andquit for euermote, 
* Acry.And we delire the memory thereof 
May dye with vs,that# be neuer knowne 


— 
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Our feeble age hath ſuch example ſhowne, _ 

Ere. And now this other ſtrange impoſtor here, 

This Alcon, who like Linc hath put on, 

The habire too of emptie grauitie,, 

To carchopinion,and conceipt withall, 

Seckes how to ſer ys allat yartangehere 

With nature,as thisother with ourſclues, 

And would confound her,working with his arre, 
And labours how to make our mindes firſt ficke, 
Before our bodies,and perſwade our health 

It is not well, that he may haue rhereby 

Both it and fickneſſe euer ynder cure, 

And forraine drugs bringsto diſtemper's here 
And make ys like the wanton world abroad. 

Mel, But here are twn the moſt pernicious ſpirits 
The world I thinkedid cuer yerproduce. 

Colax and Technegtwa ſuchinſtrumencs 
Of Wanronneſleof Luſt and creacheric, 
As are ot power tintice and to debauſh 
The yniuerſall tate ofhoneſtie, 

Erg, But Techne who is that ſtands there by youg 
Whar 1s your companie increalt of late ? 

Te, Iruely it is a very honeſt man 
Africnd of minethat comes ro ſec me here, 

Eyg, He cannot then but be an honeſt man, 

Ifhe be one of yqur acquainr2nceſure, 

Mel, This man I found with them novy lince you 
Maintaining hore diſpute with Tiers (wene 
About the rites and miſteries of Par, 

Exg, H'is like to be of their afſo:1ats then, 

Er, Technegwhatis this ſecret friend of yaurs? 

Tec, For-{ooth he is avery holy man, 

Erg, A very holy man?whar is his nzme? 

Tec, Truely his name Siris Pzſlopbenax, 

Erg, What is he maskt,or 1that face hisowne? 

| Tes 
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Tic Heisnot maskr,tis his compleRion ſure, + 
Erg, Techne we cannot credite thy report, 
| Leronetrie whether ir beſo or not, 
 Oſcea moſt deformed ovgly face, 
| Wherewith if openly heſhould appeare, 
He would deterreall men f:om comming neere. 
| Andtherefore hath that cunning wretch pat on 
| Thisplea(ing viſor of apparencic, 
| T'intice and todelude the world withall; 
* Sothatyouſee with what ſtrange inginiers, 
The proic& of ourruine is forecaſt, 
How hoy implanted haue their battery here,? 
Aeg:inftall the waine pillorsof our ſtate, 
Our Rites; our Cuſtomes, Nature, Honeſtie, 
| T'mmbroyle,andto confound ysviterly, 
| Reckning vsbarbarous,-ut if chus their $kill 
| Doth ciuilizelet vs be barbarous ſti'], 
_ Mel. But gow to ſhew the hotrible effeRs 
| Of Colax,and of Technes prattiſes, 
| (Befidesthis laſt exploitthey wrought vpon, 
| Amynias who,poote youth, hes, now full weake 2 
| Vnder/ramas cure whoſeskillwe heare 
| Hathyetrecall'd him :o himſclfe againe} 
| We haucſentoutabroad into the woods, 
For Si/u3a and Palemon two chaſt ſoules 
Whom they haue tortur'd ſo with icalcufie, 
| Ofecachtheother,asthey made them run 
| Aparttolapguiſhſeuerally alone; 
| Andychaueſentfor diuersotherstoo, 
Whoſe hearts haye felr what impious craft can do,; 
And here they come,and now you ſha!l kuow all, | 
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Palemon, MirtHlus, (arinus, $iluja,Dorinda 
Amarillis.Dapbne,C lors, Amyntas, 


Erg, Come good Palemon, and good Silwia come, 
You haue indur'd too much,and to too long, 
Sil, Ah why Ergaſtus doc you ſer our natues 
So nere together, when our heartsſo faire, 
Are diſtant from each other as they arc? 
Indeed whil t we were one as once we were, 
And as we ought to be werefaith obſeru'd, 
Palemon ſhould not hauc beene nam'd without: 
A Siiaa,nor yer $il4: without him. 
| Butnow w2 may Ergaſtus,we arc too, 
Pal, Silxia, there in the greater wrong you doe, 
Sil, Pale mon,nay the greater wrong you doc. 
Erg. Alas we know well where the wrong doth lic , 
Sil. I know you doe, and all the world may know, 
Pal, Siluia, you ſee your fault cannot be hid, 
Sil, 't is no faultof mine Palemon,thar 
Your ſhame doth come to be revealed here; 
I ncuer toldit,you yaurſelfehaue not 
Conceal'd your wo: ke ſocloſcly as you ſhould, 
Pal, But there Kands one can tel what you hau bene, 
$i.Nay there he ſtands can telwhat you haue bene, 
+ [ Andſure isnow in publicke here produc's 
To teſtifie your ſhame,burt nutſer on 
By me I do proteſt, who rather would 
Haue di'd alonein ſecret with my griefe 
V Then had your infamie diſcouered hece, 
* | Whercin my ſhame,nwfhaye {2 great a ſhares 


Pal, 
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Pal. T haue not ſought to manifeſt your ſhame, 
Which Sil144,rather Con haue done I would ' 
-Haue bcene content rindure the worſt of deaths, 
I bauing ſuchan intreſt in theſame, 

Col, No Sil:4a,no Palemor,l ſtand here 

Not accuſe you,bur r'accuſe my ſelfe 

Of wreng, yeu both God knowesare cleare, 
; Thaucabusd your apt credulitic, 

With falſe reports of thingsthat neuerwere2 
And therefore hcxe crauc pardon for the ſame, 

Pal, Why Colax,did not Siluza intertaine 
Theloue of Thyr(s thenasyou told me ? 

Col, Palemon no,(he neuer intertain'd 
His loue,nor wrong d youas I eucr knew. 

S#.But Colax you ſaw how Pale«mon did 
With Niſafa}Gke his yow to me, 

Col, Siluja, by heauen and earth Iſweare not 1, 
But onely fain'd it our of ſubtiltie; 

For ſome yngodly ends I had decreed. 

Pal. O Jet not this be made ſome cunning baite 
To take my griefeswithfalſebelicte,ter 
 Hadratherliue with ſorrow then decemr, 

And tdl be yndone,then to hauc ſuch rcliefe. 
$41, Ah ler northis deuiſe be wrought to guilde 
| Mybitternefle,to make me ſwaliow'r now 

ThatI might be anoraer crime beguilde 
With confidence,and not truſt what] know, 

Pal. Ah Siluja'now, how were I clcer'd of giiefc, 

Had Ithepower to ynbelecucbeliefc, 

Burt ah my heart hath dwelt ſo long in houſe 

With that firſt cale,as this which is come new, 
Cannot be putinuuſt withwy deſire 
Soſoone,befides'tis too good to be true- 

_ Sil, Could 1 Pakemon but ynthinkethe thought 
Ofthiill rſt heard, and that it were not [0, 
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 bleſt were T>but loe 1 ſee how doube 


nes in farre eaſter then ir can getout, 
id in theſe miſeries of jealouſie, 
Qur exre hath greater credit then our eye, 
Mcl. Stand not confus'd deare louersany more, 
this is now the certaine truth you heare, 
ind this vile wretch hath done you both this wrong, 
Pa, Iſt poſlible,and is this true you ſay , 
And doe | liue,and doeI ſcethe day? 
Ahthen come $:{#ia,for I finde this wound 
Thatpierc'd into the center of my heart, 
Hath let in Joue farre deeper then itwas, 
$11, If this be ſo, why then Palemon know, 
Likewiſe feele the loue that was befure 
Moſt in my heart,is now become farremores 
And now 0 pardon me you Worthy race 
Omen,if1 in paſſion ytrred oughe 
)lapreiudice of your moſt noble ſexe; 
And thinke it was m'agrieved errqur ſpake 
Itknew not what, tranſported ſo,nor 1, 
Pal, And pudon me you glorious companie 
You ſtarres of women, if m'in raged hear 
Hauc ought profan'd your reuerent dignitie, 
Aud thou bright Pallasſouraigne of all Nimphes, 
The royall Miſtrefle of our Paſtorall Muſe 
And thou Diana honour of the woods 
To whome Iyow my ſongs,and vow my ſelfe, 
Farg1ue me mineottenceand be you pleas'd 
Taccept of my repentance now therefore, 
And grace me ſtill,and I defire no mare. 
$1, And now I would rhar Clorzs knew thus much 
Thar ſhe might be vnd*ceiued rong 
'} Whom 1 have made beleeue ſoill of men; 
But loeſec where ſhe comes,and as it ſeemes 
bangs hexbelicfe aligadicin her hand 
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Preuents my a&,znd is confirmd before, 
Looke ClorzsJooke,my fearcs hauc idle bene, 
Palemon Loues me there istruſt in-men, 
Col, And Siluia L muſt not belecue ſo too 
Or elſe god help 1 know not what todoe. 
Hal,Looke here Miriillus looke what I told you 
Is now prou'd falſe,and women they :re true, 
AM1.So Tperceiue Palemon,andiit ſecmes 
But yaine conceipt that other wiſc eſteemes... 
Mo,Alxs here comes my dearc reftored ſonne þ\;, 
My loach cluld Amynias here iscome, m7 
Acry.And here isClor35 wy deare day ghter come þ 
Andlookesas if ſhe were aftrighted ill, "| 
PooreſouJe,with tcare,and with her ſodaine giefe, "i 


Col, Lo heze Montanus I hauc brought you home And 
Although wsh much a doe, yourſonneagainc 4 
And ſorry am with all my hcarr that I, Th 
Haue bene the cauſe he hath indur'd{o much, Th. 

MoneAndI reſtore him back agzineto you E 
DeareClorisand doe wiſh you roforger Ge 
Yourlorrowespaſtyand pray the Gods you may 7 
From henceforth lead your life with happie joy. I" 

Acr,Doe Cloris take bimgand I wiſh as —_—_ E 

_Erg,Wellchen to make our joyrul: feſtivals To! 
T he more complet,Dorinda, we intrear Wh 
You allo:to accept Mirtills Joue, 2 
Who we are ſure hath well deſerued yours, Is e 

Do, Although this be ypon ſhort waining, yet. An 

| ForthatI have bene ſommcned bctoic Th 
| By mine owne heart,and his deſertsto me An 
| Toyecldtoſucha motion,l aw new: W 
| Content raccept his loye,and wilke his,. Fre 
| Mir,Doinda then Tlikewie have my life Ca 
' And reckonall the ſuttcrings I hue p:ſ An 
| Wonby oftheeto haug rhus yay laſt, 


me 
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Mel. And you Carin«s looke on that govd Nimph 
ſe cycis ſillon you,as if ſhe thought 
erſuff:ngs roo, deſeru'd ſome time of toy 

nd now expeRts her turne, hath brought her lap 

;r comforttoo whli'ſt fortune deales good hap, 
dthercforelether haueit now pooreſoule 

xr ſhe is worthy to poſſefle your loue, 

{ar. | know ſheis,and ſhe thall haue my loue, 
hough Colax had perſwaded me before 


Never raccept or tobelecue theloue 


df any Mirph,and of: to me hart ſworne 


JHowhec h1d eri'd then all,and chat none were 


ks nen,heguild by ſhewes,ſuppos'd they were, 

But now | doperccuue his treachery, 

And that they haye beth loue and conſtancie. 

Am.:, O dceare Carinus bleſt be this goud howre, 
That I hauc lu'd ro overtake at ſt 

That heart of thine which fled-from meſo faſt. 

Erg. And Dapbae too methinks your heauy lookes 
Shew how th: ſomething is anuflewith you. 

Dap, Nothing amiſſe with me,bur that of Lite 

I woke afa.l, which ſomewhat gricvesmc yet. 

Erg. T hat muftadciſc you Daphnefrom henceforth \ 
Tolooke more warily vnto your feete, 

Which if. you doe,no doubr but all this will be well, 
Mcl. Thenthus wefeetheſadnefic of this day 
Isended with the cuening of wut toy: 

And now you impious ſpirits, whothus haue cais d 

The hideous tempeſtsoftheſe miſeries, 

And chus abus'd 9ur fimp!e innocence, 

We charge you dll here preſently t'auotd, 

From owt our confines, yaderpainetobe 

Caſt downe and dathr in pieces from rheſe rockes, 
And thaue your od1:+us carkaſes deuour'd 

By beaſts, being worſe yourſeluesthen bealts wo oe? 
' oh ct; Coty 
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Col: Well then come Techne,for Iſce we rwo 
Muſt euen be forc'd to makea marriage too, 
And goero Corinth,or ſome Cintiencere, 
And by ourpraRtiſe get our liuing there : 
Which borh together ioyn'd,pernaps we may: 
And this is now the worſt of miſeries 
Could come ynto me,and yet worthily, 

For hauing thus abus'd ſo many Nimphes, 
And wrong 'd the honour moſt vareuereutly 
Of women,in that ſort as I haue done, 
That now T'am forſt to yudergoe therefore, 
The werſtofPlagues: To marry witha W, 
 «Alc.But Lincss,let not this diſcourage ys, 
Thatthispoore people icalousof theirreſt, 
Exile ys thus,for we no doubt ſhall finde 
Nations enough,that will moſt ready be 
To entcrraine our skill, and cheriſh ys. 
And worthier people too,ofſubrler ſpirits, 
Then theſe vnfaſhion'd,and yacomb'd rude ſwaing, 
Lin, Yeaand thoſe Nations are farre ſooner drawne 
T'all friuolous diſtraRions then are theſe; 
For oft we ſee,the grofle doe manage things, 
Farrebertcrthen the ſubtle,cunning brings 
Confuſion ſoonerrhen doth ignorance. 
Al. Yeaand I doubt not whilſt there ſhall be found 
Fantaſticke puling wenchnes in the world, 
But I ſhall florifh,and liuc iollily, 
Forſuch as by women muſt begin 
To gaine a nameand tepuration winne, 
Which when we baue artain'dto,you know then 
How eafily the women draw on mica. 
Lin, Nor do I doubr but I ſhall likewiſe liue, 
And ttuiue,where cuer I ſhall plant my ſelfe, 
For I have allthoſe helpes my $kill requires 


A wrangling aiture,aconteſting graces A Cle 


A wrangling naturea 


graces _ 
and an au 9s __ 
aw t'oppugne » 
enantonrche text 
I can alledpe and youch authoricie, 
Timbroylethfincenr, and ſenſe of cquizie, 
Befides by hauing been a Notarie, 


A Clamorous yoic 
; | AndIcan cite the 
And make the glofle 


And ys'd co framelitigious 


And leaue aduantagesfor ſubtilty, 
And ſtrife to worke on, 1 canſo deuiſe 
That there ſhall be no writing made ſoſure 
But it ſhall yceld occafion ro conteſt 
At any time when men ſhall thinke it beſt, 
Nor be thou checkt with this 3,4ophinax, 
caring thou art thug 


Thar atthy farſt a 
Diſcou'red here, t 
And take thy fortune too, as w 
Pif. Tuſh Lincs this cannot diſcou:age me, 
For we that ra 


With vs, 


asVe, 


fiquewith creduliric 

And wi: h opinion, ſtill ſhallcheriſhe be ; 
But here your errvur was eo enter faſt 

Aud be beforeme, for you ſhould hayeler 
Me made the waythar I might haue miſlike 
That chaine of Zeale that holds inamitie, 
And -alld yp doubtin theireſtabliſhr rires, 


Which would haue madeyou ſuch an eafie way, 
Asthat you might haue broughrin what you would, 


Vpontheirihakenand diſcatteredmindes, 
Forou: profefhion any thing cetures, 
And all'synſetled whereasfaith diſputes, 


Mel, Now whata mu 
| Begone I ſay, and beſt d 


keepe youthere, away 


uſt you may, 


Andfincewe haue redeem'dourſclues fowell 


Our of the bondsof miſchiefe let ys all 
| Exe th them hear ll —_—_—— 


- The 76 eentt Arcadia. | 
ichneuer metereniaines, aHit bepulh, . 
ut 154 wicked fre ta fartre wotſefonne, | 

nd ſtayes nag:tiflit makes vs flavesynto 

hac vniverſall Tyxam of the carth-' | 

lone who takes from ysolit priviledge 

To be our ſclugs,readevthargreat charter rog't2 | 
Df nature and would hkewiſe'cancell man 7” (© 

And ſo inchainesour judgements and difcourſe | 
Vato the preſent vſances, that we'”® *© F 


=NGOU\TD. 


|: uſt all ourſcnſesthereunts refer; 

Dc ag we finderonr ſelues,nor as weare, 

|Asif wehad noothertouchof ruth 

{And reaſon thenthenations of the times 

Andpl:ce wherein we live;and being our ſclues 
orrupted, and abaſtardized thus 

Thinkeall bokes ill,th:t doch nor looke like ys 

Aj efore ler ysrecolle& ourſelues 

Diſpers' Fimotheſe ftrange confuſedi!] 

And beagaine Arcadjansas we were | 

Ja w.annersand in habitas weewere, 4* N 
And foſolemnize thisqur happy day | 

Of reftauration, with orher feaſts oftoy, 
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Vpon the Death of che? 
latenoble Earleof 


Deuonſhire. 


FN TOw that the h:nd'of death hath I:id chee there 
| Where neither greatnes, pomp,nor grace,we leg 
{Nor any differencesof carthand where 
No yaile is drawne berwixt.thy ſe]teand thee. 
Now Dcaonſtire that thou ore bur aname 
And all the reſtof theebifides is gone, 
When men conceiuethce not but by the fame 
JOf what thy vertue,and rhy worth haue dune, 
a7FNow ſhall my yerſe whi: h thou in lite didſt grace, 
(And whi-trwas no diſgrace fgr thee to doe): 
Not leaue thee in the graue,rharougly place 
© Thicfew regard, or hauerefpeRt ywo, | 
;YWhere 1/larrendance, and obſcruince ends, 
{EWheie a}l-the Sunſhine of our fauour ets, 
Where whor was ],no rounten:ince defends. 
4nd vihat was good th 'yngaantull world torgetss 
us O 2 Here 


ST | 
-. 


ſhaltthou haue theſernice of my pen 


cannot be ſuppolde to flatter, when 
ſpeake behinde thy backe not to thy face: 
Men neuer ſooth the dead but where they doo 
Find living tyes,to bold them thereunto. 
ndI ſtand cleere from any other chaine 
en of my loue whichfreeborne, draws fice breath 
The benefit thou gau't me to ſuſtaine 
My bumble life, I Jocſe it by thy death; 
Nor was it ſuch, 2s it could lay on me 
Any exaQtionof reſpett ſo ſtrong, 
Asr'inforce m'obſeruance, beyond thee, 
Or make my conſcience differ from my tongue 
ForT hauc learn: it is the properrie 
For free men to [peake truth for ſlaues to lye, 
And thereforeI Gncercly will reporr 
Firſt how thy parrs were tare conuaid within 
How that braue minde was built and in whar fort 
All thy contexture of thy heart hath beenc, 
Which was ſounoblyfram'd ſo well compos'd 
 Asverme neuer had afairerſeare 
4 Nor could be better l»dg'd nor more repos'd, 
Then in that good!y frame,where all things(weet, 
And allthings quiet, he1da peaccF.ll ref}, 
Wherepaſlon did noſuddiine rumults raiſe 
That might diſturbeher,nor was cuer breſt 
Contain'dſo much,and wadeſo lile noiſe 
That by xhy ſilent modeſlicis found 
 Thecmpti:ſtveſſels make the greateſt ſound* 
For thou ſo well diſcernſ{d*ſrhy ſelfe, had tread 
Man and his breath {o well,as madethecforce 
The lefle to ſpeake, as being ordaind toſpread 
Thy {elfein attiun,rather chan diſcourſe, 
Thuugh thou hadii made a ggagrall Surucy 


herongue of my beft thoughrs)and in this caſe ' 


— >. . F new, 


. 


I Ofall che beſt of mens beſt knowledges, 
And knew as much as cuer learning knew 
Yet did it m:ke thee truſt thy ſelte the lefle, 
Andlefſc preſume and yet when being mou'd 
| Inpriuate t-lke to ſpeake,thou didſt bewray 
Howfully fraught thou wert witlun, and prou'd 
That thou didſt know what cuer wit couldſay 
b | Which ſhew/d thou hadſt not bookesas many haue 
| Foroſtenrativn, bur ſor vſe and that 
Thy bountcous memory was ſuch,as gaue 
Alarge reuenucof the gvod, it gar, 
Wi:nefleſo many volumes whereto thou 
Haſt ſerthy notes ynder thy learned hand, 
And markt them with that print as will ſhew how 
The point of thy conceiuing thoughts. did ſtand 
That none would thinke if all chy ife h:d becn 
Turnd intolciſure, thou couldſt hauc attaind 
Somuchotf time,to haue perus'd and ſeenc, 
So m:ny volumes that ſo much contain'd, 
Which furniture may not be deem'dleaſt rzre 
Amongſt thoſe ornamenes that ſweetly dight 754 iibrary 
Thy folitarjie Wanſtced wherethy care aaWauſte 
Had gathercd all what heart or eyes delight. 
And whereag many ethers have we ſee 
Allthings within their houſes worth the fight, : 
Except themſclues that furniture of thee, 
And of thy preſence, gaue the beſt delights 
Withſuch a ſeaſon, ſuch atemprature 
Wert chou compos'd,as made thyſweernesone, 
And held the:enor of thy life ſtillſure, 
is confort with thy ſelfe in perteR tone 

nd ncuer man had heart more truely ſerud 
Yndertheregimentofhisowne care 
And was more 2t command,and morcobſeru'd 


# The coulours of that modeſtic he barg 
©, 3 Then 


_ Thentharof thine in whom men neucr found 
That any ſhew, or ſpeechobſccne, could cell 
Ofany yeine thou hadft that was ynſound 
Or motion of thy powers, that turn'd not well. 
And this was thy proviſion laid within, 

Thus wertthou to thyſelfe, and now remaines 
What tothe world thou outwardly haſt beenc, 
What the dimenſion of thar fide containes, 
Which likewiſewasſo goodlyand fo large 

As ſhewes that thou wert borne 1fadorne the daiey 
Wherein thou liud'fi,and alſo to diſcharge 
Thoſeparts which Fnglands & thy fame ſhould rail 
Alchoughin peace, thou ſcem'dſtto be all peace 
Yet being in warre,thou wertall warre, and there 
As in thy ſpheerethy ſpirits did neue ccaſc, 

To moue with indctagitable care 

And nothing ſeem*d moreto arridethy heart 

Nor more ialarge thee into tollitie, | 
Then when thou ſaweſtthy lelfe in armour girt 
Or any a&tofarmeslike co be nye, 

The Belgique warrefarſt tride thy martiall ſpirit, 
And what thou wert & what thou wouldſt be found 
* And markttheethereaccording ro thy merit 
With honors ſtampe,a deepe and noble wound. 
And thatſame place that rent from mottall men 
Immortall Sidney, glory ofthe field 


And glory ofthe Muſes, and their pen 
(Who equall bare the Caduce and the Shield) 
Hadlikewiſebecne thy l:ſt, had uor the fare 
Of Emgland then teſeru'd thy worthy blood, 
Vnto the preleruation ofa State 
Thatmuch concern'd herhonour and her goud, 
And thencereturn'd thee to inioy the blis 
| Ofgrace andfauourin Elzaes light 
{T bat mizacle of women who by this mT” 
a 


ratle 


1d 


A 


j Made thee be held ring 


: Were not hike forruncs fauours ,they could ſee 


lated a9 00; + ps, 
* xv oof 


Whi-h faire and happy blefling thowmughtſtwell+- * 
Hauc farre murerais'd had not thine-enemic: -.; 1! » 
Retired priuaciezmadetheeroſell - > 

Thy greatnes for thy quiet, and 'denie | 
To meerc faire Forrune, when ſhe came to thee, '-/ 4 
Forneuer man did his preferment lic... IENY, 
And hd itinthat.emmincnt degree, 

As thou, asif it ſoughtrhy oddhaey | 

For that which many, whom ambition toyſes 

And tortures Wi-h their hopes, hardly attaine 

With all their thruſts, & ſhouldring,plots, and wileg 
Was eaſily made thine without thy paine, 

And without any priuate malicmg 

Orpublique greeuance,cuery'go ,d manioy'd _ 
Thar yertue could come cleereto any thing 

And taire deſerts to bgſo fairely pay*d . 
Thoſe benchits that wEte veſtow 'd on thee 


Eljzu%; clee:ecycd wdgementisrenown'd 
For making choice of thy abilities 

But ir will eu<: laſtingly redound 

Vn:o the glory and vemignrie 

Of 674142025 mighty Monarch, that chou wer 
By him aduanced for thy great delerr, 

It being che fauerworke ot maicſtic 

With fauour to rewa:d,than to cwploy, 
Although thy ſeruices, wereſuchas che 
Might asketheir gracethemlſclues ;yer doc weſes 
That to ſuccefle, deſert hath nora way 

But ynder Princesthat moſt gractousbe, 

For without thy greatyalour we had loft 

The deareſt purchaſe eucr England made, 

And made withſuch protuſe excecd ng colt 
Ofbloud agd charge, wo keeps and toinuad? ; 


4 


Ag 
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fs communation paid a deere priſe 
vrſuch a peece of earth, and yet wellpaid 
And well aduentur'd for with greataduice 
And happily xo our dominions laide i vv 
\Vithour which out-lct, England thou haſt beene 62 


| Wh 
Fromallthe reſt of ch'carch ſhut out and pence By b 
Vato thy ſelfe,and forſt to keepe within, | This 


Inuron'd round with others gouernment, 
Where now ponge umperiall Crowne It ak 


| Stands boundlefſe inthe Weſt,and hath a way Here 
{ For nobleximes, left co make all thine owne And 
| That lyes beyendir and forceall t'ovay. The « 


And this importance peecelike thaue been ren 


Hem 

From offtthy tate, did chen o rickle ſtand, Fame 
Asthatnojoynture of the gouernmenc His d 
But ſhooke, no ligament, no-vand Not y 
Oforderand obedience,but were then Toft 
Looſc and in tortering,when the charge Keep 
Thercofwaslaid on Montoya nd that other men » Toyh 
Thokt by exampleſoughrto pur ir oft. Nort 
And he out of his natiue modeſtic Intin 
{As being no yndertaker)labours too | Hebr 
To have auoided that which his abili-ic And: 
And Englands Geni«s would hauchim to do Ye 
Alleadging how it wasa charge vnfit That 
For him to vadergo, ſecingſucha one Whet 
As had more powerand meanesr'accompliſh ic Taff 
"Then he could hauchad thereſo little done. That 
Whoſe ill ſuccefle(confidering his great worth, Onec 
W asſuchas could that miſchicte be withſtoods | Intrer 

| It had been wrought) did initſc!fe bring forth Kept) 
Diſcouragement that he ſhould doe lefle guod, Ther 
{| The ſtatereplide, it wasnot lcokt he ſhould His ar 


Reſtore it wholy toit ſelfe againe 
But anely now it poflible he could 


furrt#r 2/1 Doomme 


In anyfaſhion but theſameretaine 
So that it did not fall aſunderquire | 
Beingthus diſhiuered in a deſperare plighe. 
With courageon he goes dothexiquute 
Which councel}, and rerurnes with vitory 
But in whar noble faſhion he did ſure 
This ation with what wit and induſtty, 
Is not to be diſgracdein this{mall carde, 
Itackes a ſpacious Mappe of more regarde, 
Here is no roome totell with What ſtrangeſpeed 
And ſecrecic he viedtoprevenr 
The enemies defignes,nor with what heed 
'F He marchr before report,yrhere what hement 
Fame ncuer knew her ſelfe till itwas done, 
His drifts and Rumorſeldome being all anc, 
Nor will this place.conuengencie aftoord 
To ſhew how he, when difſmall wintes ftermes 
Keepespeace,and makes Mars ſheath bis ſword 
| Toyles him abroad,and nbble act pe: formes, 
Nor how by maſtring difficulties 10 
In times ynuſuall, and dby paſſage bard 
He brauely came to diſappoint tus foe, 
And many timesſurpriſ'd hi — 
Yetlet me touch one point of that great AQ, 
That famous ficge,the Maſter-worke of all 
Where no diſtrefſe nor difficulties lacks 
Taffli& his weary tyred Campewithall, 
That when jincloſ d by powerfull enemies 
Onecither fide, with feebletroupes he lay 
Intrencht in myre,in colde,in nuſerics, 
Kepr waking with Alarumesnight,and day. 
There were, who did aduiſe him,to withdraw 
His army to ſome place of ſafe defence, 
From the apparant peril} whichthey ſav 


Wasto confound thew,or to force them thence, 


For 
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For nowthe Spaniard hath poſſeſt three potrs 
The moſt important of rhis Le fay they, | 
And iconer freſhſupply ments,Spaine tranſports 
To them, then-England can to vs conuay 
TheRetlejsin heart,and now 15ioynd -/ t 
Withſameofthemalready,and doth ſtand 

Hercover vs,with-chicfeſt ſtrength combind 
Ofall:ihe deſperate forcesofthe land. 

And how vpontheſe difaduantages i] 
Your doubtfulltroupes will fight your Honourges ': PT 
Th'yndaunted Monitzy hereto anſwers this, - !,. +, [ot 

My worthyfriendsghe chargeot this greatftats, 7 [hs 

And kingdome tomyfairlrcommitted 1 [PP 
And] muſtall Icaningeniate' i. { 1 I 
To anſwerefor the fame,andtender it ' - >* 4 Þ 

Vpon as farreaveckning as 1 may,» | £ 

Buciffrom-bencel ſhall oaccedirremy feert, | 

Thekingdomeis yndone,andioft thas day. - -;»11 

All wilflythither where they findeas hargir! ci rT 
And feare ſhall haue'tione franditotake -hispart,) 
And how ſhall weanfwerevut Coutitry then i 
t our returne,nayanſwereocurovnefame? 

Which howſoener we haue done like men | 

Will be imbrangded withche markeof:blsme,.5: . 

And fince wchereStecome vntothetpoime., | rl h 

For which we toytd ſomuch and Guido kag,” - 

-Let vs not nowourttauailes diſappoint | 
Ofth'boncur which doth:chercynto belong, (| 
We cannot ſpend our blood tr.0:c werthily 
Then in fo faireacauſc.and if we fall 
We fall wich glory; andourmorth there} y 
Shalbe renuwmed;ard held deare of all, 

And for my part Itount thetreld io bee 
T he honoutableſt bed ro dye vpon, 
And here your cies this day thallcither ſee 
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body111d,or els this ation done. 
= I TheLord the chiefe and ſoueraigne Generall 
| | Of Hoſts, makes we..ke to ſtand, the ſtrong tofall, 
Vith which braue reſolution he ſo warm'd 
{Theirſhaking . ourage,as'heyall in one 
{ þ:ttothatno -le worke, which they perform'd 
"$5 g:llantly as cuer men hauc donne, 
Dfwhichtis betternothing now toſay, 
{ Then ſ2y roo little:Fortherereſts behind 
' Þ Trophey ro b'ereed, that will Nay 
: \, Toallpoſterities,ond keepein winde 
6/77 Fhatglorious at which did a kingdome ſave, 
i» 1 Kept the Crowne whole & madethe peace we hay 
1.2 | And now I will omitto fhew theretore, 
4 
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His management of publike buf'neſſes; 

hich oftare ynder fortunes conadutmore 
, Then ours, and tell his priuats carriiges, 
+17 Whichon hisowne diſcretion did relic, 
of IWherewih his ſpirit was furniſhrhappely, 
1/4 | Milde,attable, and eafieofaccefſe 
-{ JHewas,but witha duereſeruednes: * 
{7 Pothar the paflageto his fauouss lay 
,-\, [Not common to all commers,nor yer was 
-Sonarrow, bur it gauea gentle way 
{* [ Toſuch asfirly might or ought to paſſe: 
/ [Nor ſold he ſmoke,nor rooke he yp roday 
Commodities of mensattendances, 
nd of their hopes,to pay them with delay, 


[2 PAndintertaine them wich faire prothiſes. 

{ JBuras a min that Jou'd no great commerce 

With buſ nefle, and with noiſc,hee cuer flies 

That Maze of many waies, which might diſperſe 
' PHim,intoother mens vncermrainties, + 

[And with a quiet calme lincerity, 

Heffe&ts hisvadertaxings really, 


k. 


His 


His congue and heart did not turne backes, but wen 
One way,and kept once courſe with whar he menr** | * 
He yſdnomaske at all, but cuer ware \ 
His honeſt inclination open fac'd, 
The frienſtipsthar he you'd,moſt conſt:ntwere, 
' And with great udgement,and diſcretion plac'd, * 
And Dewonſtire thy faith hath ker reward, 
Thy nobleſt friends donor forſake thee now, 
Afcer thy death,but beare a kind regard, 
Vnto thine honour in the Graue,and ſhow, 
TT hat wotthinefſe, which merits to remaine, 
Among th'cxamplesof incegrity, 
Wherezy themſclucs no doubtthallalfo gaine, | 
A like regard yntothcir memonrie. 
- Now mutrering enuic, what canſt chou produce | 
To dirkenthebright luſter of ſuch parts, | 
Caſt thy pure ſtonc,excmpr from al] abuſe. 
Say what defeRs could wey downe theſe deſerty 
Summon detriQion,to obieR the worſt : 
.T hat may betold,andytterall it can, 
It cannot find a blemith to binforſt, 
Axgainſthim;other,then he was a man : 
And tuilt of fleſh and bloud,aud did liuc here 
Within the region of infirmity, 
Whereall vertettions neuet didappeare, 
To meete m any one {0 1cally, 
But that his frailric ever did bewriy, « 
Vnto the world, that he was ſet in clay» 
And gratitudc,and chari/zel knew, 
Will keepe nonote,nor memoric will haue | 
Ofoug' r,burof his worthy ve: tues now ' 
{ WhichQlill willliue the reſtlyes in his Graue, 
| Secingonelyluch ſtand cuer baſe and low, 
{ Tharſtnke the dead,or mutrer vnder- hand: 
| Andasdogges bake at thoſe they doe not knowe, 
50 
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Fi--$0 they atfuch they doc not vnderſtand. 
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* The worthierſort, who know we doe notlive 
With perfe& men,will acuer Cynkind, 
They will therigheto the difceaſed giuc, 
oung themſclues muſt likewiſe leaue behinde, * 
Thoſe that will cenſure chem, And they xnow how, 
TheLion being dead euen Hares inſult, | 
And will nor vrge an imperfeRion novy, 
When as he hath noparty to conſult, 
Nor tongue,nor aduocate,to ſhew his mind? : 
They rather will Jamenc the lofle they finde, 
By ſuch a noble member of that worth, | 
And know how rarethe world ſuch me orings forth. 
But Jetityow ſufficient be, chat 1, 

The iaſt Scene of his aRof life bewray , 
Which giuesth'applauſc to all,deth giorike 
The worke. For tis the eueningcrownes the day, 
This aRionofour death eſpecially | 
Shewesall a man,Here onely is he found, 5 © 
With what muniuon he did fortific #0. 
His heart, how good hisfurniture hath bene 
And this did he performein gallant wiſez 
In this did he confirme his worthinefle. 
For on the morrow after the ſurpriſe 7 
That fickenefſe made on him with fierceaccelle,  - 
He told his faithfull friend whome he held deere, 
(And whoſe great worth was worthy fo robe) 
þ$ How that he knewthoſe hotdiſeaſes were 

Of that contagiousforce,as he didſec 
| That men wereouer-tumbled ſodeinely, 

And therefore did acſiretoſer a courſe 
And order rhisatfaices as ſpeedily, 
As might bezerc his fickneil: ſhould growe worſe, 
And asfor death,ſaid he,l doenot wey 
Iam reſulufd and ready inrhis calc, 


Is 
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annot come taffright me any way, 
titlooke _ ſo grim a face ? 
ad 1 willmecteit ſmilingfor I know, 
dw vainea thing all this worlds gÞry is. 
ad herein did he kecpe his word, Did ſhow 
adeedeashehid promiſed in this, 
pr fickeneſſeneuerheard him grone ar all, 
or with a fighconſent to ſhcw his paine, 
hich howſocuer being tirannicall, 
leſwectly madeitlooke, and did retine 
Jonely counten:nce of his being well, 
Ind ſo would cuer make his tonguetotell, 
Although the furuour of extremitie 
Vhich often doth throw thoſe defegces downe, 
hich in ourhealth,wallin infirmity, 
ight epen lay more then we would haue knoyne 3 
etdidnoidlewordinhim bewray 
ay one peecc Of natureill ſer in, -- 
hoſe Jightneſles that any thing will fay 
ould ſay no ill of what they knew within, 
ch a ſure lockeof Silent modeftie 
Vas ſet in life ypon that noble heart 
is that nocanguiſh,nor extremity 

ould open it timpaire that worthy pat. 
or haning dedicated Nlilltheſame 
nto.deuotion,and to ſacred 5kill, 
harfurniſh perte& held, that bleſſed flame 
ontinued tothe laſt in feruour ſtill 
And when his ſpirit and rongue, no longer could 
oe any certaine ſeruices belide, 
uen at the poinr of parting, they vnfold 

ith feruent zeale hoy onely he relide 
/ponthe merits of the precious death 
Df his redeemer,and with rapt defires 


Happedesto graceHisſoule deliuereth 


Ynto 
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Vnto the hand of mercie and expires, 
Thus d:d that worthy, who moſt yertuouſly 
And mildly liu'd, moſtfweere, and mildly die, 
And thus great Patrone of my muſchaue 1 
Paid chee my vowes and fairely cleer'd thiaccounts 
Whi-hin my love T owe thy memorie, 
And let me ſay thatherein there amounts 
Something vnto thy fortune,thar rhou haſt 
This monument of chee perhaps may laſt. 
Which doth not t'euery mightie man befal], 
Far loe how many when theytdic, dic all. 
And this doth argue too,thy great deſerts 
For honour neuer broughtynworthinefſe 
Further then to the graue and rhere it parts 
And leaues mens greatnes to forgettuines. 
And we doe {ce that nettles,thiſtles brakes 
(The pooreſt workes of nature(tread vpon 
Theproudeſt frames that mans inuention makes, 
Tohold his memory when he is gone, 
' Bur Denonſhire thou haſt another Tombe 
Made by thy vertucs in a ſafer roome, 
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TO DELIA: 


SONNET. L 


+ the bonundles Ocean ofthy beautie, 
Runs this poore river, charg®d with Nreames of 
Returning thee the tribute of my dutic, (zeale 
Which here my Joue, my yourh, my plaints res 
"{F Here I yaclaſpe the buok of my charg & "ll (ucale, 
Where I.haue caſttW'accounts of all my cares 
Here haue I ſumm'd my fighes, here I incole 
How they were ſpent for rhee;looke what theyare? 
Looke on the deere expences of my yourh, 
Andſee how iuſt I reckon with thine eyes; 
Ex imine well thy beautie with my ruth, 
And crolle my cares cre greater ſummes ariſe, 
Read it ({weet maid)cthought it be done but Nleightly, 
Who can ſhewall bs louc, doth louc butlightly. 


as. __ — 


SONNET. IL. 


O wailing verſe, the infants of my loue, 
Minerua-like, brought forth without a mother 3 
Preſcar the Image of the cares I prouc, 
Wuacſk 


-#. . 
Witnes your fathers griefe exceeds all other. 
Sigh out a ſtorie of her cruell deeds, 
With inter-rupted accents of deſpaire : 
A monument that whoſocuerreeds, 
May iuftly praiſe,and blame my louelefſe Faire, © 7; 
[ Say her diſd:ine hath dried yp my blood, | 
And fjnued you in ſuccours ſhll denying 2 
Preflero her eyes, impoitune meſom &go00 d, 
Waken her ſ]ceping pittie with your cxying, 
Knock at her hard heart, beg till ye have mou'd her, 
And:cll th'vnkind, how dearly 1 haue lou'd her, 


—— 


SONNET. 111. 


JF ſoit hap,thisof-ſpring of my care, 
Theſe fatall Anthcames, lamentable fongs ? 
Come to their view,who hke affiiaed are; 
Let them figh fortheirowne,and mone my wrongs, 
Bur vntoucht hearts, with yn: ffected cic, 
Approach not ty behold my heauines: 
ear-ſighted you, ſoone note what 1s awi ic, 
Whil'R blinded foules mine errours ncucr geſle. 
You blinded ſoules whom yoeth and errour leade, 
Yon our-caſt Eaplets, dazcled with your ſunne; 
Do yon,and nene but you my lorrawes reade, 
You beſt can wdgethe wrongs that ſhe hath done, 
- hat ſhe hathdone, the motiueof my paine, 
Who whul'ſt I Jouc,doth kill me with daſQaine, 


Theſe 
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SONNET. III. 


 THeſepl-intine verſe,the Poſtes of my d: fire 
Which haſt forſnccourto her flowregard, , 

Bearenot report of any flender fire, 

Forging a gricfe to winne afames reward. 
Nor are my paſſions lymn'd for outward hew, 

For thar no colours can depaint my ſorrowess 
DELI1A herſelfc.and allthe world may yiew 
Beſt inmy face,whetecares hauctill'd deep furrowes, 
No Bayes I ſecke to decke my mourning brow, 
*O clear-eyde Rector of the hdlv Hill: 

My humble accents beare the Oliue bou gh, 

Of interceſſion,but to mouc her will. <- A 
Theſe lines | vſe,t'vnburthen mine owne hear; 

My loue attc&s no fame,nor ſtcemes of Art. 
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SONNET. V. 


S/n youth and errmr led my wandring minde, 
Andſct my thoughts in heedleswaics ro range; 
All vaawares,a Goddelle chaſte | finde, 
+ @ (/1a14-like)to worke my ſuddaine change. 
For her no ſooner had mine eye bewraid, 
Bur with diſdaine toſlec me in that place 
Withfaireſt hand the ſweet ynkindeſt maid, 
Caſt water-coid dildaine ypon my face, 
neſe | Which turn'd my ſportintoa Harts diſpaire, 

} Which fhllis chac'd,whillt | have any brearh, 
By mincomnc thoughts; [ct on meby my Faire : 
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My thoughts(likchounds)purſue me ro my death, | Fe! 
Thoſe thatl foſtred of mine owne accord, - 
made by herto murther thustheir Lord, 
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SONNET. VI. 


Pi is my Louc,and cruel! as ſhe'sfaire ; (ny, 
Her browſhadesfrownes, although her cies are ſun» 
Her ſmilesarelightning,though her pride diſpaire; | |þ 

| 


And herdild-inesarc gall, herfauours hunny, 
A modeſt maid:cy deckt witha bluſh ofhonour, 
| Whoſcfeete do tre?d greenpaths of youth andloue, ” 


| The wonder of all eyes that Jooke vpon her : ni 
| Sacred on earth, defign'd a Saint at one, d 
| Chaſtiric and beautie, whichwere deadly foes, To 
| Live zeconciled friends within her brow: An 
And had ſhepittic to conioyne with thoſe, Did 
Then who h:d heardche plaints I viter now ? ad 
For bad ſhe not beene faire, and thus ynkinde, Ha 

| My muſe had ſlept,and none had knowne my mind, wa 
D co os Yer 
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Or had ſhenot beenefaire and thus vnkinde, 
| & Thenhadno fingerpointed ar mylighrnes; 
| The world had neucr knowne whart ]-do finde, EF 
| And clotdsobſcurchad ſhaded flillher brighwes, If p, 
| Thenhad no Cenſors eyetheſe linesſuruaid, Wi 
Nor grouerbrowes hauc iudg'd my muſe ſo yaine; Th 
Noſunne my Lluſh and error had bewraid | 
Nor yetthe world had heardof ſuch dildaine. wy 
” ca 


2h tay 


.. en had I walk: with bold ercted face, 
o downe-caſt Looke had fignified iny miſſe; 
wut my degraded hopes, with ſuch diſgrace 
Did force me grone our griefes, and yrter this. 
— For being full ſhould I not then have ſpoken; 
yſence opprels'd,had fail'd, and hearthad broken), ' 


_—_C_ 
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h SONNET. VIII 
Hon poore hart facrific'd ynto the faireſt, 
| tr ſent the incenſe of thy fighes to heauen : 
ve. [And till againſther bomneatreth yowesrepaireſt, 
* JAnd made thy paſſions with her beautie eucn, 
dyou mine eyes,the agentsof my harr, 
Toid the dumbe meſſage of my hidden griefes * 
And oft with carefull turnes, with filent art , 
Did trearthe cruell Faire to yield relicfe, 
ad you my yerſe the aquocates of loue, 
Haue followed hard the proceic of ofmy caſe: 
And vrg'd that title which doth plainly proue, 
My faith ould win if juſtice might have place, 
Yerthough [ [eeythir nought we doe,can moue, 
Tis not diſdaine muſt make me ceaſe to loues. 


. 


—— 


SONNET,. IX. 


Fthis be Joue draw a wearie breath, 

Paint on floods,till che ſhore c1ie to thaires 

_ | With downward lookes,ſtill readingonthe earth, 

'? YTheſad memorialsof my loucgdiſpaire, 

frhis be Jouc to warte againſt my foul?, " 
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Lie downe ro waile,riſc yp to ſighand grievey.. Jn 
fr [A 


*Thencuer reſting ſtone of careto rou { he 


| Still corplaine my gricfes none relieuet a 
this love,to cloath me with darke thou ghts, 2_« 


Haunung yntroden pathes ro waile apart ; 
ly pleaſures horror,Muſicke tragicke notes, 
-Tearesin mine eycs,and ſorrow at my heart, 
fthisbe loue,to live a buing death, 

Then doel1 loue,and draw this wearie breath, 
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SONNET. X. 


Hen dol loue,and drawthis wearic bre-th, 
For her the crucll Faire,within whoſe brow, 
I wricenfindethe ſentence of my death, 
. In ynkind letters; wrote the cares not hav. 
houpowretharrul'ſt the confines of the night, 
Laughterlouing Goddeſit, worldly plcafurcs Queene 
| Inteneratthat heart that ſets ſolighr, 
The nrweſt loue that euer yet wisſecne! 
4 And capſc her leaue toriuwphin this wiſe, 
Vpon the proſtrate ſpoyle of that poor e hart; 
T har ſcrues a Trophey ro her conquering eies, 
| And muſt thei: glorie tothe world umpart, 
|| Once ler her know, 1th'hzth-doneinuugh to proue me 
| And let herpittzeaf ſhe cannot loue me. þ 


———— 


| 
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SONNET. XI. 


| E ares, vowes, and praiers,winthc hardeſtheart, 
Tearcs,yvoweg,and praiers,haugl ipeni unyaine; 
| 4 cags 


DEL14: 
cares cannotſoften flint,nor yowes conuart, 
IPricrs preuaile not witha quaint diſdaine, 

Ei ſe my cearcs where Lhane loſt my loue, 

It yow my faith; where faithis not tegarded ; 
[l pray in yaine, a mercilesto moue? _—_— 
Ko rare a faithought betrer be rewarded. 
etthoughI cannorWin her wilt with teares, 

hough my ſoules Id#Iſcometh1] my yowes ; 
Though -{l my praters beto ſo deafe eares, .* 2 
ofauour though the cruel[faire allowes, 

etwill [ weepe, yow,prayto cruell thee; _ 

line, fot ,diſdaine;weares,welts,and yeelds we ſee, 
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SONNET. XII * 


Yſporleſſe love hovers with pu ref wings, 
About the temple of the proudeſt frame: 
Vhere blaze thoſe lights faircſt of earthly chings, 
hich cleare our clouded vorldwith brighteſt Hame, * 
;m!1tious thoughts copfinedin her face, 

#.& no honour bat What ſhe can giue-; 

yhopcs doe reſt in limits of her grace, 

| veiph no comf6rt vnleflc ſhereheue. 

r ſheethar can my heacr imparadize, 

Ids in herfaireft hind what dearcſt is, 

y fortunes whecl's the arcle of her cies, 

hoſe rowlug grace deigne oncea tartic of blis, 
my lives ſweet confiſtsinheralune, 

much 1 loue the moſt valuing one, 
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SONNET, X1II. 


Ehold what hap Pigmalion hid to frame 
And carue his proper griefe ypon a ſtone ; 
My heauie fortune is much like theſame, 
I worke on flint, and that's the cauſe I mune, [ 
For hapleſſe loe cuen with mine owne dcfires, [ 
I fgur'd on thetable of mincharr F 
The faireſt forme,that all che world admires, 
And ſo did periſh by my properart, 


And tijl toyle, ro.change the Marble breſt 5 
Of herwhole ſweeteſt grace I do adore, A 
Yer cannot finde her breathe ynto wy 1efh, 7 
Hard is her hart,and woe is me therctore. A 

\ But hoppic hethatioy'd his Kone and art, | £ 

Vahoppic Ito loue aſtonic hart, "# 

SONNET. XIII1I. ko 


ofe ſmary locks, are thoſeſameners(my Deere) 
Wherewith my libertic thou didd'fi ſurprize; 
Loue wasthe flame that fired me fo neere, 

The Dart tranſpearfing, were thoſe Chiiſtall cies, $4 
{ Strongis the ner,andfcruent isthe flame; 
[/- Deepeisthe wound my hghes can welleeport? 
Yet docl loue,adorc, and praiſe theſame, | 
| Thatholds,that burnes,hat wounds nic in this ſort \ 
| Andliſt gotleckets breakegtoquench,toheale, e _ 
| The bond, the flame,the wound tha feti ethſo, th -1 
By knifc,by liquor,or by ſalueto dealc? _ 


A $0much I pleafeto periſh in, my woe, - 3% 
/ Ferleft long travailes be aboue my ſtrength, 
Food DE LIA loſe,quench,heale me nowatlength, 
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SONNET XV. 


Fthar a loyall heatr and faith vnfained, 
If a ſweet languiſh with a chaſte defire, 
Ifhunger-ſtaruen thoughrsſo long retained, 
Fed but with ſmoke,and cheriſht but with fire ; 
Kndifa brow with cares charsQers painted, 
JBewraics my love, ith broken words halfe ſpoken 
To herthar fitsin my thoughts Tewpleſainczed, 
And layes to view my Vulrur- gnawne heart opens 
fl haue done due howage to -_ eycs, 
And had my fghes ſtill cendingon hername 5; 
$1fon her loue my life and honourlyes, 
And ſhe (th'ynkindeſt maide)ſtillſcarnesthe ſame. 
etthis ſu e,that allthe world may ſce an 
"The fault is hers, though mine the hurt-awſt be, 
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re) SONNET XVL 
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_ \L. J4ppicin fleepe, waking contentto languiſh, - 
*-Þ 4lmbracing clouds by nightin day time mourg 
Sly ioyes bur wes, touch of truth my anguiſh 
Forietes eucr ſpringing, comforrsncuer borne, 

ad ll expeRing when ſhe will relene, 

"Yorowne hoarce with-crying mercy,mercy gius, 

Po many yoweg,anv prayers hauing ſpent, 

[tar weary of wy lite, 1 oy to luc, 


fu 
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And yetthe Hydra of my cares renues | 
vil new borneſorrowes of her freſh diſdaine; | 
Andſtiilmy hopethe Sotumer windes purſyes, 
Finding no end nor period of wy paine, 

This1s my ſtate, my griefes did touch ſo neerely, 

And thus 1 liue becaulc I louc her deerely, 


77 $SONNET XVII. 


V VE ſhould I fng inverſe,yvhy Chowld I frame 

| 1eſeſad negleted notes for her deare ſake? 
Why ſhould T offer vp vnto her name, 

Theſweeteſl ſacrifice my yourhcan makez 

| Why ſhould 1 ftriue to make herlue for ever, 

{ Thatnetetdeignesto giuemctoy to hue 7 48 Br 
| Why ſhould m'>Midted Mule ſo much endeuour, + | a; 
Such totiout ynto cruelty tO gile : : 


{ If her defeRs hauc purchaſt her this fame, A T 
- Wha: ſhvuld heryertucs doe, herfnules,ber loue?. | Ry 
# Ifthis ker worſt how ſhow. d her beſt inflame T, 
 Whitp:hons won)dhermildertauours maue 4 {Let 
Fauours (1 tbinke) would ſenſe quite ouercome, Ar 
F And thit makes happy Loucts euer dowbe, Br 
| | Te 
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þ CTncethe firſt bokethat led metorthis error, |. 
| 'aJ To thisthoughts. maze, ro my confuſion trading? - 
{+ Sql] hauc I bu'd in-griete,inhbope,in tcrior, 
| 
[ 
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-egircle of myforrowes neue ending... 0 lt 71 
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24 Hereyes ex: itgthough herkearrdiſdaines we ; 
| b : mga reward he hath that ſerues the vograrcfull, 
So true and loyall loue,no faupur gaines me, 

Is:ill muſt I wher my yong deſires abared, 

Vpon:b c flint of fuch a heart rebelling; 

Andal! in yaine, her pride is ſo INONCGs 

She ycelds no pl ice ar all for pittics dwelling, . 
+ Oft hauc 1 told her that myſoule did loue her, 
»{(And chat with teares) yet allthis will not moue here 
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ke SONNET XIX, 


RE ſtore thy treflestothe golden Ore, KP” 
Yeeld Citbereas ſonne thaſe Arkexof loue ; tþ © 
Þ Bequeath the heauensthe ſtarres that] adore, 
4 And to th'Qrzent doc thy Pearles remouc, 
$Yec'd thy handspride vnco thluory whuce, 

4 T'4rabaan odors giue thy breathing ſweet ; 
”- i} Reſtore thybluſhvnto Awrora bright, 

To Theiis giue the honour of thy _ 

ALet Venus have thy graces, herrefign'd,, . 
And thy ſweetyoice giue back ynto the Sphearess 
Bur yerreftorethy herceand cruellmind, 
To Hyrcan Tygres, andtoruthleffe Beares, 
Yeeld roghe Marble thy hard heart againes 
ſhalt thau ceale ta plague, and Ito painc,, 4 


— 


* SONNET XX. : 542 * 
4 , | Flog ro breathand line withourlifes al 
159 T How tobe pale with anguiſhied wihicare, 
Het P 2 Thaus 
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; DELIA. 


Wiſh to beprefent,and yer ſhun e'appeare: 
How to be bold far off, and baſhfull Hrare ? 
How tothinkemuch,and baue nowords to ſpeake: 
Tocraue redrefle,yet hold affli&ion deare: 
To haucaffeQtion ſtrong, a bodic weake : 

eyer to finde,and cuermore toſecke: 
And ſeckethart which I dare not hope to finde: 
Teaffe& this lifez and yer this liſe diſlccke ; 
Gratefull ranother, to my ſelfe ynkinde, , 
Fhis cuel! knowledge of theſe contraries, 
DE L1A my heat hath |cargd out of thoſe eyes. 


| SONNET XXL. 
| TE beauty thus be clouded with a frowne, 
[& T hat pirtic ſhines no comfort tomy bls, 
| And vapoutsof diſdain* ſo ouergrowne 
{_ "That wy lives hght wholly in-darkncd is.. / 
Why ould I more moleſt the world wth cryes? _ 
The ayre with fighes, the earth below with tcares? 
Sybl live harctullto thoſe ruthlkfle eyes, 
i Vexing withvntus'd moane her daincic cares. 
| Bt | have lou'd her dearer rhenmy breath, 
If! My breath thar calls the heauens to witnesit : 
i | Andſtill muſthaldher dearcrillafter death, 
[{ Andthar all this wooues net her thoughts.a whit, 
{/Yetſu:cſhe cannot but nuift thinke a part, voy 
# She doth me wiong, to gueuelo trucabeart, 
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 "Thaue peace abroad,and nought within but ftrifes! 
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SONNET XXII. +. 


EO Tyme the anchor-hold of my defire, _ 

My laſtreſorrwheretomy hopes appeale,., -.. :// 
Cauſe once the datc ofher diſdaine expire, 
Make her the ſentence of her wrath repeale, 

Rob her faire Brew, breake in on Beauty, fteale 
Powre from theſe cycs, wiuch pittic cannotſpare; 
Dealc with thoſe dainty cheekes as ſhe doth deale 
With this poore heart conſumed with diſpaire, 

This heart made now the proſpective of care, 

By louing her, the cruelſt Faye that liucs 
The cruelſt Fayre that ſees 1 pine forher, 
And neuer mercy to my merit giues, 

Let her not ſtil] eriumph ouerthe prize 

Of mineaffeRions rakenby her eyes, 
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SONNET XXIIL 


Yme crucll tume, come and ub>due that Brow 
Which conquers al bur thee, andthee too fiayes 
As if ſhe were excmprt from Syerh or Bow, 
From louc'or yeares vnlubieR to decayes, = 
Or art thou growne in league with thoſe fayre &yes 
Thar they may helpe thee to conſume our dayes & 
Or doſtthou ſpare herforher crucliies, 
Being mercileſſe like rhee that no man weies? 
And yer thouſeeſt thy powre ſhe diſubeyes, 
Cares not forthee, >ur lets thee waſte in yaine, 
And prudigall of huures and yeares betrayes. 
ÞP 3: Betis 


'DELI1A. 


Beauty and youth Yopinion and diſdaine. 
Yerſpareher Time, ler her exerrpted be; 
She may become more kinde to thee or me. 
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SONNET XXIV. -) 


eſe ſorrowing ſighes,the ſmoake of mine arine 


>" Andthoſe duetriburesthag my fauth doth pay 

' Vatothe tyrant, whoſe ynkindnefic kils. | 

I ſacrifice my youth, and blooming yeares 
Arher proud feerc,and ſhe reſpetts notits 
My flower yntiimely's withred with my teares, 
And Winter woes,forſpringofyouth vukit. 

She thinkes alooke may recompence my care, 
Andſo with bokes, prolongs my long-looket eaſe, 
As thortthar blifſe, ſo is that comfort zate, 

Yer muſt that bliſle my hungty thoughts appeaſe, 

"Thus the returacs my bopes fo fruitlelle ever, 

Oncelet herlouc indecg, ot ciſelooke ncuer, 
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SONNET XXV. 
þa chope prolongs my euer certaine gricfe, | 


Trajtour to me, and faithfull ro my louc; 
A thouſandtimes it promis'd me reliefe, 
| Yerneuer any true ctteQ I proue, 
Ofrwhea I finde in herno truth ar all, 
I baniſh her, and blame her trecherie; 
Yetſoeneagaine I myſther back recall, 
Azone that dies wuhouther company. 


Theſe tearcs which heare of ſacred flame diflts 


*D 


Thus often as I chaſe roy hope hoon me, $71 
Straighr-way ſhe baſls her yo D ELLAS eyes, 
Fed withſomepleating lookethere ſhall ſhe be, » 
Andſoſent back, andrhys myfortyne lyes. ©. - / 

Look es feed my Hope, Hope foſters me 1n yaine,} 

Hopes are value, When certazae 15. my painc, 
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wy - SONNET XXVI. 


Ko in my gricfes,and blame me nur to mourned 
From cargto care thar leales a life ſo bad, 
Th'Orphan of Fortune,borne to be her ſcorne, 
W boſe clouded brow doth make my dayes ſo fad, 
Long are their nights whoſe cares doe ncuer flcepe, 
Lothſome their , nl, whom no ſun cuer ioyd, 
' Th'iumpreflion of her eyes doe pearce ſo dzepe,-1 
Thar thus1 hne both dzy and night annoyd, -.. 
But Gbnce theſweereſt roote yee!ds fruitlo lowre, 
Herpraiſe from my complaint I my not part $ * 
T loue th'cfte&'the cauſe being of this powre, 
Ile praite her Face, and Vlamohiet flingic hearr, © 
Whilſt wee oth make the world admiteatys, | 
Her for diſdaince,and metor louing this, 
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SONNET XXVII. 


ÞR diene in my thoughts faire hind,ſreeteye,ra 
Polſefle me'whole,my heart titumvirate: {yo 7% 
Yer heauy heart to makeſoſad a choile, 
Of ſuch asſpoile thy pooreafllited ſtare, 
Kor whilſt they ſtrive which ſhall be Lord of all, 
P 4 


ale, 


ſe, 


 DELIA. 
All mapa life by chem is troden downe 
They all ere rl mar tos my fall, 
And yecldme noughe that giues them their r 

Vhen back I looke, I {igh my freedome paſt, 

And wa the ttare whercinTpreſent ſtand ; 
And ſee my fortune euer liketolafſt, | 

| Finding me rain'd with ſuch a heauy hand. 

Whar can doe butyeeld ? aud yceld I doo, 

And ſcrucallthrec, and yer they ſpoyle me too, 


$ 


-— SONNET XXVIIIL 


ew into the boſome of Zenocrares, 


| Into the ſacred Refuge of thy breſt : 
Thy rigourin that Sanftuanie flew 
That which 

No priuiledgeof faith could iz proce, 


Wherein no ſhew gaue cauſe of Icaſt ſuſpe@, 


Ye: ao mild comfort would thy brow reucale, 
No lightning lookes which falling hopes ere&. 
What bootes 10 I2wesof Succourto appeale ? 
Ladyes and Tyrants, neuer lawes v4 e&, 


For well thou ſaw'ſt my lJoue 2nd how I pin'd. * 


{— n— _ — p—_— — — 


——_ ts the Sparrow purſued by a Hawke, that 


Hilſt by thy eyespurſu'd,my poorc hart flew 


h my ſuccrang mercy ſhould haue blef, 
Faith being with blood,& fiue yeares witnes liga'd 


'Thenthere 1 dic trom whence my lifc ſhould come, 
And by that hand whom ſuch deeds il become. 


Sill 


DELTA. 
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SONNET. XXIX. 


. aw: Lov www hes} 2 / 

Ym in thetrace of otle perplexed thought, 

My ceaſles cares cominually run on: 

Sccking in vaine what I haue ever ſought, 

One in my loue, and her hard hart ſtillane, * 

I who did never joy in other Sun, 

— | And have no ſtars but thoſe, thar muſt fulkl} 

The worke of rigor, fatally begun 

Vpon this hart,vhom cruelne will kill, 

Iniurious DE L 1A yerlloue thee ill, 

5 | And will whilſt] hall draw this breath of ming, +, 
Hetell the world that I deſeru'd but all 

+ | Andblame my ſclfe rexcuſe that hare of 

vw |Scerhen who fnnes the gteater of ys twaine, 

lin my louc,or thou in thy daſdaine, 


; 


— a —— 


 SONNET. XXX. 
Io: do I manaell, vhether DELIAS cies 


Are cics,or cls two radiant ftarres that ſhine 
For how could Nature euerthus deuiſc, 

Of carth on earthaſubſtance ſo. dine. .. 
Starres ſure they are,whoſe motionsrule defires, 

/ | And calme agd tempeſt follow their aſpe&s, 
Theirſweertappearing ftillſuch power inſpires, 
That makes the world admire ſtrange effets, 
Yet whether fixtor wandring ſtarresare they, 
Whoſe influence rulc che Orbe of my poore hart 3 
Fixt ſure they are,bur wandring make me ſtray, 


* 


DELIA. 
Tn endles errars, whence I cannot part. 


. Starresrhen;not Ees,moue you with milder yiew, 
| Yourſwceraſpet on him that honours youg 


—— 
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SONNET. XXXI. 


; *T He Staxre of my miſhap impos'd thispaine * 

| Toſpend the Aprill of my yeares in griefe: 
Finding myfortune euerin the wainEs |. 
With ſtill freſh cares,ſupphde with norelicfe, 

| Yer thce [Iame norzthough for theetis dune, 

| Burtheſe weake wingspreſuming t9/aſpire, 

| Whichnow aremeled by rhine eics brightſune 
| Thar makes mefall from off my hie dcfie, 

| And in myfall Ictiefor helpe with ſpeed, 

| Nopittyingeie Jookes backe vpon my fearcs: 

| Noluccour finde Inow when moſt 1 need, 

| My heats muſt drowne in th'Ocean of my teares, 
Which ftlhmuſtbeare rhe tirle of my wrong, 
Caus'd by thoſe crugl beamesthat were lo firong, 
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: SONNET. XXXIL 


| A Nd yetT caunotreprehend the flight, 

{ 3 Orþlometh'attempepreſuming ſo to lore, 
'The mounting venter tora high deaght, 

Did mzke the honour of the tall chemore, 

or who gets wealth that purs nor from the ſhore? 
Danger hath honour, grcat defignes their fame, 
Hloric doth followscourage gocs before, 

\nd though th'cucn oft anſwers not-theſame, 
ho” Sufhze 


{ 


3 ITT 


{| Suffze that high atrempts hwe never ſhame: 
| | The meaneadbſcruerſwhom baſeſaferic keepes} 
JF Liucwwithouthonougrdieswithoue a name, - 
and in ercrnalldarkeneseuerficeps, 

And therefore-D EL I 4, tisromenoblor, 
Tohaue attempted, though attaind thee nor. 


- 


[4 , 
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SONNET. XXX1II. 


| R 4s my hopes on hillsof high defire, 
Think:ngtoſcelethic hi3uen pf her bart, 
1 My ſlender meanespreſum'd too high apart; 
\ | Her thunder of ptaine far goebJroury. 2.40 
; | And threw me doawneto paine in allthis fice, 
: Where loeT lnguiſhinſo heawie ſmart, 
Becaufc ch attem was farce LOC e,my ar TENGO 
| Herpridebrook'd nor poareſaules bould Gaps! by 
YerI proxetwy high deſiring wall, 0 4,44; + 57 
Was notto dipollefſc hero her ght: 
Her ſotexaigntieſhould haue remained full, 
I on«ly ſought the blille ro haue her lghe. t 
Her fight contented thus.toſce me ſpill, 
Fram'd my defizes fitfor her eyes x0 kill, 
| SONNET. XXXIV. 
Vi doeft thou DE L1A credit fo thy glafſe 
Gazi thy beantic deign'd thee by rhe skies; Þ 
And doeſt fior rather lookeon hi ) | 


Whoſe ſtarg beſt ſhewes fm n 7 tdering ci 
The drokeniop5of loftie rrees dechre q | 


—r— en nn mm 


The furie ofa rherciefwanting tories i» 2: 
Andof what force thy wounding gracesare, | 
Vpon wy ſelfe thou beſt maiſt finde theforme. 
Then Jcaue thy glaſſe,and gaze iff ſe}feon mee, 
That Minor ſhewes what power isinthyface: 
To view yout forme teo much;may 'daugerbeey  c"i$6 
Narciſſus chang'd t'a flower in ſuch a calc; 

ind you arechang'd,bur nor ra Hiacinr;* 
teare your eycharh rurnd your hart to fline, 


— it th 
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SONNET, XXXV, | 
: : $74, LEE 6 «3; a 
Once mayſce when yeersftial wreck'my wrong, :/i 
V- hen golden hares ſhalt change to filuet wier : 
nd OW bright rajes rhat kindle allthis fire, 
Shal faile in force;rheir working not 4 Niong, 
hert beautieſtiow the burthen of my fongg - 
boſe glorious bla 


DV 
| AJ}Dd 
zc the world doth foadinire; - - 51 | Nov 
ſt yeeid yp ail to Times defiteg © 1 44 
hen fade thoſe flowersthat deckt ter pride ſo long 
hen,ifſhe gricue to gaze herin fer glaſſes 1. 
hichthen preſence herwitner-vihiticned hew, 
> you wy verle,poe tell herwhirfhewasy 
Pr what ſhe was,ſhe beſt ſhall findin you, 
 fierie heate Iersnot her glory pile, 
{Phznix-like)ſhall make her liuc anew. 


— 
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SONSTET. XXXVI 
Joke DELIA bow weſtcem the halfe blovwne | 
lhe image of thy bluth 8 aa 
Whil 


% 


14am 4 Auf. A 1f has 


4 <5 gg 
-*HaIWhilit yet her render bud doth yndiſclofe 
{FJThar full of beautie, time beflowes ypon her, |... 1-4 

{Ko ſooner ſpreads her glory inthe aire, - 1058 
a#PBut ftraight her wideblowne pomp comes to declines- / 
ax} She then 18 ſcornd thar late adorn'd the Faire; 
"t$ofade the Roſes of thoſe cheeksof thine. + 

> Aprill canzeyierhy withered flowers. 
[Whoſe ſpringing grace adorns thy glory now: 
Swift ſpeedy tyme,feathred with flying houres, 
Difloluesthe beautfof the faireſt brow, 
— Then do not thou ſuch treaſure waſte in yaine, 

"I Þorlouc now whilſt thou maiit be Jou'd againe, 

#1 Ar THEY, MOLE) REI E 
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S ONNET. XXXVIL 


Ve lovewhalft that thou maiſt be lou'dagaine, KF 

{$DNow whiltt thy May hath Gld thy- lap with flowers, 

CI Now whilſt thy beautie beares wichour a ſaincy 

#* I Now ſth Sommer fmales,cre Winter lowers; 

nd whilſt thou ſpreadſt ynto the riling ſunne , 

The faireſt flowre that eucr ſaw the light, 

Now ioy thy time before thy ſweet be done, 

And(DELIA)Jchioke thy morning muft haue nighe, 
dthat thy brightnesſetsas lengthto Weſt, © - 

\ | Whenthou wilechſeyp that which nowthou ſhow, 

And thinke the ſanie becomes thy fading be, 
Which then ſhal moſt inuaile and ſhadow moſt, 
Pen donor wey the ftalke for that i t was, 


r 
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' 


VV men-ſhall find thy flower,thp.gloty paſle, | 
And thou With-carefall ip——_ loner! 

Receiued hiſt this miefizgefrom thy glafſe; | 
Thar eels the truch, and (aics thar-all 1s gone; 542 

Freſh ſhalt thou ſee in me the woundsthou madeſt, | 
Though ſpent thy flame,in me the heat remainibg, *' 
I chat haue lou'd thee thus before than fadeſt;. ol 
My faith ſhall waxe,when thou art in thy vaining. 

TheworldftwiHtmderhismyracicin mee, ——— -—— 
Thatfire can bnine when allthe matter's ſpent? 
Then whatmy faith hati becne thy ſcife'{halk ſee, 


Cinch "Pibe) 
SONNET. XXXVIIL. Þw 


And thatthou waſt ynkinde,thou waiſt repent, 
hou maiſt repent,that.chou haſ} ſcornd/any.cearewy,/ { 
Pg k 


hea winter/nowes vpon Thy (able bat SSL uy 1217 
ite aud ite 22152 Hr HAHA ano 
SONNET. XX X1x, 
fn, 


Hen winterſnowes vpanihy fable haires, ene” 
And froſt ofaga bath niptiÞy hEauityncete,)., 


And all lies withred:that was held {o-decre; |: 1 


Limacd witha Peafillnot all ynwtihy ; 

[Hereſcethe gifts thar-God and nature lent rhee, 

Here read thy (cIfe;and what I ſuffered fur thee. 

ais may remaine thy laſting monument, 
Wochhappily poſteritie may cherriſh, 

I Theſe coulours with thy tading are not ſpent, oy 
e 


When darke halllermerby: gay that nevercleeres,,) 
hen take this picture which I heere.preſene thee, F 


—_ Theſe may remaine wherthou & 1 ſhall periſh, q 
"Ffthey rewaine,then thouſbalcliue thereby, 
hey will remainegand fo thou canſt not dic, 


—_—_ _— — — 


Ws SONNET. XL. 


-& Tix canſt not die whilſt any z:ale abound 
| L Infecling hearts that can conceiue theſe lines; 

© Though thou a Laura haſt no Perrith found, 
In baſcattire yet cleerely Beautic ſhines. 
© JAnd T({though borne vedhin a colder clime, ) 
Do feele mine inw:rd heat as grea:(l knowit,) 
He never had thore faith, alrboughrmare rime, 
Llloucas well though he could better ſhow it. 
But I may adde one feather to thy fame, 

Tohclpe her flightthroughourthe faireſt Te 
And if my pen could more cnlarge thy name, 
— Then ditchoulucinanimaoralltile,. 7 ©: 
' *1 For thougb that Lav7s betrerlimned bee, Tikk "F 

I Suthce, thou ſhaltbelou'd as well as ſhee, | 
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BE not diſpleas'd that theſe my p:pers ſhauld 
Bewray vatothe world how faire thou art; 

Or that my wits hue ſhewed the beſt they could. 
(The chaſteſt tame thateuer warmed hart} {> * þ 
Thinke nxt (bweer DE LI A)this hallbe thy ſhamey] 
My Mule thould (ound thy praiſe with: mournfull - | 
How wany liue;the:gloryot whoſe name  (warbleg 
Saall reſt in liczwhen thine ts grau'din Max * 48 
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I" : C 
Thou maiſtin afte: . £c> live eftcem'd, Ahi 
Vnburiedia thele lincyreſeru'd in purenesg Nov 
Theſe ſhall intombe thoſe cies,that haue redeem'd | To 
Me from the vulgar, thee from of allobſcurenes, Stret: 
Although my carcfull acccnts neuer moou'dthee, Th 
Yet count it no diſgrace that Ihauelou'd thee, Ti 
| An 
Mm m———_— —— —— — Onc 
*] Tha 
SONNET. XLII, 
DE LTA, theſe eyesthar ſo admureth thin e, 
Haueſcen thoſe walls which proud 2:7 iuonreard 
To check the world, how they mrom'd hauelien ;// 
Within thewſcluesand on them ploughs haue ear'd, 
cr nieucrfound that barbarous hand attaind Fo | 
Theſpoile of fame deſciu'd by vertuous men: "1 D 
Whoſe glorious : ions luckily had gain'd V 
Th'eternall annals ofa happie pen, W 
nd therefore gricue not it thy beauties die, + L 
Though ume do fpoile thee of thefairc yalile 1 
That cuer yet coucred mortalitic, ( 
And muſtinſtarre thee Needle,and the Rails, = I 
har Grace which doth more then in woman thee,, "| « 
wes mn my lines,and mutt eternall be, 
Zan >, Tal y | 
1 
SONNET. XLIII. 
k AOſfaireand louely Maide,looke from the ſhore, 
FP AScethy Lander ſtriving in thele waues : 
Poore ſoule quiteſpent, whole force can do no more, 


Now ſend forth hopezfornow calme pirtie ſaucs, 
Id watt him co thee with choſe loucly cycs, -- 4 
- A hap- 


- DEL1A. 


7} Alppie conuoytoa holy Land : 
Now fhew thy power and where thy yertue 


Stretch out the faireſt hand, apledgeofpeace; 

That hand that darts ſo right,and nener mifles * 

F ſhall forget old wrongs, my griefes ſhall ceaſe ; 
And that which gaue me wounds, lle giue it kifles, _ 
Onceler the Ocean of my care finde ſhore, 

That thou be pleas'd,and 1 may figh no wore, 
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SONNET. XLIIIH. 


— in my facea volume of diſpaires, 

| he wailing Iliadsof my tragicke woe: 
Drawne with my blood, and painted with my cares, 
Wrought by her hand that I haue honour'd fo, 
Who whul'ſt I burne;the fings at my foules wracke, 
Lookingaloftfromenrrerof her pride : 

There my ſovles tyrantioyesher,in the ſacke 
Ofher owne ſeate, whereof 1 made her guide, 
There do theſe ſmoakesthat f:om affliction rife, 
Serue asan incenſe to acruell[Dame ? 

A ſacrifice thrice-gratefull to her cics, 
Becauſetheir powerſeruero exatt rhe ſame, 

Thus ruines ſhe /to fa tiSie her will; 

The tewple, whereher namewas honour'd ſtill, - 


— Ae et 


lies, * 
To laue thine owne,ftretch our thefaircſt hand, I 
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SONNET. XLV. 


Y DE LIA hath the watersofmine cies, 


L ! IThe ccadic handmaids on her graceCatrend*: ji 
ner "Tk 


'F 
= 
Lo 


Thar neuer f:11:0 ebbe,)ut cuerglies, 

+» Fotrothcir flow ſhe never grants an end--; 

TROcgan neuer did attend - wal ; 
Vpon his ſoueraigns cowlc,the nights pale Quee: 
Nor paid the impolt of his yvaues more ar y 
Thcn mine vnro her ctukic hath becne. 

Yer noyghttherocke of that hard hart can moue, B 
Where beartheſe rearcs whichzeale, & furic drugy ©, 
AndyetlI rather languiſh forher loue, I's 
Thea l would toy the faireſt ſhe that hues, " 

.Andit I finde ſuchpleaſure.to complaine, $ 

What ſlouldI doe then if I ſhould obtaine ? T 

dba oi fon —— — W 

SONNET. XLVI. 


Owlong ſhall T inmine afflition mourne ? B 
A_ burden tomy ſelte,diftreſt in minde : F 
'When ſhall my interdifted hopesrerurne, 
From out diipaire, wherein they hue confin'd > 
When ſhall her troubled brow,charg'd with diſdaine} © 
Reuclethetreaſurewhich herſmules impart ? 
When ſhall my fo1th the h:ppinesatcainc, 
To breakerhe Ife chat hath congeal'd her hare ? 
Vnto herſelfe, herſelfe my loue doth ſummon, +. | | 


(|f loue in her hath any power ro moue,) 
And letherrcl] me as ſhe is a woman, 
| Whether my faith hath nat deſeru'd herfoue? 
 ) Iknow her heart cannot tut wwdge with me, 
| | Although her eyes my aduerſaricsbe. 
i banda Tut ies 1 Ae 
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ELYA. 


. — — —_ | n——_ - hand 
| Rr (fweer Loue)islike the morning dew, 
Whoſc ſhortrefe(b vpon the tender greenes , 
F Checres for a time bur till che Sun doth ſhew, 
- And ſtraight ris gone aSirchad neuer beene, x; . 
Soone dorh it fade that makcs the faireſt loriſh,” 
Short is the gloric of the bluſhing Roles 
The hew whichthpu fo carefully doſt nouriſh, 
i | Yerwbich atJengthrhou muſt beforc'd to loſe, 
—J When thou furcharg'd with buithen of thy yecres, 
| Shalt bend thy wrinkles homeward t the cxrth, 
: And thatin Beauries leaſe expir'd,appeares | 
The date of Age,the Kalends vtour death, 
But ah no more,this mult not be fore-rold, 
Fox women gricuetothinke they muſt, be old. 
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SONNET. XLVIIL. 


| Muſt not grieue my Loue, hoſe cies would reed 


4 
—  —— 


Lines of delight whereon her youth might ſmile; 
Flowers hauc a time before they come toſced, 
And the isyong,and now muſt ſport the while, 

/ Andiport(ſweet Maid) in ſcaſon of theſe yeares, 
And leane to gather flowers before they wither 2 i 
Ad where the ſweeteſt bloflome fiſt appeares, 

. Let Joue and youth condutt thy pleatures thither, 

-4 ,- Lighten forthfinilesto clearethe clwded aire, 

_ calve the tempeſt which my fighes do raiſe, 
ticand {miles do beſt became the faire, | 


| DE L1 IA. . 
Mole "w=- {v (O90 ; 
Pittie and ſmiles muſt onely yeeld thies praiſes F 
 Makewe toſay when all my griefesare gone, 44 
Happie the heare thac figh'd for ſuch a one, 
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"lt Ho Aetr7 9 614 - F pn 


| A Nepherher (poore forſaken)wilt th-++ goe, | 
To goe from ſorrow,and thine ©, ic diſtrefle Þ | 
When cueryplacepreſents like face of woe, 
And noremoue can make thy ſorrowes leſle 2? 

Yer goeſforſaken) leaue theſe woods, theſe planes, 
Leauc herand all;and allfor her thar leaues 
Thee and thy loue forlorne,and both diſdaines: 
And of both, wrongfull deemes,andi!l conceiuey 

Seekeonar ſomeplace,ardſce if anyplace 
Can giuecthe leaſt releaſe ynto thy gricfe 3 
Conuey theefrom the thought of thy diſgrace, 

Sreale from thy (elfe,and be thy cares ownethiefe, 

But yerwhat comfort (h:1] lhereby gaine ? 

Bearingthe wound, needs muſtfeelethe paine, 
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iT SONNET. L. + 
\Rawne with th'ateraRiue. vere ofhereyes, : 
| My toucht heart rurnes itto that happie coft3 
| My xoyfull North. whereall my fortune lies, 
The leucllof my hopes defired moſt, [ 
[ 
\ 
b 


| Tbere wheremy DE L IA, fairerthen the Sunne, | 

| Decktwithher youth whereon.che world doitiſmaile, 

| pm inthat honour which her cieshay 
'erernall wonderofour happie lie, 


Flouith 
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4 Sai faire ALBION, glory 
| -${qtuzrs beſt darling,held beryeetie his dinics? 
"*Duided from the world as betterworth, + 
\Keot for hunſelfe,defendedfrom all harmes. 
Aller diſarmed peace decke her and thee 1 
-- id Muſc-foe Mars,abroad farrefoftred be, 


| —_—— —— —_ \ — 


Aze-charmer Sleep, ſonncof the ſable night,, 

Brother to deathin Gilent darknes borne: 

*[Relicue my anguiſh, and reftore the light, 

IWirh &arke forgetting of my cares returne, 
dletthe day ve time enough to mourne 

The ſhipwratk of my ill adaentred youth ; 

Let waking eyesſuthſe to waile their ſcorne, 

Without the rormentof rhe nights vntruth, 

eaſe dreames,th'Imagesofdiy deſires, 

To modell forth the paffions of the morrowt: 

Neuer letrifing Sunneapprooue youliers, 

To adde more griefe t0aggrauare my ſorrow. 

ISulller me {leep,imbracing clouds in yaine, 

And ncuer wake tofcele rhe daies diſdaine, 
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Exothers Gng of Knights and Palladinesg. *” 
naged wg te ue 3 ee | 
e, | Paint ſhadowes.in umaginarie 11 
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Which well the reach.ot th iughircords ' 
By.lmult bog of thee,agd hoſe, ie ics —_ 
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"- Aurentique fall my verſe inzime xo come, ': 1p ® 
' - Whey puch'wabornefba)ap;Lowhere ſhe lies, 11 
Whoſe beauty madobunſpeaketharelſe was dota” © 
| Theſe arcthe Atkes;the Trophies Lere&,-: : MN? 
; Thar fortifie thy name againftold ages | 
And theſe rhy ſacred venues muſtproteR, 
Apainſt the nnd times conſuming rage, 
»Thoughiþ'error of my youth in them appeare, .____ 
Suffiſe,they ſhew I liu'd and lou'd thee deare. 
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S to the Romanethat wou'd free his Land, 
'& A His crror was his bonour and 1enow! 
And morevhe fameot hismiſtaking ha: d, 
Then itic had thetyrant oucr-throwne, 
SoDE LI A hath mine error made me kvowne, 
And my deceiu'd attempt,deſeru'd more fame, 
Then if Lhad the viRoric mine owne : 


And thy hard hart had yeelded vp the ſame, 
And iolikewiſc, renowme disthy blame, | 
Thy cricliic,chy pore ;O ſtrange caſc 


That errorsſhould be grac 'dthat meiir ſhame, 
And finneof frownes bring honor to the face, 
happiceDE L1A that thuwwaſt vak.nd, | lag 
bo oh h:ppier far if thou wouldſt change thy mind, + 
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Ike avthe Lure deligtirsor els diſlikes, 
- 6 iShisaut thatplaics ypon che ſas 
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_ my Mal gcerdBaxica he firikes 

| a I my hart-ſtrings,hrgtreun'd-yne» 

A lertouch doth-c ſoche wr pinort of the ſound, 

hich here I yceld inlameritable wife ; 7 

AAwiling deſcanton the ſweereſt ground, 

hoſe duc reports giue honor'to hereyes, 77 F 

ſe harſh my ſtile, yimunable my Mulc, - Sa” 

THoarce ſounds the voice tharpraifech. nothermame 
any pleaſiagreliſh here Lyle, <->: ,.; MM 

Thentud ge the world herbeavtje giugs. the 2me, 

:no ground els could make the Mulickeſuch, 

Coth:r —_ cons giueſatry $3 touch. 
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One other fame wine Savirious Muſe, 
Atc&ed euer buer'cremize thee* 
other hanvis doe my hopesrefuſc, 
h1ch meaner priz'dand momentary bes - 
God forbid I ſhould my papers blot, 

ich merc enztid lines/wit Ls eruile pen,” 
raitiag vertucs inthem that haue them not, | 
iſcly artendingon thehopes of men, > 
no,my verſe reſpeas nor T hames,nor Theaters, VE 
Po ſcckes irto be knowne ynto the Great, ' | 
Aug pootenfainc,and poorein waters, 77 =, 
IShllhaue my ſonugwhere DE a." >a 
gh bc my Thames, and:ſhee wy fangs: 

her Ponder Broukes thall heare my wrongs 
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[Y 7 Nhappie pen,ond il-accepted lines 

| Ihopnineo piraing ty chal calires 1 

= My chaſt defire;which from darkeſorrow ſhines, 

okindled by her cyesceleſtiall fires” 

Celeſtiall fire,and ynreſpeRiny powres 
Which pittje not their wounds made by their might, 
Shew'd intheſc lines,the worke of caretullhoures, 
The ſacrifice here oftred to her fight. 

Bur fnec tbe i” ___ = lis reſts rg , 

. Hemone wy ſclte,and tide the wrong I have: 

 Andſocontent me that her frownes thould be Vn 


Tominfant ſlifc chexradic,andibe graue, | _ 
What though my *no honor get thereby, 'J ha 


Fach bird ings tw her ſelfe,and fo will I. 
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O here the impoſt of a faith entire 
Ls Which louc dogb pay,and her diſdaine extorts; 
Behold the meſlage of a chaft defire, . 
Whichrells the world how much-my grefc impc 
"Theſe tributarypaſſions, beaunies due. , 
Iſcndthoſe eyes the cabinetspf loyes” |. 
— Thar Cruelicherſelte tighr gricuc to view; , 1, 
Th'afflition hervakinde difd:ine doth moue, 
- &nd how hue caſt downefrow off all myrthy 
Penfiuealone,onely Lut wich Diſpaire; 
* Ky iOxesabortue,peyſhin thewbarh, 
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; griefes longliu'd,andcarefucceding care,  iih- 
15 wy ſtate, and DELIAS heartisfuch, | 
bo more, I fcare I faid creo much, 
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AN ODE. 


Ow each creature ioyes the other, 
AV paſling happy dayes and howers, 
1 One Bird reports ynto another, 
' inthefal! offiluer ſhowers, 
Whilſt the earth (our cummon mother) 
hath her boſome decke with flowers, 


F\\hilſt the greateſt Torch ofheanen, 
Þ With bright rayes warmes FLORAS lap, 
C. ig nichs and dayes both cuen, 
23} chearing plants with freſherſap ; 
"Iy field of owers quite bereuen, 
JF wants refreſh ofbetter hap, 
-4 t* | ” 


SEC CHO, daughter of the Ayre, 
99 (babling gueſt ofRocksand hils) 
a the name of my fierce Faire, 
441 andfounds the accents of my ils 
Sch thing pirties my deſpaire, 
4 whilſt that ſhe herLover kils, 
IVhilit charſhe( O crnell Maide) 
24 doth me and my Joue deſpiſe, 
Dj lives flouriſhis decayed, 


that depended on her eyes: 
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Sat herwill muſt be obeyed, 540 
and well he endsfor loue who dyes. F. 
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| () Happie polden  --, 
Nottfor that Riucrsrannc, 
| Withſtreamesof miike,& honny droptfrom trecy, 
Nor that the carth did gage 

Vnto the husband-man 

Her voluntarie truitcs,free without fees : 
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Not for no cold did freeze, D 
Norauy cloud beguile, T 
Th'eternall flowring Spring T 

' Whereinliu'd cuery thing, Ri 
Andwhereon th'heauens perpetually did ſmile, 'J T 
Norforns ſhip had brought T 
From forraine ſhores,or warresor waxes ill ſought. | I; 
Bur onely for that name, | T| 
Thar Idle name of winde : G. 
That Idollof deceir, that empty ſound - O 

| - Calld HONOR, which became Tt 
Thetyran of theminde : Þ1st 

- , Andſotorments our Nature without ground, OL 

\  Woasnot yet vainely found ; M 1] Bu 
Nor yet ſad griefes imparts Tl 

- Amidſttheſweer delights W 

- Otioyfull amorous wights, (heany T! 
© TNotwere his hard lawcs knowne tofree-borne | | Ge 
© But golden laweslike theſe Tr 
© Which Nature wrote. 7 hat's lawful which doth pled} Le 
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Making delightfull ſport, 622 
Sate |overs without confli, without flame, x P 
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lixing in wantonſorr 


Whichfrom affeRtion came ; 

The naked virgin then 

Her Roſes treſh reueales; 

Which now her yaile conceales, 

The tender Applesin her boſome ſcene, 
Andofrt in Riue:rs cleere 

The Louers with their loues conſorting were, 
O NOR, thou firſt didſt cloſe > 
The ſpring of all delight : 

Denying wer to the amorous thirſt 

Thou caughr'ft f.ire eyes to loſe 


The glory of their light, 
Reſtraind from men,and on themſclues reuerſt, 
Thou ina lawne didit firſt | 


Thoſe golden haites inczſe, 

Lateſpred ynto the winde; 

Thou mad R looſe grace yukinde, 

Gau'ſt bridle to their words, art ro theirpace. 
O Honor it is thou * ( 
That mak'ſt that ſtealth, which loue doth free 


15thy wotke thar brings 


Our griefes,and torments thus, 


7 Bur thou fierce Lord of Nature and of Loue, 


99 Let ys neglected, baſe, 


The qualifier of Kings, 
Whar doeſt thou here with ys 
That are below thy power, ſhut frgm aboue 3 


Goe and from vs remoue, 
Trouble rhe mighties {leepe, 


Liue Rul without thy grace, _ 
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